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THE DYING WARRIOR. 

BY THF BEV. IBOMAS SALE. 

He falls in the noon of h» tame ; 

He ihlls in the hour of hib pndc 
But myriads lamenting shall hallow bta name. 

And tell how the conquetor died ! 

He died for the land of his birth, 

He died that her sons might be free; 

And long shall his E&emory be honoured on earth,—* 
A/ort honoured, mv counti> I Iw thee 

B 


i ^pninv)A. 

Though ties might ^civc choked him to life, 

The strongeht afFe^i)||t ran bind, 
lie fled from them all,* to tli^jpcene of jh^cr^trife^ 
And his love to his duty resigned, 
lie paused not to wipe the sa4 <>$■ 

That fell from his mother's fond eye; 
lie })aused not to look on a mourner more doar,^ 
'tinthinking he left them to die ! 


Vet say not the hero is dead. 

For glory can never deegy, 

From the scene of his triumphs the spirit has fled, 
But memory enshrines it for aye: 

For he fell in the noon of his fame, 

He fell in the hour of his pride, 

4nd nations lamenting shall hallow his name. 

And tell how the conqueror died. 



A SC'ENE ON THE GANGIJS. 


Comes the Rajah’s glorious f1aughtor> 
Sailing down die Ganges’ w'ater; 
Glittering like a peri's wing, 

Persian tissues round her cling; 

On her tresses scatter light. 

Gems, like stars upon the night 
Onwards sweeps her gay chalou^ie, 
Breathing rose fi:om prow to poop: 
Dolphin-like she shoots along, 

Filled with beauty, pomp, and song. 

Where is gone the bright Sultana? 
Look, where yonder stern Zenana 
I. ours upon the mountain’s brow; 
See, a pageant, toiling slow. 

Climbs its black and broken bidet 
yhere is gone the trembling bride. . 



A SCENE ON THE GANGES- 


Scindia, in Umt stormy Keep, * 

Wakes what eye but wakes to weep? 

Sorrow, like its clouds, is rolled 
Kver round that prison-hold. 

On the bride its iron gate 
^Closes like the door of fate ; 

Toy and victim, scorn and slnve^t - 
• Better had the Ganges'* wave > 

Been, this eve, thy sacred tomb$ 

Better had thy humble home 
Been beneath the village tree; 

All thy minstrels, bird and, bee; 

All thy gems, thine own dark tiyes; 

All thy palace, earth and skies! 

D. DALTON. 
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, l)jr tho Author of ** Sifa^ You like It." 

The sad but stately iirocession had passed dnto the 
church, and even the aisles of the venerable huildiiif^ 
were thronged with persons. One might have thought, 
who looked upon thacoremeif glittering on the cushion 
of crimson velvet, and all the other insignia of high 
rank, that curiosity alone had^ drawn thither sucli a 
crowd; but a deeper inter<lst,< ^vtras marked on every 
countenance f and the drm voice of the inini.ster had 
faltered more than once, as he read the solemn scr.. 
vice.. Yet the cofiiit wad that of a child, a little tender 
infant, who had died in its first unconscious helpless- 
ness. Every one thought qf the father, standing up 
among them, and looking so desolate in his grief. 
More than one fond mother wept, and pressed her 
smiling baby closer to her bosom, -as she g^ed round 
upon the mournful pomp, and the little cdSSn, and the 
young noblcman-.-childless, and worse than widowed, 
— oIt yes ! worse than dridowed ! Aa he stood there, 
and followed, with his eye, the movements of the men 
i<3 
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who were placing the coflin ot Ins child in the shadowy 
dtirkness of the vault, now o|)cn below him, he I'clt 
that, with a spirit comparatively at ease, he could have 
seen the corpse of her, so cruelly lost to him, earned 
down into that dismal vault. Any thing would have 
been better fur him, and for her, than her present 
state. He did not mourn that the heir of his titles 
his estates, his immense wealth, lay lifeless before 
him;^ he mourned, because that heir had been the 
child of sweeter, holier hopes— now all, :ill blighted. 
He mourned at the thought of what that infant might 
have been, had the soft pillow, and the sweet nourish- 
ment of its mother*s bosom, yet remained to it. He 
mourned at the remembrance of what the lot of that 
infant had been ; how its fair round limbs had wostccl, 
and the heavy shades of sickness had passed into its 
calm Iiluc eyc^s, and changed their laughing expres- 
sion ; and how the little forsaken one hod irincd away, 
as if almost from a natural sense of its loss. That 
church was a place ^ agonising recollections to the 
young Earl of D— — Often had he entered it a happy 
husband ; And, as he walked slowly down the aisle to 
his carriage he could nut help recalling the day when 
his beaut£Ai} and modest bride hod ching, in trembling 
haiMihiess, to his arm, when he ha& there, for the first 
time, called her his wife. ^ 1 tim sick of all this* idle 
pp he said to himself, ns he entered the magni- 
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ficent hall of hib own residence, attended by his train 
of servants, and met the obsequious bows of the 
men who had conducted the funeral; 1 am sick of all 
this mockery ! 1 will bear it no longer* Would that 
1 w^rea )K>or, hard-working peasant, with sonic honest 
hearts to care for me and love me. I am heartily tired 
of your great people^” 

Not many weeks after the funeral of the heir of the 
noble house of D — , a soUtaty wayfaring man stopped 
at the turning of a IHtle footpaths which led down the 
sloping side of the hill overlooking the village of 11. 
He had beeat leisurely wandering on since the early 
hours of the mornings and had not yet found the place 
where he would rest for the Here, at least, 

is a happy scene,'* he said, as he looked down upon, 
th£ Httle village at the foot of the hill. AIx>ut fifty or 
sixty jiersons were Scattered, in careless groups, about 
the pleasant green : some of them were dancing be- 
neath a venerable grove of elms ; others were crowd- 
ing round the only booth which had been raised in 
the rustic fair. At least 1 may witness their enjoy- 
ment, though 1 cannot share it,” •be said; and, in a 
few moments, he was standing beneath the old and 
spreading trees on *the green. 

But although he was tipt recognised os the Earl of 
D — , disgusted by the attentioim paid to fns rank 

(Uid station, found the familiaritv of vulgar minds, 
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and low manners, not quite ho agnseAble tiss he had, 
perhaps, expected- Quietly he walked away iVom the 
noisy scene. He passed over the old bridge, which 
crosses the clear and shallow stream^ and turned down 
a lane, the banks of which were overgrown with herb- 
age, and wild straggling bushes of beech, sufficiently 
high and thick to meet over-head, and fortn a per- 
fect bower of grateful shade. A poor woman was 
retujrning home through the lane, with her children, 
her infant sleeping soundly on her bosom, and a 
curly-headed urchin, distending his cheeks with pull- 
ing at a little painted trumpet, <the horrid grating of 
which had all the charm of novelty and noise to 
him. The young mother^ looked so hot and tired, and 
withal so good-humoured, the Earl could not re- 
WBist asking her, if she could direct him tb a lodging. 
** Not in that merry village we have just left,?’ "lie 
said, “ for 1 am not very well.” The woman pointed 
to a little path, not very far from the spot where they 
stood, which turned suddenly out of the lane into a 
wood overhanging the river ; and directed him ^^ol* 
low it through a large corn-field, and up a very i^eep, 
sandy lane, and then, for about half-a-mile ovhi^ 
but such directiods are tiresome enough, when one is 
obliged to listen to them to learn one’s own way ; here 
they would be even more sof besides, 1 am not sure 
tarl attended to the poor ivoman, for h»lpst his 
way. He walked on, wrapt in his owh sad thoughts. 
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but soothed, iiF every sense, by the cool fresh air, tlw 
gurgling flow of the river, and all those distant sounds 
which, in the quiet (iclds, on a fair calm evening, foil 
so sweetly indistinct upon the ear. But the sun had 
set before the wanderer w'oke up to the recollection 
of the object before him. He looked around him : he 
saw green and sloping hiUs, many stately trees, and 
the same calm river flowing gently below, bu? no 
house. At last, where the leafy shade was deepest, 
he discovered a pile of old, quaintly-Bha|)ed chimneys, 
opposed against the glowing sky. He had not pro- 
ceeded far in the direction of the farm-house, which 
now plainly appeared among the trees,~-when a light 
step seemed to approach him, and then stopped sud- 
denly ; and he heard the sound of unrestrained weep- 
ing. A hazel copse separated him from the meadow, 
whemce the sound proceeded; but, on peeping through 
a littje opening, be saw that a youc^ girl w^as sitting 
on the bank of the meadow on the other side. For a 
little while slM exmtinued weepingyi-^nly for a little 
while, —then claspii^ her hands together, she raised 
her head, and heat whole hprt seemed to look up to 
heaven in her meek and. stedfast gaae* 

Still she sat there, almost without stirring, except 
that, once or twice, she looked down upon the green 
grass, and her hand drOpt, half forgetfully and half 
playfully, among the flowers that grew in wfld luxuri- 
ahcc bcaidc herf as if , she was pleased with, but scarcely 
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knew hIiu noticed them. Just then, the neb song ol 
the nightingale bnrst upon the stillness of the even- 
ing, and stole away her car ; and though her thoughts 
seemed yet to linger on about the subject which had 
made her wcc|), she listened till at last she smiled; 
and so minute after minute passed away, and gra- 
dually she forgot all her troubles; and the 'only ex- 
pression on her fair face was innocent gladness* 

Apd all this while, when she knew not that any 
eye, but that of her God, lieheld her, sad and 
w ayfanng man was gazing tenderly and kindly upon 
her; and he felt his sorrow grew lighter as he saw 
that one so young, and so sweetly helpless, was also 
sorrowful ; and he felt soothed and comforted, to sec 
with what a meek and thankful spirit she smiled away 
Jicr grief. 

Perhaps an hour might .have past away, he scarcely 
knew, since the Earl had sunk into a reverie of old, 
sad memories. Again, he turned his steps towards 
the old farm-house. As he drew near, 'in the hushed 
stillness of the closing. evening, a few words stole 
upon his ear, which he knew to be the words of scrip- 
ture. The lattice of the little hay-window above him 
stood oiien; it was from thence the sounds came; they 
were the sweetest he had ever hciurd ! Who has not 
felt the charm of a dear ineHow vdee ? But it was 
lot now the mere voice that won the listening sense; 
was, if I may so ex^wess myself, theart wi every 
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low sweet tone? and the words they brcatlied fell ii]H)n . 
the heart of the wretched iimn, like the dew of heaven 
on the parched and thirsty ground. 

The words to which he listened might lend a sweet- 
ness of their own, even to the harshest voice, for the 
hardest heart could never resist the!? meek and most 
afi'ccting eloquence. He was oppressed, and he was 
afHictcd, yet he opened not his mouth. He is brought 
as a lamb to the slaughter, and as a sheep before her 
shearers is dumb, so he openeth not his mouth.” 

Soon after the voice had ceased reading, the same 
face that the Karl had seen in the meadow appeared at 
the window ; he would have felt disappointed at the 
sight of any other ; for, as he listened, he liad joined 
the face and tlie voice together* 

Let no one suppose that, in this fair country girl, wc 
have .met with any nudden of gentle birth, brought 
down to a low estate by the hard uses of adversity; 
nor any woiider of her native village, gifted with 
talents of the highest order: Oh no ! Lucy was none of 
these. What was she ? A fair and happy maiden of 
low birth, if to be bom of poor and honest parents be 
low birth; of no accomplishments or education 
beyond reading, and— (let me remember,) yes, she 
could write, iihe read Well, for her voice was so full 
of natural mdody, and practice and genuine feeling, 
and alxTi'c all, •piety, had made her ven^ perfect. 
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But surely she was unhappy* The*Earl had found 
her weeping wdien alone. Who does not sometimes 
weep when quite alone ? No, I do not mean alone ; 
but when in His presence to whom all hearts are oi^en^ 
all desires known; who» that loves Him, does not love 
to lay the burden of his daily trials at His feet ? And 
are we the less happy, the less cheerful, because that 
bo^en is sometimes heavy^vith our tears ? Lucy had 
met with many trials; none, certainly, of a deeply 
afflicting nature; yet many w'hich are the most diffl- 
cult to be borne, trials to her temi^er, and to her 
patience; but these were ever of a )iassing nature, 
and, when once past, soon forgotten. 

Lucy's features were %ot beautiful, but their mo- 
dest, innocent expressipn, was better than beautiful. 
, Her hands were not the whitest in the world, though 
delicately, nay exquisitely shaped, and theii; little 
palms might have been softer ; but, if it might have 
been said of her, as of ^ the fair and happy milk- 
maid," ** she makes her hand hard with labour,'’ 
it might have well been added, ^‘and her heart soft 
with pity;” for they who knew her, say she was the 
kindest creature that ever lived; and speak of a gentle 
and winning courteousness of manner, that gave a 
charm to every look, and every word she uttered. But, 
although she was one of nature's own sweet gentle- 
w^en, and unaiFectcdly modest and pious, she was 
only a poor uneducated country girl. • There oAc, 
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however, who*«oon be^n to Ifaid new hope— new lifO} 
I might almost say, — in the ssodety of Lucy. One who, 
in spite of all the pride or ari&tocraty of his habits, 
and Ms prejudices, began td feel k a privilege to be 
addressed as a ficmiliAr friend, by the pure-minded 
maiden ; who felt, in his inmost htort, the influence 
of her modest, cheerful piety ; ax^ paid her, his 
heart, 4he homage of respect, and love that was the 
sweeter being half made up of gratitude. • 

But, gentle reader i do you not tremble for the 
countiy girl, whim 1 Speak of the Idve which this high, 
proud Lord felt for her, and declared not long after he 
felt it ? You need not fear ! When I s}ieak of him, 1 
may divide the syllabli^ in nobleman, and assure you, 
tliat he Was a noble man, in the^nnper verted sense of 
the word. Thd suit plieaded, was that of chaste* 
honest love, and ntaaly {ffinciplcv He shrunk even 
from .the thougik lest hk stktSon in the vain, heart- 
less world, shifuld, by any chflKtCe^ become known to 
lAtcy. He '^wooed her aa one in tier asm lowly sphere, 
and, with ddl^t he fotmd, that he could be loved for 
liimsdf; and with all the perfect devotion of a virtuous 
woman^s Keaert. 

He could not hel{> smiling, when h€f made his propo- 
sals, in due form, to the relations of his sweet Liic^ ; for 
they did not'chUse to have the child thrown aw^ay ujion 
one wljo, fbt what they knew to the 'contrary, mi^t 
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be little licttcr than a Iieggar, or a sort oT (they did not 
quite say the word,) - vagabond.' They doubted and 
questioned, — and wavered, and questioned him again, 
till the Earl began to feel uncomfortable, and to stam- 
mer, and blush; and thus, in fact, to make them 
really suspicious: for he had qidte forgotten to provide 
agaiB$it this most probable issue of his suit to them* 

“■ You see," said an old uncle, at last, who was the 
head* of the family» and the best s^iokesman, you 
may l)C a very good sort of a young man, and I have 
nothing to say against ybu ; but you are, or at least 
have bceoi till now, when you’re' plucking up a bit, a 
poor, sickly, idle body ; and, suppose you foil ill, or 
take to no kind of employ ; and bave nothing coming 
in of your owny— why fifty pounds, and the 

liundred that I «haU leave her, when, please God, 1 
die, will go but a very little way. I tell you what,” 
he said, “ brother ondaistcr,” (turning to Lucy’s jia- 
rents, and looking veiy wise,) ^ don’t be in a hurry to 
give your consent* thoti^h I say it, is as good 

a girl as any in the' land, and fit for a Lord— Yes! 1 
say It again, (though you seem to smile,) >oung man, 
fit for any Lord un the land.” Lucy had been very 
busily plucking the withered leaves from a geranium, 
wh}^ her lover had given her ; but now she turned 
raund, pale and trembling, for she feared the effect of 
iP|r uncled harangue on her father^ who was apt to be 



Hs fKisitivc as l>rothc;r. She said not a word, how^ 
ever, for she had high notions of a child^s rch|fect and 
duty to a parent — she had learned them in tlie Blhle. 
She trembled, and her heart thrcd>bed with agitation, 
for she cared not if he whom she loved were i)eiiny- 
less; but she hslt that wHhout the. consent of her 
parents, servants God and kind parents, as'lSicy 
both were I she could^not marry him. She turned, 
'as gentle, gloving daughters will, on oil such Occa- 
sions, her own iendcr mother, and she liad not to 
speak. Her mother could read her looks ; and she 
could not resist , the tearo which rose so suddenly 
in soft ^es of her dat^isa cliitd 'Mothers, or 
wives, I meant'; to say^ have a way of their own, par- 
ticularly mild, submissive wim,' such as Lucy’s mo-^ 
ther ; and what wM herowit,inflitohce as a wife, and 
her own woman^a wit, or, (in truer words,) calm good 
sense,, it wtis soon agreed that Lucy should marry 
her lovcir on condition,— that th# answers to a 

certain letter, to be wtittod by him, for a character, 
&c. proved satisfiictoiy. 

In due time, to tlto vefy day, a letter attived, di^ 
rected to Lucy^s father. With this letter the father 
and the unde were jquite satisdedt' and now Lucy, 
W'ho bad been, at 'times, unusuiUly silent, and even 
sorrowful, w'hen bet lover \vas not present, recovered 
all her t^eerfulness^ and went about the iiousc singing 
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(ho licr mother thought,) like a nightin^dle. Thomas 
Clifford, for so he called himself, was married to hi» 
Lucy, and all the lair and nfodest girls of the neigh- 
hourhood were waiting about the^church-door, to fling 
basketsfulof flowers in the httlc |iatb, as Cliflbrd led 
his bride to their own cottage. 

Ife heard the blessings of many poor, aged creatures, 
who lingered about in the sciitishine of the church- 
yard', upon has humble, yet lovely bride. ^ Every ono'^ 
who met them on that happy morning, smiled upon 
them, and blessed them. 

“ High tank, heaps of gold^* could not buy such- 
greeting as this,” he said to hhntelf;; but my«weet 
and pious Lucy has won the lOve of every heart: these 
people, too, have known her flrom her childhood 1” 

I 

WipPdway your tears, my Lucy,^* said her hii^bind, 
“ wc will soon return to ace your parents, and wc 
will never part with our httle cottage, wliere we 
have been so happy ; hut | must go tq see this house 
of ours In my own country, and I am s^re you would 
not let me go without you/' JJJHaVe you ever seen 
this house? and is there a large garden ?” replied Lucy. 

“ I dare say, os no one has been living there for the 
last two years, that the flowers' have been sadly ne- 
glected.” As she said this,* she looked fondly on the 

t aniiim which she was cfuvyingin her arms, the only 
!ig she had brought away fropi hei* cottage 
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Tliat lb ii grand place indead,** said Lu<^, to-- 
wnnls the close of theif second day’s journey, they 
apinroabhed an ancient almost prinedy edifice; 

hut does our road ‘]ie*t'brotigh the park ?” “ Not 
exactly throtigh the parks,*’ he replied, ^ but -I thought 
my Lucy might Hke'|;o see these fine grounds^ and the 
house and gardens Ihave known the gatdener Hhd 
the housekeeper for yeats, ^and I am isure we diall find 
them very pivil, and' willing to shew ttu any little 
attention in their poirer.” LUcy was tdblighted, for 
&hc had never seen a nobleman'’B seat befh^ she said. 

Well t all those large rhoms, and tlio^^ctures, and 
all the fine furniture are very grand,” said Lucy, but 
my eyes ache with looking hi them $ I like this garden 
a great dOal better. What a beautiful one it is ! But 
may wc sit down in this arbour of honeysuckle so near 
the house Lucy sat in sUence fbr soihejittlo time, 
gazing round he|i at the venerable house, and the trees 
and gardens ; at length, she said, I wonder if the 
Lord of this grand place is happy? A man should have 
a very humble spirit, and be a great lover of the Bible, 
and of his Gk)d, she added, to be master here ! They 
say that riehes often make men forget their God ! How 
dreadful it would be ,to be called away from all this 
earthly grandeur and riche-s, in a state of forgetfulness! 
Is tlic Earl of H-— a good man, dear husband ? Is ho 
kind and free-spoken to the iioor ? Is he a in^irried 
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mui added, alK& a long pauseT << How ninti/ 
riiiestigns you have given me to answer, lAicy ! I^et 
me consider ! Yub, he it> a married man i he married, 
not many months ago, a young country girl, such 
another as yuursdf, dear Lucy.” Poor thing !” said 
Lucy, and she sighed from her veiy heart AVhy do 
yot» sigh, my own wife?** he demanded; do you envy 
that poor country maiden? “Do I envy her?” she 
replied, in a voice of tender reproach; “ what a strange 
question ! Du 1 envy any one ?*’ and, as she said this, 
tjihe diew more ciosdiy round her the arm which encir- 
cled iier slender waist ; would I exchange husband 
with any one?** she added, looking up teiiderly and 
lovingly into hia face ; “ 1 sighed in pity for the poor 
young lady, (for a lady she is now,) such a change is 
enough to turn her head i” Would it turn yours, 

Lucy ?’* ho said. “Perhaps it might I” she readied, in 
the simplest and most natural manner. But is she 
really happy ? Does she Ipve him for jdmself sdonc ?” 
“ My sw cct Lucy,” he began, and as he spoke, his 
wif<|^4jijpght that he had never seemed so tenderly 
respectful towanis her ; My sweet Lucy, you alone 
' can answer these last questions : you smile ; 1 see you 
look amazed upon me; but I re^xiat it, you alime*” 

“ But firtot,*’ said Lucy, veiy artlessly, “ I must 

• 

Lady heti); you must make me Countess of 
1^——!” She had scarcely said this, when, from one 
of the castle litfrets, a bell began to* loll; Clifibrdrose 
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tip 'instantly^ and, ii^tbrntt saying a word, led hia 
to the castle. They entered itte chapel there, in whiJ 
the servants itnd the^ tenants weie'^all assembled, an^ 
the chaplain was prepaHhg to commence the evening 
service; then,\lbeading th6 wondering Lucy into the 
midst of them,' ‘he presented’ to thein all as their 
future mistress^ the Countess of D— ^ hts wife, ftucy 
did not speak; 'she could scatsqely stand; the Cidout 
forsook hop face, aifd she.looked as one about to Taint. 
She stared itrat At her husband, anththen at the domes- 
tics around her, and at last she l)cgan to comprehend 
every thing. Eagerly she sdaed her husband’s hand, 
which she had dropped in her stirpriso, now atfcctioip^^ 
atelj emended to her; then, with an effort that was 
very visible, but which gate new interest to her in the 
eyes of all present, she regained somewhat of her 
natural %nd modest selfpossession, and raising her 
innoc^t face, ^he met the respectful greeting of those 
around whH«Eailes, w^htch'perhatW spoke more at 
once to the heart than thsth^t wiadnm of words. The 
Ei^I of D— led hhv^fe to his o^n seat, and placed her 
beside him. ' , v 

i, ’’ 

Lucy knelt dQwih^ ppdn'ia ^shion of embroidered 
velvet, with ththe^lptui^ escutcheons^ and stately 
banners of the house of above h^ $ hut, perhaps, 

of all the l%h^b(im dames of that dneient family, 
none ever knelt there with a purer heart, or with a 
humbler sgint, than that Lowly Lady. 
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BY MISS t. W. BBAUBVIIB 

lit witci iLk>\l till; mountain At lli> rebuke 

they fled — P^alni eiv 

I 

Till billows, inllTtod with pride and disdain, 
Contempt uoQsly Mew'd their Tbode in the ma^n, 
Iheir bounds were dtbpis'd, though assign'd by the 
hind 

•That wisely divided the sea fiom the land. 

ii« 

And they dat’d to ascend ivom the place ot ibeii 
bnth. 

To conquer and dwell in the legsons 6f earth ; 

And rushing, and roaring, tumultuously force 
1 he rocks that would fain have impeded their course 

^ i«. 

Oh, the horrible sight, and the awful sound. 

When the rebel-waters thei^ liberty found * 
rtf \ illeys they sweiit nrcsisUbly o’er, 

\ild foiebt' and <itK <ind men were no iftore 
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IV. 

Aud shouting their victory onward they presfiM, 
And the trembling hilk their ttowcr confess'd ; 
And nature, confounded^ beheld how they storm'd 
Tlie lofLie&t mountains Jehovah had form'd. 


V. 

Oh, how they exulted, and thou^t to arise 
And quench every metecff that ilamcs in the skies 
And upwards to soar^ in their dreadfhl array, 

And carry the land of the blessed away ! 

VI. 

* 

Jehovah then spake-*and the tenified waves 
Departed in haste to their distant graves : 

'J'hoy fled, with the silence and swiftness of light, 
To the ocean's depth, from the mountain's height. 

VII. 

One momcm had look'd on the iurhulent sceit^ 
Another pass'd o'er^l was calm and serene : 
The bihows were h!4 in the oaves of despair— 
Thf) terror of God had imprison'd them there ! 



A STRAIN Ot' MUSU:. 


BY MBS. UBMAKS. 

** I w» nt\ ti merry when I henr si^cc t raunc." 

* Ftntci* 

On ! joyousily 9 triumphantly^ sweet sounds ! ye swell 
and float, 

A breath of ho^ ^ youth, of spring, is pour'd on 
every nw; 

^And yet my full overburdened heart grows troubled 
* by your power, , 

And ye seem to press the long-past years inlo one 
little hour. 


If 1 have look'd on lovely seencs, that now I view 
^ no moie-p- 

A summer sea, with gUttedng ships, lalong a mutui- 
tain-shore, 

A rum, girt with sok^ii' woods, and a crimson 
evening sky,— 

Ye bring me back those images fast as wonder by. 



A STRAIN OF MUSIC. 

If in tho happy walks and days of diildhofxl, I > 
heard, 

And unto childhood’s linked the mu$£D «. 

a bkd; 

' * 

A bird that with the pnimroae camtf and id tlie 
violet’s train,— T 

Yc giv« me that wild melody of early lifo agaim« 


Or if a dcsor and gentle voice, that now is chang’d 
or gone, 

Hath left within my bosoia doep the thrilling of its 
tone, 

I find that murmur in your notes-^4hey touch the 
chords of thought, 

And a sudden dow of tenderness across my soul is 
, brought. 


If I have bid a spot farewell, on whose familiar 
ground 

^To every path, and leaf, and flow'cr, nty soul in love, 
was bound : ^ \ 

If 1 have watch’d the poo^g step of one who came^ 
not back, 

The feeling of that moment wake^ in your extiltiug 
track. 



'H.VIN or ^CSIC* 




j --the very aif ffccim kindling witli 

^ ^ Jicc! 

'^^Qsr» tius%ioumful spelt, sweet sounds! 

‘r V fi 

y -iloac on me r 

, ' jive a thousand hearts te]jlied, as mine doth 

' now, in sighs, 

the glad music breathing thus of t>hic Italian 
' skies ? 


1 know not this I know, that not by me on 

earth, 

May the deep joy of king be found, untroubled in 
its IWI^J 

It must be for a brighter life, for some immortal 
sphere, 

Wherein Its shall have no taste of the bitter 
fountains herew 



ARTHUR’S SEAT. 


Arthvb's Seat is an ixitt^tense vock,* distant about 
two miles, from Kdinbur(;h) on the western side. 
From its summit, which is ifcry abrupt, there is a 
most magnificent and cxlenavc view of the city ami 
surrounding country* Duddlng&tone House, with its 
beautiful grotinds and iJhe adjacent viUagcs, are seen 
on the east In the disUnce are the Castie, the Old 
and New Town, Calton Hill bearing Nelson^ Pillar,, 
Leith with if« port, East Lothian, Fifeshire, and 
Berwickshire* On the north the luxivdant meadows 
sweepp down to the river; the Ochil Uilli^and Gram- 
pian Moontidns hound the westw'ard view; and the 
prospect southward is Circumscribed by the Pcntland 
Hills, Twcedhlc, and Selkirk* 
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STAllLIOIIT llEFLECTIONS. 


7'> 1)] I 2 \ \uthoi (»f ** Ihtf 1 «>) 


TTpon thi^ column — ovcrthiowa 
By fifKiut Time's ixsistless hand, 

Where h( lions ‘'pring, Rni|. moss 2&. s-tuwn 
Over the dosart land-^ 

I rest, and fix mine ardent eye, 

With lapturous feelings of delight, 

On time's res][dendent galaxy, 

Tho {ituddcd arch of night. 

How awfnl is the might of Him, 

Who stretched the sUse from pole to (xile ! 
And hreatfaed through chaos, waste and dim, 
Crealfon’s living soul ! 

A thousand worlds arc glowing round, 

And thou«>andB more than sight can trace, 
BevoUe throughout the >ast piofoiind, 
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Then, what ib man? It ill befitft 
That such should hci'd oi hear the pra>er — 
The prayer of him, who, nK>ckuig, sits 
Within the scorner’s chair! 


II. 

There arc no clouds to chequer night; 

The winds are hUshed, the skies scireiic; 
And nature, outlined darkly bright, 

Is still distinctly seen. 

Remotebt ocean*s tongue is heard, 

Declaiming to his island shorea: 

And wails the lonely wator4)ird, 

On yonder marshy moors. 

This is the rcalrn of solitude : 

*A, season and a sceiie fbr thought, 

Wlien inclanchtrfy' well may brood 
On years, that now ate not:-.- 
On syren years, that sweetly amiled. 

Hrc time had leagucd^the heart with striic, 
The Eden of this emrthly wlldr* 

The paradise of life. 

The}' feign, who tell us gold^eaR strike 
Into the thornless paths of Miss; 

Alas! its is, Judas like, 

^ To sell us with a kiss! 

. i>2 ’ 
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Ambition is a gilded toy, 

A baited hook, U trap of guile $ 

It lures U.S only to destroy, • 

Yet mocks us with a smile. 

Alas! fur what hath youth exchanged 
‘*'The garden of its vernal prime? 

Is care, is sorrow, more estranged? 

IVIore gently lenient, time? • 

Doth friendship quaff from bowl more deep? 

Bathes hope in more delightful streams? 
Comes love, to charm the pillowed sleep 
With brighter, holier dreams? 

Alas ! the ship of life is steered 
More boldly to the central main, 

Only to cope with tempests feared— 
Lightning, and wind, and rain! 

Around hizhs bhipivreck; hidden rocks. 
Beneath the billows darkling lie; 

Death threatens in the breakers’ shocks, 

And thunder-cloven sky! 


IV. 


Hearken to truth. Though joys remain. 

And friencl*^ unchanged and fiuthful prove, •- 
The heart can never love again, 
when it learned to love. 



ST^hlSlH’S ]I4;VI.E( 1 10^ s, ^ 

Oh! never «hajlj the bosom feel 
The raptures whjch it felt of y#rc; 

Nor fancy give, nor time reveal. 

Such faery landi^apes xnoie! 

Above the head vihen lei^apcsls break; 

When sorrow lours with ebon wing; 

WIien.ho)'»e, o’er beingV troubled lake. 

No sunny gleam can fling; 

When patfsion's flame no longer biui>s; 

And grief distracts, and cares annoy; 

Then recollection fondly turna , ^ 

To long departed joy; 

But chiefly to the cloudless days 
Begretful memory looks behinck 
When young afibotioii strove to raise d 
.Her empire in the mind*' 

V. 

Tliough years all chequered Intervene, 

That with these hopes did ill agrec,^ 

Yet fresh they ore, as th«^ had been^ 

But yesterday^ to me! 

The first fond looks, of tenderness; 

The hope alternating with fear; . 

The Ixisom's Vacant gloom, unless*^ 

.The idol of its iJiought was new; 

• 



aO STAftLIUllT nSriLtlCTIONS. 

The brought by sleep ; the dreams 

By scarce awakened daylight brought; 

Fond reveries l)y sylvan strewns, 

Or mountains farfremote: 

And then the meeting glance, that thrilled 
The throbbing heart, and flushed tlic check 

The ecstasy of bliss, which filled 
A breast — too full to speaks . 

And then the lone walk through the wood, 
When perfume Cloyed th’ autumnal air ; 

How could it seem a solitude. 

When love itself was there? 


VI. 

Jdkc meteors, these have passed: the joy 
Of earth fleets by on stayless w'lng; 

Soon breezes from the pole destroy 
The promises qf spring! 

Wc gaze around us: lands are bright 
With fioWeis and fruit, the skies arc blue; 

The bosotn flutters witli delight, 

A4!d deems the pageant true. 

Then clouds of care come darkly o’er 
The summer plain and waveless sea, 

Lash the loud waves along the shore, 

Fall blossoms from the tree; « 
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btar after star Sr quenched; tlie night 
Oi daiLncflS gathers round in strife; 

And 'itonns howl o’er a Scene of blight;— 

Can such be huipan life? 

I\]).in(luig beauties charm the heart, 

The gdiden of our life is fair; 

But in A few short yeard we starti 
To find a desert there! 


vu. 

suits! fat above, that tvi inkling roll. 

Stars! so resplendent, so serene,— 

Ye look (dh! hot\ unUke the bout,) 

Ab yc have ever been: f 

111 you ’tis svveet to read, at eve, 

The themes of youth’s departed day; 

Call up the past, and fondly grieve 
O’er what hath waned away, — 

The fdces that we see no more; 

The Mends whom fate hath doomed' to roan: 
Or fiilcnoe, through deal’s iron door, 

Called to his cheerless home* 

Oh! tliat the hcait itgain were young; 

The bosom gentle, soft, and kind, 

Artless and innocent; the tongue 
' The«ordcle ef mind. 



»:> siAUi.it^xiT 

Oh! that the sleep of niprht were sweet. 

Gentle as childhmjd’s ‘‘leep hath been, 
When angels, up from Jacob's feet. 

Soared earth and heaven between. 

vui. 

What once hath been, no more can he,<^ 
’1^3 void, ''tis visionary all} 

The past hath joined eternity — . 

It comes not at the calU 
hfo! — w'orldly tlioughts and scKish 
(lave banished tmth, to rule instead ; 
We, dazrled by a meteor-blaze. 

Have run where folly led. 

Yet happli^dss was found not there, — 

The spring-bloom of the heart was slicil ; 
We turned from nature's face, thougli fiir. 
To muse upon the dead ’ 

As dcwdroxis, from the sparry cave 
Trickling, new proj)ertics imparl, 

A tendency life’s dealings have 
To petrify the heart. 

There is an ecstasy id tiiought— 

A soothing warmth, a pleasing pain : 
Away !— these dreams were well forgot,— 
They Hhafl not rise i^ain f 
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THE SPI,RITS’ SONG. 

BY MIS^S PAUDOE. 

, SPIRIT OF THE SEA* 

I SPORT on the wave when the moon is high, 

And the silv«r stars begem the sky; 

And I float along ’heath the breath of the breeze, 
When u ripples the wave of the Ijoundlcss seas : 

And I sing a lay to tiiy naiad fair, 

And dive for coral to deck her hair^— 

And* where it grows, in to silver sea, 

That is Uie home where she dwells with me ! 

BPIHIT OF THE^ AIR. 

1 ride on the wind, when it softly breathes 
O’er the bowers where the jasmine in sweetness 
wreathes « 

And I chose the gleaming dragon-fly, 

When, on gossamer wing, it is sailing by ; 

And 1 catch thQ scent of each opening bloom, 

To shed or’er my mistress the soft perfume i 
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And of the light floating thistle-down, 
I wedvc, for my Atiel, a fiairy crown ^ 


STIEIT OF TH^ EARTH. 

Over the surface of Oceania tide. 

Or upon the breeze^ I never ride 5 
But from the deepest caves that lie 
In the bosom of earth, I bring secretly 
The gleaming gem, and the golden grain^ 

Which mortals inust tod sq hay-d to gam ; 

And my mistresses touch is a ruby rdre. 

And the riches ofi^Ind adorn h^ hair j 

A 

SI^IKIT OF THE SEA. 

1 have made my home in ah ocean cave, 

Which the gentlest billows in fondness )avo; 

The star-fish li^ts up our revelry, 

And we feast on the stores of the wldc-sprefld ; 
Nor lack wefFestmen^or gold, or gem, ' 
For^maoy a mortal has fhniished them : 

To us, a storm is a carnival I 
Ocean engulphs, ahd it ykids as all* 


SriUlT OF THE AIR. 

I have made my home on a zephyr light, 

^Hld I sport, At my case, hieath a sunbeam bright : 
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Over valley, and over lake, 

On niy bpce/y couch I my journey take; 

1 LUtci th( thdinlKi where l)L>aul> snides; 

I sweep throii;^h the bower where man beguiles ; 

1 sw ell the tones of the lover’s flute* 

And w ake the w ind-hari>, whose chords were mule. 

M'lKIT OF Tll-L ISAttTH* 

I have madelny home in a fyiry nng. 

And I hit and watch the mushrooms spiing : 

I sleep in a liarebell’a gentle flower, 

And 1 crouch ’ncath its leaf Atom the summer sliowcr; 
The w lid bcc’h hum is my minstrel '.y, 

And the painted butterfly visits me ; 

The giassliopi^er dances my turf among, 

And'thc cricket chirps to me all uight long. 

• 

CHORUS OF RVIBI18 

All to US is unsealed and fircc, — 

The liches of cufth, and air, and see; 

All that is glorious, sweet, ot fair. 

Either on earth, in sea, ca* air; 

All that gives pleasure, or wakens mirth, 

Alike in sea, or in air, or earth ; 

Rrcc/cs, and billows, and cavemed hall, 

Are ahke to us^wc are lords of all ! 



THE VASE OF FLOWERS 

r 

B> t^e AuUutr of " M>]ite 


Fmu Vasts i^hat graces baith true taste convl>in’d 
hi th> light £btin^ so worthy of each flow cr. 

Which itt thee sweetly, bliisbingly onshrm’tl, 

Breathes Out its incen^ at this lonely hoiu. 

Tins holy time of night, when passion’s spell 
Wakes in young heiirts an oiloious (Ie3|r(j4 
Blisstlal as that poesy can tell. 

On lieauty’s hoaovrt^unng vow a divine. 

The halm of alB Its Irtiest feeling tbhre ! 

Bid thou theee flowers, which from thy brim respire, 
Tell, to my ^air, their toef tahi i^agraittly ; 

$Oon ihity Bide, for Oh, their fate is mane ! 

And pitying to soothe my boeom’s esat*^ 

Jtiyoke them to lxn|Mfft>at evening’s cohn, 

Stunh dream of our post love, mcmoiy’aMesi balm. 

As ^hoU awake some lone, kind thoug]it of 
vivify the hue which still 1 kar-"^ 



THE FLOWERET OF LOVE. 


ir^H. BiutroitETR, r.8<). 

A iith«>r of Field Flowers," 


There is a sweet j^eUrU^ flower^ with leaflets ever 


green, ' 

It decks the bleakest, rudest toidt, and gilds the sun- 
niest 'sceue f 

It smiles ’mid Ahric’s siiil^ sandSi/mid Lapland’s 
, chilling snows ; t' ^ ^ 


Now with Ih’ autumnal h^thei^twxned, now with tfie 


summer ruse. 


Vet, though a |flant of'eveiT’ clime^ adorning every 
bower, 

Thcare are but whi^ knosc its worth, or own its 
magie power; " ' ' - 

It blossoms ’mid life’s dies<^ waste» the wanderer's path 
toche^; ’ 

Its zephyr-4>cnnty’s maiden Its, ^eO^drop— 

beauty’s tear. 



3iS THK rtOWSRET OF LOVE. 

’Tis tempting to the hand and cyc> it is a flower so fair ; 

Yet pluck it not too uantonly-^harp thorns arc latcMil 
there i 

And whomsoe’er those thorns shall wound^ may never 
smile again, 

For little aids the sotiVs ftill fount to cool the fever'd 
brain. 

Still for the fair, who’d weave a wreath that never 
more may fade, 

Of this one sweet retiring plant be her green gailand 
made; 

And chill must be the Aost helo^, and rude ibc storm 
above^ 

If either hlight the wreath where tdooms that fadeless 
flow'reU'ljovef 



THE NEW INN: 


or JOHK jimD, sso. 

Bui what Mturn'd t&c yttuth f--The youth mr more 
l(ctum*ft eiadtiQg to li& wtivo tbatas 
BiiC forty yeard were ivuitj and (;hea there came 
A wonHHic ma n — ■* * * 

t ThetMirngHoiur* 

• 

IH 4 village pieUy fiuiiotsthof tlieoAMropalii, wMcb^ 
for ecttaiu reMonts we have thosea to dengnate £vers« 
field, stood) a few yefu» ego^ a bouse of entertainment, 
vuUedi, somewbii jpMdoxicaUy) the New Init, ae at 
ieast a century must, have etefeed since M C 0 ^ld have 
prelierred any to that thisw It wwa^ la fhet, 

an old crazy4oohhig ploce^ which ao oha in fats sober 
senses would have fixed ati m temporary doml* 

die, but from the cireunu^l^ of l|f)|>Jie»ing. no ccmir* 
petitor wittiiii4 several mtleS'S the £leai>awe|d door, 
bright casements, rich iu flowering qr acomatic slirubs, 

’ E 2 
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—those frugal, yet inviting appendages, which shed dii 
air of neatness and comfort over so many ancient dwel- 
lings in tlds rcalmy^were wanting. In spite, how- 
ever, of this unpromising exterior, an elderly tra\ cllcr, 
well mounted on a strong black horse, and bearing 
about him much of the appearance of a gentleman, 
thought proper to stop at this equivcteally-named man- 
sion, on a fine evening, in the summer of 18—, and 
enquire if he could be accommodate fof the niglit ? 
The queiy, albeit unusuid one, failed to propitiate 
the goodwills oC landlady, who, a very counterpart 
of Meg Dodfl^ had) like that celebrated personage, ac. 
cclerated the downfajifif her house by the incivility of 
her demeanour*-^ A tied 1 she t^uld not tell— there 
might or there ittSght not. dared to say, if there 
* had been one at M— - (the next market town)^the 
gentleman, 1# he was a gentleman, w6uld not have 
been seen in Eversfield that night. However; if no 
other travellers come in, that is, no old customers 
(for she never turned away old friends fat new ones), 
there would be the red bed, if he liked to take chance ! *’ 
—The stranger said he would run the risk. And no 
nsk in it,” (cried the ostler, slily, as he assisted him to 
alight,) ^ only miatress be In one of her sour cues,— a 
‘ very common matter^ by the bye,----aiid won’t know 
side her bread is buttered on. Jts for old custo- 
iS^s, she have scared them all awa^, long ago; and 
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new ones, arc like cuckoos at Cbrfaitnuu. But your 
honour Js welcome, whatcyar hrougbtyeiM and it was 
.1 rum fancy, snre^ for the likiB of yon toput vip here.’* 
But thK latter part of the npebtMy with Bie usual tact 
of a north<«ountiytaiai^ was given sefMe «0oe. 

The eeraestnesa with winch the straogar regarded 
the laadlady, aa he {hUowed hm UdO'tibie hpuse, tended 
rather to mgfxmt than allay the mdUliUity of her 
temper- ^^You look in myfiioe, Tam% »a if you hod 
never seen me hefore ; whacb is hke enough to be sure, 
but iia good reason for staiiias au Ot A lone Woman, 
notwithstanding. They«(edkofW)cmien’^ 

Nay, nay, ijt is itot cuciOMPtr thaboiakea. me gaao on 
you,” replied the atraugea caMly; years work great 
chiingea, yet atm I sep in.your mtma much 
deceived, the feature of Judith tSfiiBiVl Aud 
why not Mistassa JudBli CkM»p^ wBase features 
else should jod see?!’ rcgpfied tho hostess sharply; 

tha name is wtsfcton iqr ^ digaf and though the 
letters arc oess^ Idhhad out, (as ll would be folly to 
waste paint wham ena^body Imwama^ I wamnt you 
could mako Tm wasf aitdkia^ a 4^*8 

lodging 1 aiid,,fo spsidi inotb, taiwr 3 ^ 
to make youmH quite at hdmt *Wbr the stranger, 
either not hearing, ordfsregiirdkig toffaMiii, hadfomd 
lumsclf m an elbow Chair, placed m the racess Of a iai:gc 
l<a) . w mdou , and \> as lookuig rounid hmi willi: a degae 
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of interest fur which even Mrs. Crump, cn«imourcd ud 
she was of her own «.loinain, was at a loss to ar'count. 
— You have been in ugUor villages and worse inns 
than this, I warrant ? Indeed I have,” replied the 
stranger. — Well, well,” returned she, mcHre compla- 
cently, I am not against doing anything to make a 
gentleman comfortaUe^ When 1 get one in my house ; 
which, truth to tcU^ is not often now-a^da|rs, for the 
world is changed since 1 was young, anf gentles now 
look for more than an old woman or an old house can 
affbrd.”-— ^ I love this house,** Haid the stranger, with 
glistening eyes.— ^ The deace you do!” cried the asto- 
nished landlady $ it ’s a clean and comfortable ))laoe 
within, though I say it.”— It is more than that to 
me,” interrupted the stranger^ It is the house where 
once*— — hut 1 forget myself. 1 have rede far to-day, 
my good iriend, and fetA soasewhat exhausted ; a light 
supper, metldfiks”-—-^^ Supper!” ^repeated the hos- 
tess, relapdng into Ul-hamour $ the Are is out, and 
we keep no butcher-meat this warm weather $ and yet, 
as }Ou have ridden fhr, and setan but a tlrafl body, if 
there I coii^d ^ Thirty years 

ago,” said sttapgert with a pensive smihs ^ you 
were, 1 remeiahei:, eelAlffated for ytntr cookery of a 
chicken ahd And have I lost the art, 

man ? No; whoever you axo— 4uid surely you must be 
ti^QijOdy that hab known nier-4hough,to my thinking, 



I mvcr «et eye^ on you before-^you thAXi ti^r whether 
iny hcind 13 out or no« Ney, nay, the cbitheU xsnot to 
kill, so you need not fiear its being tough: it is but to 
cut the ^piragus nnd nruke up the hre; and though, it 
setnw, thirty years we $mcc iit einet^ if your appe- 
tite holds as good as my hand, you bhall eat a hearty 
supper this night, fer that ts oome and gone.” 

Poor Judith,” oMl the stranger, as she closed the 

door on him, ^ thou art unchanged, I see, in temper 
* 

though time hath laid his hand somewhat heavily on 
thee. If that were nS, or it all were so ! But ’tWere 
\ am to ho})e it $ 1 have daied the risk, and must abide 
the isbue. How Uttk altered u» aB that I mx around 
ine-.>the same neg^ieet withovt* the BajBha order and 
nuitnqjto w itbln f That idd tall doA ; the biiAh^ rich 
in its pride of punebbOwU and of plate f these very 

gerdmuitis secan to he the same that were fleunkhing 
here when— Why^a^f ^^figer? why, but that 1 
fear to know the change ahilta me— the eflhcts of 

thdt in^tuuttio'i, wtdds’ so httg withheld me ftom the 
only spot which fthcmld have bcmwwhuhr dear, 

spite of fOl that res^dted fitom own fatal 

procrastination ! ” 

He rose, and having tasked himself into odmpesure, 
walked into the village street, through which the eur- 
cumstdnee of hla arrlvdl had raphJUy spraad, attracting 
d lively interest to his after-movciiumtu was oh- 
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served to examine, wStli appwrent earnestness, the fea- 
tures of every aged jverson whom he met in his walk, 
and to turn away ftoOft all with seeming disappoint- 
ment. At times he ^sed, an if Irresolute whether to 
proceed; alter which, he woutti quicken his pace to a 
mpidity which iodiemed singulairity of eharacter,. at 
least. The evening wqe dehdotis, warm but not sultry, 
and being sear the eloae of the hay,harvest, the air 
was loaded with pe^me, thelAhx^ influence of which 
seemed, at interval to produce a degree of rapture on 
the countenance of the stnm^, which afterwards 
faded into an air el depreaeion, line which his ohsetvers 
were at a loss to account (a this ftame he reached the 
church, a veofirabie^fidiflee, h|Jf-grown over wiUi ivy, 
wbkh stood en a goadUonpe «4th« cndel the 

village. He entered the tdtuidbyatd, and, 
aijpamnt stMigglb, passed tp a speh vdiero stood* the 
hiatying*{flace of the Mortom^ a ftuoily that bs^ gtven 
’wiuirce and patnms to the vrt}lagB for many gexieratkms, 
and over the last, of whom, amihhad been raised not 
many yesra since* Helookedeft covemd 

his face with liia has^fth mid sto^/or some minutes 
moticmlcss ; UU seeming to recover, and observing that 
his motieps were watdticd, ho turned at once from the 
place and the q^tatiors (who bad toUen back, some* 
what abashed at tbe^stemnem widk wbi(h he regarded 
fhgn),attd diri%tcd hts attontiem to the Imply scene 



which la> spread before him. The sun had juht f.unk 
beneath the horizon ; but the sky, the hills, the trees, 
were stUl radiant with a thousand hues reflected Jtroin 
the glowing orb; the valley waa sinking giadually into 
shade; cuid the little stream, that glided beneath the 
church} ard wall, now catching a beam of light, and 
now relapsing intashadow^ seemed, to the stranger, to 
Oder a strong parallel to those post years w hich, having 
gilded away Under a hke aUeinate brightness and sha» 
dow, wnere now fast verging on darker hours and deeper 
gloom. It was by this time whispered through the 
village by an old man, Who had witnessed the church* 
yard Wanderings of the stranger, that the bite 'Squire 
Morton had an only son, who went to foreign parts 
many years ago, and was thought to havO died there, 
but I bhrcwdly suspect,” cried the rustic, “ that tWs 
is the very man*’'*.*'Thi8 conjecture seemed to acquire 
probability from the < subsdtji^t movements of the 
unknow'm^ who, leaving the chumlayaxd by an obscuto 
gate leading to tbe edd manskm, directed bw steps thi* 
thcr. He was followed no further* Klght was now 
stealing on, and the vi^gets, Ibktfiil nf being Olwerved, 
and giving oiibnce to one who might hercMter assume 
authority attiong them, retired ter l£be village^strect, 
along which, after the lat>9e of noaely an hour, the 
stranger was observed to return, slov)y kbd dejectedly, 
to the New Inn. He was rcocived by Mrs- Crump, 
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not mcicJy with nicreBf^d rei»|>ect, hMt with an uu* ni 
kindness and sympathy, which only some unusual uc- 
currcnce could have produced. The boiled ojhicken and 
asparagus soon made their appearance, with a jug of 
creaming ate, home by the hostess in person, and an- 
nounced her aa her oldest and best: She never 
brewed better,” she said, ^ tiot thirty years ego; and 
if he was for a rnghteap, as most gentlemen were, and 
she rocommended it always after travelling, particu* 
larly as he did not seem over wdl, she had some excel- 
lent brandy, kept on purpose Bor old friends; and she 
had old iTtends-.4iye, and of thirty years standing;”.— 
^ 1 have an doubt ef the exceUeaoe of all these,” cried 
theatranger; ^andanah jnsticoiisabrohea^wninaii 
can pay toyoor kind eaevtioas^4lalt not be wanting/'— 
Then why do 'you dhange os white as my apron ? 
and, mercy on us, Graoe, let go my gown, you'll tear 
it from my back, womaa;” the the^ild domestic, who 
had aeoompanted hsiv forgetting the imrerential awo 
with which tihe^damowas regarded by all her servants, 
was now chagte^ 'MSy to her 
gasping for hFeath.<#>«^<3!faoel” Mdd the sfcfcanger, drop- 
ping his kattb ‘‘can it be?”— «* Tell me,” 

cried theoild womaii, sinking on her knees, “ for my 
days are few, and this aosKBS like to shorten them— tell 
^me, 1 pray of you, m yon Evaraad Morton?*’—"* I am 
^thob wretched beiQi!;i” replied the stranger, raising the 
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almost faintfng woman os he &])oke) and seating her in 
a chair ; But you, Grace, my niirse—thc loved and 
honoured of my parents, to And yon thns ! Ah, if 
that were the only change!** cried the old woman: 
^ But tell me once again, for my 6ycs ere old tind dim, 
.are you, indeed, my own dear master? Are you that 
bright and glorious being whom parei^ts, sister, and 
one more— But all those hlesScd days arc past* O that 
weary India I-r-Nay, nay, I meant not to upbraid yoii, 
my master; ’* for Morton, rovSring his face with his 
hands, was giving vent to ematiems wl^ made Grace 
tremble, and awed even the astonkbed Mrs. Crump: 
** Yet Oh ! ” cried the did woman, as he threw his 
arms round her, " but this embrace is sweet, and re- 
quites me for all that I have suilbred. Yes, yes, that 
eye, that kind look that shows the heart in the face, 
are still the sanie**’--.^^ I neto lemenibered,’* said Mrs* 
Crump, blubherifig, ^ tbsEC when Grace asked to carry 
m the ’sparagua, dhe bad been yoxir nittss, and m^ht 
want to know whether it was Isdeed her ytssag master. 
But, iack-a»day, the supper wIB be The 

stranger waved Ms hand impatient^ ; hut the old wo- 
man perceiving a cloud gatberingmi Uie fa6e*of her 
mistress, at the iapBed disregard of hdr culiiiary dkBt, 
hastened to avert it, hy tvaving leave to iPhlMiWW: 1 
have seen you, my master^ fusd W ^ 
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happy.”— Thc 7 Morton enqnh, 

if it be in my ptmei to wke them >o. Al«ih ’ J little 
thouffht to find you Ihu^!”— « You might Iwxe iound 
her worse,” cried Mvb. (’rump, ^soxnewluit tartly— 
“ My ma'=Jter,” 6iUd Gme, bnt for this worthj wo- 
man, jour poor old mirse would have been a pauper on 
the parish. ( wai| frail and feeble; 1 bad ^ heart for 
work, but my 6tr«tigth was hmall; in this hou$c I 
foumi a home, when every other was dostd against 

inc; and to my good nuhtfees I owe” Not half 

wlutyou are saying, Orace,” cried Mrs. Crump; «■ you 
apeak better of me thim you ought.” — She has S)>okcn 
that of yoti,” exclaimed Mmtpnk which I can never 
fprgctc It i$ my intenlioti toaett|e among you, -and” 
- — « Aye, a^ you ao?” cried, Mrs. Crump, with a 
about of exultetiun; and shall we have the old hull 
rear itb head again, atkd old times, and old custoims ? 
Kay, then, itahaU go bard but the Near Inn cornea in 
for a dab of painV ^ h»t{ Who would have thouglit 
tliib, Grace, to get Iwek the old fumly ? But, Lord love 
lie, where are mj poor btains running to, and you, it 
tBaybe,kf^w*ng,nead^of thaiM^ lahouldhavo 
thought of that before; wad poor (^ace, woman, weep- 
ing her heart out, partly Ipr joy, and partly for grief, ! 
warrant ; and your honour, toou Well, well, Til leave 
you to voi^radlveft: fhe has iwueh to tell, and you to 



no doubtt blit iremieiftber an okt womanVaa^ic^i* 
w^what ]iast cannot be undone ; loefc Ui tUdt which is 
tocmne!** * 

^ And Gtace," ctfed Mbiton^tli^ilie door cloacd 

on Mta. Crump, tell use that ^9v|p|d|^4r dreed to in- 
^ quire. 1 am axvhre tHijt d#ad, fiAd ^e 

old hou5e decreed 4 my (dabtr 

whoixt you would fcay,” ni(pl%d the old w^omant *»they 
are bofli lirin^, j»# dv da 2 fcadaf/*^« A»r you know 
repeated Morton^ and 

Grace, ^ M \is ladk oniha liie. AbMt 

bow often «a the#ai3(^aMatl)W riwAtoqoenre of mir ovm 
rnshnew and tol^ I Too wbaeyved Morion, 

with a aghf ^ tm lifaln hHtfnipt^iM by my 
qnerulOua re|amng m the etbot aT bjy awn mhktnn- 
duct,*J— “ You yrfU, of matse, vreoltMt,*’ toatinuad 
Grace, ^ that ope iui& cottOQ of yodr to tbdt 
weaiy India, wa»^ he&'ty lOat jMr ftuher eukamed 
hy the fiillifi^ oTMiddlc&^^b tSadUik Alai * ! my 
oM maater ^riigufyfrayt tao hnalOHe 

abeol ai^yci^ceei M ad^ iMh bi^ to re(tia4 bfe 
cstabthMMr^ afty way, ^ had beet} 

done m fbthar hefom bM; MOd^hht income 
would no longer burpport hie nmal a^ of faO. 
were to go ednKfbd, In the hope ef gaMhig a. jbrtutiA 
Ah! I remembewwiAl What k heart-break ft wht to 
all I Haw4kl your poor motbef heif of my oM maater 



to be cdtiMt i ^ Wi' ha\c enough lor happiin ss,’ 
I rtcolkct hearing htr »ay, ‘if we lose not our hve- 
raid.* And 3 ou so ni ir your marriage, too, v ith poor 
Miss Fllcn Wodi^viUe, who said least of all, but wept 
enough m aecKef;^! t do &ink you were loth to go, my 
master!”— “At replied Mwton, “it 8ecm«,d 

bttlo short oC^bMiNiioent; but my father^ woid had 
alwa^b liecn a«lei1r to me; and by degrees, -^or why 
should 1 spare myselfr-**! caught his ambitious views ; 
and believing that my absence would l>e limited to a 
few years, vduntdlfty resigned that happiness whuh 
ran never be lecalledl”— “ Ihc past,” eried the old 
woman, wnping her eyes^ “ can nev er return; but every 
stage and eonditlMn Of life has blessngs, where thegre 
IS a heait to ied them^. I eheU never forget the mom-' 
Ing that yon left ufil jl Yoiu' father wae to have gone a 
stage or two with you, hot a dt of the UWt, brought 
OD> I believe, hy vegathm file yrhat he hfd bc^ doing, 
confined him to the hedte. 0 what a scene w as there ! 
He ^ufitemg as much^ I really think, ftegn repentance, 
as the rest of us tronil^gyief; your mother and sister 
ilmging toiiifd you; and poor Miss Ellen, her owa 
heart breaking all the while, endeavouring to speak 
comfort to all! It was a relief almosti when the 
chaise dmve off: we all stood watching it, as well as 
our tears would let us, till it reached the top of the 
lull, where, I remembei, you stretched vowself from 



the mndow^ to iooK back on the M houae^ and m 
iiinmtc DtMdl not on Mled BtortQij^’ 

m iitrem agitation* ^it vs bnt <100 in mcttoiK^.’’ 

--‘‘'Voti were rhmmied Graiii; a 

while^ things i^^cnt orl aa us^t reco- 

\onng his spixtls, and redtonini^ yonr succebs, 
would not retrench one trttler imagine what 

must foUo#/^-- ^ Yot I did renalteafnndeitkbLeautni*^” 
&aid Morton,^^ beforo any Mtious di 8 tte«l could ha|c 
iallen on Some money he cettaudy recen^’* 

returned the old <Woman, ^ but it tally hastfj^ his 
downfol he thouf^t, | behtve^ that your richjfs were 


to have no end, and among other wild recom* 
floMed hjr' one mudi m hia favonttand vmml^mobt 
to l!8II^ deteraiitied: to stand fbt cDiuity.*’-^ 
M^nessf ^ exclaimed hf<nftoii^**‘ It waa itHle Vc^* 
replied Grace, ^ iq^aiiMd eneef Sftr John Tatlatoj^ for. 
tune, i need hardf^ tojfv llrilt tic 
h» dectioia But WlQr should I make^ a^ if story of 
what fa better fi^gotton. His dtiBoii] eased, his 


estates xnortgagod, and ovei^< 

Mtf. 'Woodttlle mei, i»vil44 
iher 


iw and sakl 
t this tune 
property to 

r, under the glttai oC die ’squirt : 

'dieo to I1V6 with tifl htdl, ahd a groat 
*sho W4S to yOur focfc now, alas ’ m 

on another account, afthr the election, 


f2 



whtn mune} waib lov , ami qur wante {at least the jXKn' 
ma'.ter’s) presi>iiip[i a ^ntleinant who had nut joui 
si(»ter at the race^ball at caine all on a audden, 

and made piopcraiilb i<| the ^squire for her. Ht virus 
rich, It (teemed, and, therefore, very welroine at that 
tune. But, laelM-^y 1 Mi»i liked him not ; nor 
T\us It to bt eondered «t, ftwr ht Mas the very reverse 
of her— deal, swtu/t ereature ! A more stlhsh man than 


Ml. Sumnim J never' Miiv, and ameiig his set vants he 
had the char«u ter of heu^ at miee proud and mean. 
Suth as he vrant hoviev<ar, evet) ^liJnn favoured Ins 
Nuit. The '«(|uire, as I have ahid, Ibund hm difhoultits 
fast uicreasing, and nothmjc h^d been heard from }oiir 
honour for m length of time»*W« I muat have been ux) 
the counttv^^ exchpmed'MortiHii ; yet ^ wrote often. 
But go on.’^* Your father, poor getdleittiin, thought,” 
u ruined the old WoinKm, ^^that the husband of his 


daughter nould not lefuse to aiteiiN^h^ through his 
troublee { hut ho wga XQistal^i^ lor po sooner had the 
inarnage taken they ware nwiritd, then?” 

cned y«h” ^r^ed “and 

fmmediataly catxigd aweyilab bnda, more like 

a sacrifice, pone dw My, then d bride, to his seat in 
sdmej|||ptant part, ptvfr earing for the 'squire or hla 
troubles. And iigivv^idas ! oar troubfes began to thicken, 
j^jfe that WTotch, whom 1 cannot bear, to name, gamed 
^Pkbmplue aspendaiiqi^ ove^ e\ery things he had th« 
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n)(>rtp[aj 5 es on the cstateb, it deemed ; aitd what money 
Mas spent, came and wont through fais handn. At thio 
irnic his secret cumy— be patient) my uiaf»U*i:> for hca- 
V en'b sake,*^begtfii to show ItseU^ He pretended to have 
heard that your honour had been hQled in battle, and, 
thcreforc,took courage to propose for poor Misa Kilcn.** 
— Who was this tmacreant ?*’ oxclamied M(»rlou« 
I»assionately« — Alas I you hnew him too w'dl — young 
reiison, the, lawyer.^-*^^ fjOipostdblc—he! that con- 
tomi^tiblc, croitehing sycophntit I”— Aloa ! *' cried the 
old woman^ he Wfi^no longer crouching or contempti- 
ble. By some mcftns^ no good ones to be sure, ho had 
scraped a pretty deal of tmamy together | and py doling 
out to fhe ' 9 q[irifc, Avim time to lirac, Mich sums as ho 
wanted^ this rn»cai l*ensda, I know not how^ had got 
puwvr over the whole propari^i* Poor Miss KUen I I 
shall never forget hew Ito^ 'eyes shot dsu« when thia 
man’s addresSto yn^ dntt lyeimpd to her by the ’squire ! 
But seeing the teegh eeU his' chsekm her cptinto- 
nance changed, add « deadly paleuw ciune over her 
sweet fhee, for sfto feared (as ehe told toe)> what was to 
follow. But I see ydur honei|^^ dneadBj^y aflfbeted by 
ibis part of stoiyi so, to laiiko an end of what 
wrings my heart to l^flg hack, the viUdih threatened 
to foreclose, 1 think hh caUed it$ and W tovg your poor 
lather and luoUiet^ frdili being cast ilsstitute inlio the 
.dreet, she rooseoted^-* — ** O Heaven, 1 shall go dis- 
\ * r 3 
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tutted I’’ — “ Nay, na>, moderate your feehnjrs*”— “ 1 
Mill— I mu5»t; but be bruf.**— She consented to be- 
come the wife of Pensoa.”— Oh the wronged angel! ” 
exclaimed Morton, in agdii> ; why was not 1 appnscd 
of thib? 1 would htive flown s but it is my own work, 
and I mitet abide it’*— “ Letter after letter,” replied 
(he old woman, lied bflan wnttfln to India, but no 
aiKSwer was ever receded: what could we tbmk, but 
that you were dead?”-^**' You might wejl btlicvc it,” 
replied ^(orton ; ** by what fatal chance the letters on 
tioth sides could have miecdTtied^ ft were vain to in- 
quire. ]My duty led me to a distant station, where, m a 
course of glory, as I then thought— of frenry, as it now 
seems— time passed iftpidly on^ till a w onn<L received m 
action^ reduced me to d stale nf ahnost hojiclcss debi- 
lity, under which I Umgaialied Ibr years, and from 
which X have hut lal^hi^OOveredo But proceed.” — 1 
have little nmei to 0nice; ^ poor Miss 

Woodville’s jfacidfle^ for it waa^ did hut put off* 
the evil day. f he rascal Penson continued to lord it 
over all, as>if be only was master, which, I fear, was 
the case. Thodigkaly 

’s^ire had given upteveryfhlng, was openly ridiculed 
hy Fenaon^ who bad now taken up his residence at the 
hall* In deftanoe of the master’s anger, the tears of my 
lady, and the per««uasions of his wi4b, he discharged 
neariy ail the smvants, sold the caniage and coach- 
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hotsc^i and racXod the tenantey tdl the (dd maubion^ 
to ninth the taitticrs used to coinc niith such biniling 
facts htled with hUBckitati 9 ns Alas ! the 

change was too gtleat* ^ My poor ihfivtar bunk» heart- 
broken, into the and niy mistiasv did not long 

sui vne him.”— « \iid does khe vdUn h'e/’— « IV 
tienu, my dear maia|Mjri yolur Icn^ teryby me re- 
munlier w ho hath srnttani ^ V>aRg<|ance |a sdne , 1 will 
repa> ’ Alab, [iff cohseioitoe sa aufSelent pilniahment ' ” 
( oQseitWPal^* cxclaMKltcd Mortotiy prefMung his 
hands on Bensohy’* contiiiued the oM wo« 

iTun, not apiiearing to notiOe h^a agnation, Hoon ktk 
the hall. Ka ^uniter that he could not there , the 

rcniembrdqcc pf what he had done, and the cxemtiom 
cd the ne^jhlMiiiflio^ (Aar yoor dear parcutb were 
grearty Wo^r«d«ii we<fi mofa than comUh bear ' 
“But ahtcr hs this tame^” 

cned hketoa^i-Ml^ AKaad poor Mfj!’ replied Grace, 
^ she had no poUji^ tcr iiaaist* tnypoer inaster, in hM 
e\tiudi^, wrott both id h« and Mr Sunken ; and 
one iii£^ (filnMr epWf d«e too), m tye jfUting 
motmiAdl^ round the jgona out in 

anger— we heaid « loud hnocking ai pm door, and im- 
mediate^ after, poor Muv Jidia^ d^% pliQraye called her, 
rushed into the roam. But, dhar hlart, ^ could only 
mingle her teanswith onrs ; and the next day brought 
her angry husband^ who, ifter rating ihe’bquuo soundly 
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(»u wh.it he CciUcd hts folly aiKl extravagance, carried 
oil* his weiping tvife, voting that h« would take hci 
where nine should ever hnd them.” — Unfeeling 
wretch!” exclaimed Morton.^*^ lie kept Ws word, 
however,” continued Grace, for never since that 
hour has tale or tidings been heard of them* This last 
IjIow^ os I in&y tail tt, quite ovareamc the poor Vqnire : 
he never held up his head . 1 ^. Alas, poor gcntleniaii, 
he grid td to think to What a husband he«had given his 
thild i The very night he died, (it was in his easy chair, 
for lie held ifp, in a manner, to the last,) my poor mis- 
tress Was 'holding his hand, and Miss Ellen, that is, 
Mrs.— well, no matter— placmg a cushion at his back ; 
but he knew it notythinktngzt was me Who was pouring 
out a cordial for him; Pensonwasoot; that veiy night 
he said, toolclng in misuass’s Ihce, ^ Poor E verard, poor 
Elld^ poor Julia my doing, not thine!* and he 
prest my mistress’s haludit * You udihuld be* happy.* 
‘ Can I be happy to sec you tttus^^ idie replied. ‘ I 
have sinned,*^ he said, in a low voice; have re- 
pented; there ^ Hope, Jii;lia>k.#iere is hopd ! ’ He sunk 
back in his chair, and, wISi a smileruii his countenance 
which I shall never forget, seemed to die gradually 
away. Wc could not weep, sisnehow, his parting w'as 
w> blessed. My mistress looked up, and seemed to pray 
jmvardly. Bui >ou foci it too much?* —Morton w cpt 
Mfettjgopy i M) poor wMcr!”— ^11 lives, I trust,” 
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toplied Grace; ‘‘cheer up» my dear master; your ro- 
tiitn may do mticli.”— “ No* no, Grace, that time is 
past/*— S^y not aoi my master^ there is hapianess in 
store for us yet How eould I ever hope to bee this 
blcbbOd moment ! But you are exhausted, and need 
rest.”— Cau I sieei» tomifeht, tWnh you, Grace?” 
Svdud Morton, with a ^[uournful aipl}e^‘^ Vou must 
try, at lea&r, my master, for the bake of others, if 
not your omi. Thidk on your sister, your poor old 
nurse, and-** — Well, wdl, I wiU say no more.” — 
“ Not to-niglit,*’ said Morton^ rising hastily; “ to^ 
morrosr wc must talk totter.” He embraced her, 
and retiredL 

It will he easily believed that Morton slept little, 
nor were the sluinbera of Mrs, Crump so profound $& 
mual. The treasures of the ekst were floating before 
her eyes all night* Ilee green stuff dtrtains^ seamed 
transformed into ailkeii draperies, and so fi»* did her 
iniagi nation outstnp het Judgment, that taking a 
basin, which unluckily stood at her h^d**skl®« a bag 
of gold, m her eagerness to the seeming ^'iriae, 
she upset the unfortuwle Utensil op Ihc floor, to the 
destruction of h^ ow» debP, and the sla^ of her ser- 
vants* This accident, changing a gam into 

a real loss, etfkctually dispersed her goWen visions. 
— “ What a plague have I to do with money4>ags, 
and to play the fool thus at my time of life ! If he 
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IS ridi as a ttabo!> Is tital to It may be 
ttetter ibr the ialkig 0 » wilkh, tiutb (o tvSy, tb poor 
cuoKiigh ; yot, if t\M» vSIl^ is Mered, I must be ft 
gainer. m stock} mtd a good 

stock too, wlitoli is tdtoNt ^kati ean lie said of new 
Ofies, I titMTl aiMtlf hk itoAM «p the old hall again, as 
no doubt he* wjll^ ifiuSk I not totoo tip my dd house 
too ? If 1 «ait*t eum g baidtt ikHo a money-bag, t 
know tvhm to lade ftg gold any Hone in the di^ ; and 
why dioold hot I «9y htoiKt for ft# letum of the 
young 'sgutoef Yeoi^^ did («iy^ mi^ that hd is 
not ; bm I knew him tolftoi ha 'was, and a more 
genf£tciu% i^tondtsartod jpmirth wta never aa}|gu*^--.Aivd 
with ad the kindl^ as^toUKhltos ijf her nalnora in foil 
force (aiMfmdi^ landtaiioloomaifohltomdl), 

Mrs* Crump MiAdihK^ 

tniheiMi^ idtofofoskrtoi*o|todtoc^ her /silver 
toapot, un4 |lApgtt|to of teat (imttoadfor many 
aytfir,) diM^’sildn^^ flrtd to attend hhn 

hcgMf> ia» idto d h< tfoad ,tedi<ty baontt. must fob 

youafiSracc^JllteO^^ tli^fie,,1dWaAaelf«to 
todgment of her dtdldlMh ag gtlitofoi to hca fecSinga 
as It was htoriottrgbld fo ibi 1 US 

much,*’mp|iedtltolfigMr$ add ^ 1 ijattfo give 

her up toyouN*.aWiOilt|ilatc^ If }ou 

had seen her last night, 1 dUl, dineclfott at your 
^^jljtoniber-door, '^d calbng down bSaasiogs on youf 
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hcail, T warrant, thouf^h I <li(l not hear a vrofA come 
from her Ups. Poor thm/? ! when fchc heard me hhe 
,<dipt away. ‘ Why, Grare«’ 
«^d I, ‘^HBavc all need to l>e thoolcfiiL to heaven 
for this unesixicted good.* But she only looked up, as 
if to sayi ‘ Who bo much as 1 1’ for her heart was fall 
—So 1 left her to herself ; but I warrant she slept 
little.** Morton drew hib hand across his ayes.— Send 
her to me, Mrs. Crump, If you please.*’ 

Grace,*’ said he, ^ you must be my housekeeper ; 
—we may not part again iQ this world. Nay, nay, 
hear me out. I must h&ve the old hah put in order 
immediately. 1 savy last night a notkv on the gate 
that it was to be IcL*’— Yeb,” replied Grace, sobbing, 

“ by Penson’s agent at M .-J — I must have the 

Cbtate, too,” continued Morton sternly; but for that 
I mubt deal wdth Pennon.”—^ Deal gently with him, 
my master,” cried the old woman, for the bake of 

her — ■ Fear not, Grace,” replied Morton, 

he is protected by an angd^l had else called him to 
a fearful account. There must have been treachery, 
Grace,” he continued, with increasing vehemence. i 
not only wrote often, but 1 also remitted sums which 
were octuaJfy received— 1^ whom, 1 know not ; and, 
alas, it wore vain to enquire into that which I cannot, 
must not, punisb.” t 

Gold works worwlcrv The hall was taken, rcpairi 
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; the e(mrt>*yard deared of it» weOd^ the 
gardens rtcstcfted to oi^) the outbuil^ngs t«;n0nted, 
hefnre fiversfield had tdraverM fVom i|iM||Dn&hment ; 
and Morton, aocMfMmied hia fUfbfd|Rtesekceper, 
took postesdoh of the old mamious ooddat the bhotits 
of the viUoft^rs, and ^ eongrottatotinna of the ten* 
aiHry, whara1m4gr^<ftaortQed pf the lycncvoleut in* 
tontions of Hidi' new 'sqtiire, -t^cre exulting in tbeir 
meditated rescue from thd gn|je of Ptinson^ A sump- 
tuous ontajtoiniherit Iras provided at the New fnn, by 
direction of Moptoiv where Mra» Crvnnp, wlu>>on hei 
part had not bci^n idle, presided over th<^ ^[oud cheer, 
under ’which her hntj^diiiJc table groaned, attired in a 
gown ihdl had not aefh the stm Anr thirty ycar^, and 
arrayed in smiles to which hot face had been 
as long a stranger- ^AhshquN hiniself did not d^dain 
to look in upon the and even to hob and nob 

in a glass ^fold Cktobw with the lady-tiresidcht, to the 
great deh^ and eaaltalHite of that ^*tnrfhy woihan ; 
but A shade of sadneas ndngled with his mirth, and 
Grace could not, by a^y entreaties, be prevailed on to 
join the ^(festive hdatd- * Her joy waui not of that 
kind,^' she Miid. They understood her not \ but there 
was one who understood her, and the tear that giis- 
iened in his eye, aa he prest her hand, was not soon 
flKotftn by that grateful creature. * 
mp il'he prompt enquiries which Mprton had caused to 



e made after tbe retreat of Summers and his setter, 
lad bisen hitherto and he now detmnined 

o seek them in pcraoiu "ltd had ahw atiothor pmpaae 
till to accomplish, the Mfovoy nf hk patemal estate* 
trom the hand* of Penaon i but hie rehictauce to ppert 
^ communleiiiion with u mail who had letfided his 
father so deeply, had hitherto Jblaa 
as to the best nuxh* of prdceadin|{, )ki Ihe tjoeanthdd 
he had learnt the agM «£ ^^sojny ndw 

resided near Bristol 4 whores ahandonini; tllk former 
profession, he had embarked in commetoial {Kiramta, 
with little succesib, it was ^lou/^ as Ihb estates at 
Eversfteld a ere known to be moirtgfiged to a consider* 
able ei^t. The ap^hcatiod of a ekh Ba»t*Indian 
was, theicloire, listened to with by hia ageaiy 

who at, once oflbired to negotiate between them ; but 
tins Morton far the jiresent dfariUhed^ dOnnng, at the 
same time^ that int return dhoukt not foe the {wcHont 
be made known to jPetiaorw HTfcig he^wisbed this he 
scarcely knew, eikce|>titaat havIng'hridbdBtly aaeer* 
tamed that Ellen still ha wM4hdroua ia cameg 

0 her, with all possible didkacy and alitention to her 
feelings, the btiowledgo that 1^ yet existed. The 
mode in whidi this was to be atrcoiiijplithad was stilly 
however, a matter of doubtftd eoMt^natioku 
The ^mmer wak Us adweed, Mem with a heavy 
liearr, Mort^ set ^rth in quest M hlB vnlbriunatc 



relative.^ Hia ficsit point of enquiry was tiaturally di- 
rected to the fonncT residence of MCk^ttminevs, on 
the north coaat of Devon; nnd on the evening thife 
third day he was ai)proachii]g a tow-h in Gloucester* 
shiee, where he ifitended .to pass the night, when the 
clouds, which had been long gathering, hurpt into a 
tremendous stomn Desirous of temporary shelter, he 
was directing the |iost-boy8 to drive to a small public- 
house by the road*sSidc, when an open pamago passed 
rapuUy by, the horses of which, ifdarmed at the ligflit- 
ning, were wholly ungovernable bylJiatfeiTifled driver— 
The carriage was quickly overturned, and the gentleman 
thrown into the road, where he lay stunned and sense- 
less- Thepeo|ilepf ihehouseran hastily out; but, torpid 
and fearful, rcmidE^' Inactive till Modern came up, 
and ordered the gatstleman to be conveyed to ja bed, 
and a smmoR.to be instantly sent for« FEosn the 
aiq^eacaneix of the unhiqipy man, however, Morton 
feared the worst, and determinhig, on the Instant, to 
use wha; singic^lii|^he|iqjia^^ J|e took a Umcct 
hrom bis Snswumehhoise# aM .q^plM it id the arm of 
the suifinrer* Thisaastored HHbi-id eobsdoustYess ; but 
it was toa consciousness that his injuriba were mortal ; 
a Conviction that seemed to strike Mds with horror* 
Morton having boand up the oSlfices^ and recom- 
mended Mm to repose, was preparing to leave the 
when the stranger, in a hol^w^ voice, exclaimed. 
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Jvlay I not Mk to wfaM 1 an «« mwl) oHigod 
My Atone is Blortctti.*^^^ iiMi tawvt^’' cmed the 
straAgitr^ ^ I tfaouglit us mur1k*'>«^f^on have knovn 
me fi)rmct^, {leihai^” said Motm^ India*’'-*- 
** India!” repeated thd othni is too tcnoi theh.” 
» What 15 It thdi ihw agitHUa ypo exilaimed 
Morton t tennonber tlfd cotwMC Look 

on me^'* cried the oUulif" m^plnd agony*^ I 
know you noV tetUinti^KQiitoxk> Would 

you bad noter knomiine,'’^ n^ed thustraiqtert *^or 
that l-«but that k past. Sjiow me ndar for your 
inveterate foe t-^!ia|r Sihn» whom hod you recogtdsed 
while you held tba hl^lloM— yet not ah^ / only am a 
!)r tketfomehl heavUn wld»are you ?’* 
exeklniGd JHdHoiu...«^ Petkon V* A dead stietioo en- 
f*ucA. Mottnm changli^ iti^m ved to pah^ eeomed 
labouring to eputmUl fais riritig passion ; while P^sitson, 
apparently Shliaufllied by lliiifdlntis fouh buck on the 
bed^ half foktiiigii ^ I forghre ydO,” at length cned 
Morton ; « I forgive yeu Pensohy fttid tUay iiueaven 
forgive yoti.”— .«* I shall soon prove thnt>* eried the 
wretch, ««vk%f I have|i|}iirim<ud^ Wineh wlti 
destroy me^ and tb|U ^iccdKy. ¥«ltt pf forgive- 
ness, aksl you know nofwiil^ you havo foforglvc ! 
1 intcrecptod the letters 0|i bofo rtdes : nay, more, 1 
posbcsBtid mysdf^ monies remitted by you to reUcvi 
voui fatherjs dktrqpsce, »id modUibem the instniment 
o3 



4>r his ruin 1 Hear mo out^I xinSU confoBs alhy mtS die* 

I foiled the 4de of >OLir,4j|alh4 which ^ve m un< 
williiig viotim to my power $ bat 1 grow faiat.’’ At 
Uiis moment lus aervanttnr^ inim the g|iartnient.*->« 
The boracs, &ir^ arc stopped unhurt, ^ doctor is 
miiing, and* my mistress to%'’ The patient grotined 
I would not have had ilNlhuaJ”— -‘‘Nor 1,” in- 
wardly tijacuhttod Morton, wboin the confession of 
Pciison had agitated almost to fli^ry* He looked 
on the wretched man, who lay writhing in torment 
before him, and ^ia crimes were forgotten in his 
suffeungsu « Pvnson,’* he cried, ‘‘you have, Indeed, 
wronged mo deeply ; but ! for^vayoii f^om my soul.’* 
“ I deserve it not/* ^ed the dying Cii^it ; yet 
the sound of forgiveneisa is sweet. Oh, that I were 
spared but for a seatton Be culm, then, if you 
wihh to live.”— “ If I tyibh U> liyo i Alas ! I tremble 
to die : my wiie here dUvady I No, no, i cannot bear 
this !” It was too^rue* Her sense of duty had out- 
stripped the tdr^ SSaf of tl^O Surgeon. She entered 
the room unx^Oiicing or diurtgaiB^ir the presence of 

JMurton, who, oumpomc fioleiieaof his emotion, 

■* * *■ 

had whhd^wn Ibrh moinaijlt 4o look en the wreck of 
that beaut) in which hit young soul had delighted. 
It was a WTCck ; J^t « lordly ono J The features were 
jrliangcd, the tdoom ^as faded $ hut the soul, that gave 
light to the countetKincc, sUll bea|ncd in all its native 
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brilbttncy* ^ My bosilmnA,'* she exclaimed, in a timid 
tones “ do 1 ftndl you thu-s Von find mo but to 
lose me £pt cver,’*he’teplied, teathiitg i«ith difficulty ; 
^ my tnonQ^fb arc nuDabomd# Weep not, Bllcm >oii 
should rather rejicece* I jbafre been at% evil x^artucr to 
you whosactilloedalltsoiaerlMit I leave >on to ono 
who wiU, I ttuat, refiay you Ibr all your sufTermgs. 
Morton/* lao ened--^ Morttnif* repeated Ifilkn, sink- 
injf breatlMtf at the tide of Ifcll Ited.—” Yes,** con- 
tiiiued bte dyh^ husband, Ikl living Morton^he 
forgivas me»’*— I do, Worn rnf howlj’* cried Mcortom 
— Will not yon also f^give rac, Ellen P** She 
looked dp, but fatem^ted to irtkulatc^ ** I 

read ydmrlMidt,^ driW l^ehsent ^ahdaii^wWi,till 
now, T hever knew how to valinx (!buM itogltt saiooth 
the passage dt It sinner dMkhotob world, your 
fo]^vcneto-~Bat death ^asps me efeser Morton, to 
>ou 1 beipitodt 1b#» AA one dating ^1, whom 1 
muct never again ptm tohny heart Alas ! her also 
luvelusedMiktodlyS Hy rSdle* are built on san(t>- 
the gold thoif is won tf cannot prenq^er. At my 
death a nest of in and seize on all ; 

but you, Skorton, you will ptdiAet the Widow and the 
fathciless ^ I ^l, I will,” cxdeixned Morton, 
shedding fears on the upraised han^ of th^ dying 
man.— Hea\cn he praised fur tliat In a few 
u3 
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too kiU! ! — ” ■> tMUtilt bttssk and expireiL 
^ ^he dQflth of ifitis to Klleii, a rdew iMi s 

iHltltisb and Mnfeclifi|t sudsl^Vtmeba and 

the maoDcr ()fidb disscdutbn jpould Dot hut alKsct her 
Igjiroatl^. Aji hlilfiilrotri^e yfttd the father of her 
c^iid ; and even the |ite:)||Hi|i^ embitf ercd hw la<<t 

momeoUi wefs, to hdt |itifihf|fft d^ntle sopl, the souree 
of de^ Tit# We M jtIdd removed 

%OF Irom tihe txyinff eeoDCt ttfuti till the 

hhitob«u|ule# ps^meA^ did he prct>e 

on her those friendly jotScet^ llrii^aljiS abc hod to 
much Deed. J^forcl)<iding8<^^W*^Jng 
but too ^valtlf>ui{ded« hirrlphea txdterAditl^; and 
Af orton, Hi tho re^kcii^Dmn bts patenn^ e!>tato«> 

(tired the only fund i(b]||t|u?d|i|aiD«4 to4bo vddovt and 
orphan. In daughicr loT EUod^ a lovely gul of 
eighteen he ^jjAMd^the Id;^ »roa|i^ of % ewrly foud- 
ncAs r^tored to adhiirhig gto; ^lldle^ in t^e aoft 
eonvemot the ^ sei^tiiment pf her angel- 
mptheiv he^retmeed ^se more \idttahle ififke vthich 

C eciimttotjHDillW XaidOungaDdvreep^ 

t, the ji2i^«k$d|,of Morton tti(o reipectiDg his 
eibtcr. ^ 1^ rj^pVed £U W hut f^loi flrom 
that aiVUieaee which dazded youx^doar ihthcr. Her 
huslmnd was alwhvs insensible of hdr dienti and treated 
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her u ith itanhnessy wtiich^ aftcar a jhtinc» airan^ «a kt may 
seem, ^ kaned atita hatred. VJlm attempt ta <kic* 
coiir hg: dym|( peirent vae treated ^ him af> an attemfit 
to iitnomKc tht attegianaa of a -wlfL ht even aflected 
to be |e iLotis of her, nvhosf soiil va*»^[>unty itself; and 
. looked on th« iiftiooeni dnld <die bad bama to hhm with 
aversion, if not abhorrence. M his doath, which hap^ 
pLnecl a fca }eara sinca, he left the hulk of his IhrtLfne 
to adiatfuit I’dkMifO, bc^udaAdag My to his wife and 
son a scanty pfttanevt Jvhlch, the iniciuity of an 
agent, has been >«); lihtheryfduc|jL**~*^^ Julia ha^ iheii 
a son,** criod 'Morton, wath Ves,’* re- 

plied Mrs PmoR, ^ 4 son Mh4»is «m honour to a 
mother, that h h edvipated him at great aaenfioas, but 
uhieli are amply tatx^aipensed hy bSs filiakMIlactnn^ 
and dceo^ion Mm rensontxtcmounccd thireuto- 
giumofi his nephew, with spatjehiig eyes, Iftoiton Ob- 
sen cd the youngthiUen Pensem blush deeply* looked 
inquiringly at hef igethss^ilFha underbiood Ids lookiu 
Yes, Mf»rtQth.4Simage Sommrkp Iptef iqy Etei; and 
is tha detuasl^ Wish of w IMa, that aht^^ 
the iivalhof ftudihestofa^ 

^ Wed did «hrade say tJida there was in 

store for met hot wfaM «fira this dsgr faster ahd her 
ilwble son ?•’—<* ! kaslf list at this moment,*’ replied 
Mrs. Penson. « the poor dnbiqipy nia% ivhose^eirrora. 
I humbly hppe, irtse^tsd by hv sitdfeniif?, traced 
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the hpiKJS of my yout^ friend with disdain ; and ni> 
dear Julio, di^pirihid his repalso, and declining in 
health, leit me i» teem that I hod no poaer to drj. ‘1 
believe,’ said she,<^but thle wat only the chimera of a 
desponding mind,^< i beHterc i hove not long to U\e: 

1 would fdin see deaf Sveesdehl'ere' 1 I tvould fwn 

look on the tombs of tbdte whose last blessing 1 Was 
not permitted to reedvt* But other anxietiee press 
on me now : Geo];ge •liltitt bh esiied for first i this crutl 
blow to his hopea had tlnfitted him fisc the ^19' of life 
which, irksoihe as it; was, ho pursued so jiatiently, (he 
was classical assistant at anwcadetByhithK ncsighhour* 
hood;) hflrtwccaHnotatajrf talMof gomgto 

thatfatatindiat’ 

which, alas, I cmM hot feel t bet sho oidy smiled 
mournfully on mCi / Ko, my dear fefecid« hapinntss is 
not for us ! Bo assured, bowew, that, with^i a nfenth, 
you shall heat ef mo and aty poor Gooigc, whatever he 
out destiny, and s<?m«ted wo caahot bsl’ « How 
long since Is this?” mtclatowd »(MrtiO«, dgerly— 
Nearly thtee 

no inteihgenoe of tilmnirlJfthJlW lasched mo.’Wl^is* 
relation ^etmSned^ Atforton to proceed hoBaeward 
without delay; patticularly as BeB^ficy seemed to de- 
maod, At least, a temporary absetw* from otie^ whose 
sensitive feebngs were too Iremhlingly ah\c lo the 
opimoDs of a mi'^judguig worlA desu*' the stay^ 
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even of a beiBg fcq dear to hffy wiliD^ daty'abd ^iv- 
( iple alike coonBeUed Jiia <^)ar^ur& < 

He reached Evcnj[fi^,||lbe^in the eveningly and was 
piuceefling skmfdjr alonf the vlUage street, when his 
attention vvas adtsacted by a tinmult at the doOe of the 
^ New Inn* Jt is but a faint^ J rned Mm. 

Crunip, screai^g at the top of her votoet I wIH 

have none tff you hrre; the wanton is no more dead 
than 1 am. Jjphti Obtler^ drive thescigecse oflg; while T 
go and look to hor, lot Bt^y f$ but a Bhn]de body bko 
the rest of you,’*.— What is aU thisf *’ tried Morton, 
ahghtiQgt—^ Oh, here is tlie 'squire, so I care for none 
of } ou now. Why, your honour must know, that just 
now, ss I mgy say, we »aw Dick Cbc^V cart coming 
u]) the street, with a youth like supptsrfpMlg n woman 
in bis arms, and just as they got opposHe this door, 
she dropped in a 4^0^nd; so Master Bam Martin 
here, chudng to th^.the woman wgs dead, and that 
the parish might have to bu|y her, sets up a hue and 
cry, and brings all village about iny oars in a mo- 
meiit/'— Whore axe these^atoangers?’* cried Morton, 
in some agitatioIWo-^ In the partour with 9etty$ sheV 
a helpless thing, to be sure, but the young mgn seems 
hardy, if he wa& not to such a twitter. And I declare,” 
continued Mrs. Crunq), «is she ushered him mto the 
parlour, your honour looks | don't know how like ; 
but see, the lad> is^bctter.”-.,H dulia^uc^ dear JuUa ! ” 
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exclaim^ Mortaa» wMt to control himaelf; for, 
changed a& sh« ivtts, h^ hia auter at d glance.— 
Everaxd J Vfo, o«m^ bet it ia a dtcftm— adclu- 

fliiln !**W“ No, my own, my b{Aoved Mater, it ia thy bro- 
thcHt tlULt iblda ihae ton heart thou ahidt never leave.'’ 
— Madam Euiilimaea, aa I live,** cxtactHra. Crump ; . 

imd to take hgr Ibr n |»uper ! "-«»rier voice seemed 
to awake the waiitoettridlteh Julia to the reality of 
the acene s I di» W tmtedmid— yda were dead.' — 
No, no, it wae a tak Ihigod ad4inworthy purjiose, 

by one who to hk^count.”— Poor 

sfunk <m her koett tn mental ptafeh and thanhegiving ; 
while her son, on wbooe nc^le countenance Morton 
waa gaaing with admiration, aUent and awo^ruck at 
such unlooked-for happiness, hung over hib mother 
with fond and Jlender scdicitude. By this time Grace, 
w ho had tittered down to the New Inn at the news of 
what was {Msing, entered the reoni, and beholding the 
long-divided brother snd sister Voided In each othcr'b 
cmfaraees, exultiiigly exclaimed, 1 not that hea- 
ven had blemixtge yet ifi store, and ih it not so, my 
master iNidliy was bompleted^ 

The sequel of our tale will be readily anticipated. 
Morton immedialely adopted Ms nephew as Ms heir,— 
and George, at the united desire of his mother and 
uncle, took sdso tlie family name. Ifn a feu months 
after, the nuptials of Gedige Suipmers Morton and 
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RUen Penion were solemnized with a f^lcndour infe- 
rior only to the happiAM of the union $ vflfihe Mrs. 
Penson, pclding at length to the wishes of the long, 
attached Morton, and the soft persuasions of Julia, 
united her destiny albo with hi*?* The summer of their 
idaya, it is true, was past, but a soft end soothing 
autumn, radiant in decline and rich in golden fruits, 
«.hcd a calm lustre over tbdr defining years. Theirs 
Dias A union of kindred mjnds-.Qf congenial virtues* 
AndEveisfield — ^reviving under the bounty and protec* 
1 1011 of the old family, as they were always emphatically 
termed by Mrs. Crump, >.*<had ItsiSig cause to bless the 
arrival of the strtnger at the >^ew Inn. 





STANZAS. 


*Ti 8 snid, the heart on lAt^ uiade- 
}oye,m butfi eelMtiiA <kre» 

If on^e ij^lecM, or betro^y^ 

iilaBe namore with ioi^d d«sdiw» 
The ^litnce ojT love the eye may steal, 
Ihe heart may yet m fa»o> 
the wwqdenn^ aool Mittihel 
Th^hhggyy y f departed tove» 

sOjgSBIt) 

ThcM^ wSni^ love owhSa ma^ he, 

H« ospvioi* iMhaaibVl hs^ h^i^d 

^ Ihh^ey 

Hs yxmth nmew ^ it j^liQ tkolna. 

And hnfl^htdir ftom It# iMftea^iadngs. 
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Yr Wit most ticMtlmi htm w conse > 

1 hear the &oimd alhr^ 

Tfaht callb thee to tby hetne^ 

ARd fR0lK> fielda ^mur * 

With boundipg heart mi 
f ever heaR&tM; caU now; 

Hope rusV^to xRect iWdRd Ihoa 
Uy path te^ glory h^P ^ 


Ko; hive j»9dee|^M» true as Hiin^ 
Nor lea^elEiihnie tlgnu 
Weald tiever lyi;ker«De 
Wbehlbnid^aaCI^^ 
AiecalhH^. 

I Re'cr had iettf thee jfoa a oaro^ 


But lb there opt aiudltr ehdiim 
When rn>itdaiA'fijU!lKr<)ueT 


4 f 





Jill* rvuiJj^c. 


Foi thts am 1 to Mecu 

Foi ♦bifc* rt^ic[n\l to dit* ; 

Sinct happier far the nobly ^load 
Than they who live to bigh 
Beneath a tyrant’s hated sway- 
No, df'irest^ not the hiidal da^. 

If thou wert mine, could (hainn .iw ly 
The curse of lav ery • 

And dream not, if I breathe farewell 
Without one starting tear, 

Less deep my love than their ’s w ho tell 
That piartmg, how severe ' 

In all 1 all I dare. 

Thy foim shall still be larcsent th«rc ; 
Nor cVr to heaven shall rum: xny 
Without a name so dear ! 

Farewell, then ! vince the hour is comt • 
And peals the sound iiom far. 

That calls thee to thy distant homo. 

And me to dclds to or. 

1 go to gloiy or the grave; 

Aild w hen I ndngle with the biavc. 

To conquest, thqu o’ei battle’s nave 
Sludt be my guiding star I . 

K 
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One kt<!t embr ii*e— 4 ior be thy blow 
With btidinpr glomn o’crcast ; 

Noi let de-.panden<*e whisper now, 

Tt I'; indeed theJoAt! 

Hope ^till the bsppier hour to vee. 

Which biin^ijs me book ti> love and thcL ; 

When nil ow jnys are yel to be, 

And all our piupg are past ! 


SAJI AH’S GEAYK. 


fo »w memory of a iaitliibl domc^c* who died on the lili oi 
June. in tlie ITlh year of her 

Who coiUd have dircaint, when late we view’d 
The buds of cheerful spring protrude, 

Thobt thnvchyard houghs go eoion should wave — ^ 
Poor maiden ! o’er thy early grave ? 

Ihese mark thy duut; but thy good oAme, 
hi 01 brass., nor m<uhlc, needs proclaim. 

Though wealth nor honours graced thy lilrth, 

And lowly was thy lot on eartli, 

Tlij meek leiinog virtues wani 
fllwicrvaiyc. oft, torn fnends imknown* 
ua 



1 01 ig, bHrih, had wi ^con thv bloom 
Dioop, Id L i priiniosL., o\i iht, tomb, 

W Ink murmur nor complaint was lound 
To pass Ihose lipb in bilcticc bound * 

Nor will wc Mufih to o\i n that wo 
Ha\L watch’d, and wept, and prav’d lor thee ' 
Nou pr i) ers and tears avail no more, 

1 or thou bast pass’d life’s troubled shore , 

But hope remains— cekstMl guest 
1 o n hisper, ** Thou ha t reach'd th> rest ’ 

Oh » should we ever meet thee theie. 

When earth’s distihctions disappear, 

Wc shall not blush to ow n that we 
llavi wejit and pravM below fbr ihtc. 



A rOIlTJlAIT 


BY Miss ihAnnor. 


Tju ar IS d settled Mulnesg im the biou, 

And in the downcast eye, and on the tijetk. 

Too pioud toj pity, and too deep ior ie.u&«^ 

It wat> not alwa^ ^ thus. She once was Idit, 
h \ cn to a woiidii . She had i ided, th(*n. 

Like a plucked lo^e, or a crushed \iolet ’ 

’Tis a sad lalt. Look on the jTortraitiire 
Of what she grew to he: still beautiful^ 

Most Ik. lutrful ' \ toft and bhadowy thing. 

1*0 haunt the dreams ot one whom poesy 
Had lulled to a sweet madttcjia. But not thus 
Was that palcj faded ladr, m her yoiith*^ 

1 shall not seek to paint her. There V a charm 
Around the hearths own portraiture, to all 
Who Io\e to drcnri of lirauly, whi<h mere woid'i 
t^tiircd to Jorlh inolher’o thought 

II » 
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Of loveliness, hut withars and dostro> s. 

{Enough, then, that this charm whicli you have flung 
O’er some id(jui form of witchery — 

The nainclesfe spell— the soul-enthralling bond — 
Fancy and feeling have wrought out for you— 

Was her's in all its talismanic strength ! 

1 do remember herx I would not give 
That memory for an kidded term of years. 

Though I might live them all in happiness! 

How well she loved ! but you may read it here. 

Even in the blight and ruin of her youth— 

She loved, and w os unhappy. She had taught 
Her heart the le&'^n of idolatry. 

And day by day she conned it. And for him 
Who had won all her thohghts- He was so fair, 
That never maiden sighed in secrecy 
For such a suitor. Few, who marked the flush 
On his rich cheek, dreamt that the deadly hand 
or fell consumption had overspread it these. 

And thus they loved smiled the hours away. 
Until he siclceoed like a ennkered flower. 

And died ! — — ■ , 

That lady was beside his bed. 
Tearless and calm. She uttered no complaint ; 

For what wvre words to j»uch a grief ^ her’s ? 
Month*, parsed ; amU <w«n at the twilight hour, 
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She was seen heated by his grave; her head 
PilUmcd upon tlic turf. She did uot woep» 

But with a faint and inolanrholy snnlot 
She strewed the grave with blos^oina : dnd, at kngtii 
She lingered tlicie so long^ that hoitie went (urth 
To lead ht r to her home. It was too late j — 

' Her sorrowing had outworn her ; *ind they came, — 
And lound her heart had broken ! 


RECOLLECTION. 

BY JOHN BOWRJKG^ CbQ. 

When mem’ry looks hick on the record of yctirs. 
Ere reason and feeling decay; 

Ere the footsteps we leave inwk vall^ of tears 
Are swept by oblivion away,— 

'Tis sweet, when delight has been sober’d by .sgc. 
To glance on its mirrors again ; 

'ro fljlule oVr the < loiids of adversity’s page— 
Thco M*cin not oo desolate then. 
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An Iho Ic'inpust bring>>ralm; as the honi' ibo spijiig 
As i/k-» dawning disperses in day ; 

So the sun and the shade of vicisbitude liuig 
A beautiful light on our way ; 

And passion and rapture, when rem])cr*d by thought 
No trace but of happiness leave; 

K'en griefi wdlcn remembered, is tranquilly tauglu 
Ilow vain— how ungrateful— to grieve. 

Lile^b briars and roses— its gladness and gloom, — 

Do they vanish togetlier ? — Oh no f 
The flow Vets w*e pluck, and tondenso their jiertuine 
The weeds to the desert we throw- 
juke the hee, thoughts Hy o'er the field of the past. 
Finding sw'eela wheresoever they roams 
'I'hcy wander through Miiibhinc and storm, and at last 
Store nought but their honey at home. 
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^ Bramatie Sttm . . 

BY nr I fi S M I T 1 ' O It D. 

l*ER.SONi— Conwaif, Afftus Com>/tp, /<<•» Nxftf. 

s»( ENL— /i« iicufinJ L(Uiy*€ Sdfhe Uwm in a ffUat Counir^ 
House. 

MAS. COKA'AY. A&NJIS. 

A/)x Contra^, Why art thou sjlcnt, faircnt nu^tc? 
Tliree long 

H^vontful weeks have past sin^Jast we met; 

Yet, save a sad sweet welcome^'' thou hast spoken 
No word lo me> mine Agnes. Art thou musing 
On Alfred Let*? 

igues. Why should 1 muse on him ? 

Mrs* Vwmaif, Nay, there hath lieen a moment when 
rtvit quc|tion 
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ILul umsv (I thee blu^h, tind s»tart, and wnde, and gUnv 
\\ itli biK h heaiity as the Mimintr ^un 
L( tnls lo the summer flower — ^the ro^v tittt 
Of love. 

Agnes. * If such an hour thcic were, forget it, 

As I have done, go6d tlasl thou not learnt 

I'hat I’m u heggai ? The long law-suit, w aged 
Ih twi\t my giurdianb and land Dflamere, 

Is given against me: 1, that was a(ronntod 
'T Lie wealthiest heiress Ol the l^nd, am now 
(tij poorcbt cnphoji — homeless, fiicndless! 

Mrs*. Cnufrag* A|?nes, 

Have I uo homc^ And i<> not my home tlune ? 

Are not my daughters ^isterb to ibce, Agnes 
And 1 thy mother ^ Sweetest^ were 1 rkh, 

Dich i9hould'’fit thou be* No tlianhis no tears my Agnes 
Talk we of Alfred Lee® — ^ye- Were bctroiird; 

Vn lutt change < iin tlua chhnt'c work ? 

Agnes, Have I not wdd 
That I am itooT? 

Mn* Bui 'bo hath comjictence^ 

\nfl w ill inhehi Weidth^ I Vo seen his ndh 
And gcuLrous kinsman, good Sir Everard, 

* Th) kindest neighhoui, and thy truest iriend ; 

And ho commands me bny^ Not tor her lands, 

But for hatacU, he held lm> cousm blest 
wiiinmg Agnes Conway : but Moce landb 
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bo Uiuir IkUI huN, oull this her (>lt<U44nt huiitC' 

I ruin ttirlust cluhlliqud, needs must Ik» most ikA* 

Til Agnes’ litiart, ht hath alicady purchnsed 
Pjik, iiunsioiu (ind dune sue— (j uulduig odunn^ 

Tij llio )oung brides so that when xVguefl givts 
II(r own f<ni htuid to Alfred Lee, she gives 
Jler own fan lieritoge.” 

Aqne^- <), iiiutehltse friend * 

Knows Alfiod alight of this^^ 
s Con 'Viatf, Not ytU 
Af/nes. 1 dceuied ao. 

Siiy to Sii Eierard, that I as deaily^ 

As truly thank him^ as it 1, iii aooth, 

Wuc like to wud hib hui. 
jlln. (^oiveaff, Aiid art thou not^ 

Ai/tus. Nevci * 

Mis. Coaicay, Some Joveis’ quanv) * 

Agnes.* Good 8110)-, 

I w ell rt inemhcr pow that thou could’st ne’ei 
Mudo my favour’d suitoi, deenung huu 
A slight and seliii^h trifler: mich he proves* 

Afrs. Conway. Ha ! i»ay’i»t thou io? 

Agtm. A fortnight past, he caiue^ 

Alter a five dayu* ahb^QCC, and ushtsr’d. 

As usual, straight to me. Sad looks be wore. 

And m a grate and measui’d tone inquir’d 
If I had lost my al^? — if hope were none 
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To try the (aiiAe aj^aiii, uaul so u vei'>o 

The harsh d<.Mt>e? I answered, none. And tluiu 

Shaking Hi'S haad, and «itnving for a look * 

Of solemn wi after daeeni j)a\isc, 

My iwiident 11 ocwsr sj^iake of pox trty. 

And of the duty all tnea owed their name 
And kindred, not to wed without good hope 
01 fair suOkiency ; anil then he sighed; 

If he yi&rv neh," he said, but he was poor— 
Wretchedlj' jkkw * ” And then ho c ried, ‘‘ AUh * ” 
And glancM at parting; seemkt to weep, aiid talk’d 
Of broiuCQ hearts ; and finally withdrew 
In a well-iuted pa«ttoo of deep sonow. 

Mrs, TcHueoy. lldnf 4pen him since? 

Agnes, I walk’d down yestcr e\c 
To the dear reqtoty, to say— Farewell ! 

And there, within the lilac bower, I saw 
My bdd heatt-broken swsun in dalliuncc gsy 
With the rich WKiow”, Lady V,imey. * 

Mrs* Conwfry, Aye? 

He WOOS her now ? * ^ * 

Agnes. Her or her jointulre $ ’tis 
A shrewd doubt whifher* As I deem, they came 
* To buy the lioense, for was lunrer pair 
Made slich an ostentation of tliefr love. 

Enough of such a w avercjc ! Trust me, aunt. 

At loss of mv whole fortune I account me 
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\ happ) worn in, to have ’s< ip’U th s sojdiU 
And inueciMir} suited Lad^ Varney 
Ilalb cliavtn tho woTHti lot, I jnty bei, 

I veil tiom my inmost ht iit 

V;s ( onvoy And 1 bcbtve tliet, 

I I ul> , mine Agucb ; ill the readier In litv t , 

That there is in thy gentle storn no token 
(M envy, grut oi anger, tliitth^ voice 

Is calm d'^ he th} woids, thv ehuk uu/lush^d, 

7 hv lip untremiil lus , thine t} es undimni’d 
by w omani h teat s 1 hou must hav c striv e n w ell, 

So soon to mastii love 

4</ne% Na} , 0 * 1 } , f,ood aunt, 

’ 1 vv as hkmg nev tr love 1 hr ht and ga} , 

And giilish fine} ^^\\ d bv a Inin sh ipt, 

A comelv face, a gallent pent, and ted 

B} fldtt^ics delicate a id teignings t ui 

Love * 0 iio>, no ' tliough, as his wife, Itonnd to him 

B} sdcrcd duties and thiicc^holv vows, 

1 should have luvM hon well, and never, auiah. 

In povett} had I fots ikfcn hm • 

\ et, being U ft, I felt an instant jO} 

That I was ficc$ for Alft«d — ^frank and gay. 

And brilliant though he seem’d — 1 irk’d the hnc 1 1 te, 
Ihe flrtile ianey^ the high-re iching thought, 

7 hat make Sir I verard s eloquent speech a feist# 
i o mmd fid he wfL Be sure thon thank him, Tnadam 
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Tor In's ui)]iti.ra''on’d kiwlncss: umkv :is liohj 
As may ot‘ this tale; 1 wmild not tlinn 
ilissontion ’tnixt Iwo knisniow, nor esirani?*’' 

The elder from his heir* 

Mii>. CQmay. Bo certain, A "nos. 

That Alft-dd J>e w ill never now be ben 
I'o his kind cousin. 

Aynrs. Is ho not his next 
Of kin ? 

Mrin. Cwitoaff, I grant ye. 

Ay riot* Nani’d in 1 h’ entail ? 

Afra, Vnwmiy* I grant yc that, too ; 

Hut if Sir Kvcrard ^^ed-r— 

JyjieA, Wed! 

Afr.'f. Why, how old 

Dost iMhk him, Agne^ ? 

Ay/ie^f. Fivoaiul-forty. 

Vmwny, 'Tis 

The outside of hi& ago: full many q man 
Hath liecn an older hridegroom. 

Agti/Bs, But Sir Everardi 

iWra. Coihfffay* Well, and Sir Everard ! Is lie not. 
dear maiden, 

Graceful and gracious, mild and generous, kind. 

And good, and wise; one that will make his home 
'rhe slirine of virtuous happinesf ? 

'Dirico blest will his wife U*. 
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ijjney* Rut burcly, madam, 
fJo never nic.ins to wed. He bOid bck fiankly. 

When Alfred lirst address’d me; then the pure base 
Ot tlubc broad lands for me and his )oung hcir;~. 
He’ll nc\Li wed. 

Mi A, Cimwvy* Make not too c t rtaiii, Agnes* 

Sit here btside me ; I hai e that to tell 
Will woik some wonder in^hy little brain : 

Listen. Sir hlveraid* all Ins life, liath been 
All o\er-eas:er student: from a Imy, 

Ills very sOul was m books. At Eton, 

At Oxford, in gay Frajice, o? graver Spain, 

Or (lassie Italy, duly heiie 
In his paternal halls, his lamp has bujrnt 
M midnight, and hath paled before tlie ray 
the bright suti-dawm, and hath seen Mpl still 
With discJiylua' or Horner’'^ boldest page. 

Or ririio’h golden dream, or Pindar’s lay, 

DisclosM before his sleepless cy ds. He liv’d 
In those immortal men--^n tliar rich tongue 
Ilevell’d ; it Mas a passion and a joy^ 

The blameless vision of his youth ; — but y outh 
WiUier’d before it. lie grow lean and wan, 
one new -riven from a sick-bed, and iKml 
A*, by dccreint age, and silver hairs 
Untimely blended with the manly lirown ; 

Whilst •by resefveand Icarn’d afi&trnctioti titpl 
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Over ius fit <ni ^pt^erh, and long disuse 
llu'-ttd tlic fuurlly ea'^e which ladic<» lo\e* 

So tlitit, when t\ aking^ from his dream, he walk’d 
Into the stirring woild, he found himself 
Unlike his felliiw s, sport of i am coquettes^ 

Jest ot light coxeoinlis; and in f*hamc and scorn 
Str<inge1y cornmingleii, stole back to his books. 
Alijuring man and woman. 

Aguc'^. Stm*l> , madam, 

V^oii do him less than justice? 

J/rA. Conu'ag. So he In 'd 
Retir’d, scalt’nng his bounty through the land. 

But ohaiy of his presence, till one charm 
lair’d back the hetmit to the w'orld. 

Agneif, And what 
Might that ehann lie ? 

Mrs* Canwag, A child, a lovely child! 

She was the niece of one his mother lov’d. 

And often at the castle. 'Twas an hedroMh— 

Alas, poor thing, on orphan ! and their lands 
.loin’d. 

Agnes. And w'as she the charm ?— she ! that poot 
cliild! 

Thai silly ignorant child I 
MiS. Conmtg. That \ety child. 

^i|[.YCiiUe and playful was she a& a fawn. 

And innocent and loving, and most tair, 

Vnd m(»st unconscious of hcM power; ai.d in 
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W I ill iiucoi»<-ci in'! Loi> till Uit Idii child 
O) w into 4 lirvr voindfi ilien he kiuv 
1 li It tlu atr passion tbit sa tin ill <l his he irt— 
I lie pi a lire mix’d in ith pain — w is love 
Ala ’ 

W h} «’ lid he notr— . 

Mn Lotmay* Whv, she was p{ft> a» f m, 

And >oiin^, and he— Agn<9, it is the cur t 
Of tine love, tlut it pain^^s in tints at li^hU 
Hues glitt’nng as the rainbow, the bdovtd, 

/ nd \Kws itself ill shadow ht imsdoiibUd 
His ige, his form.* his gra\it>, in fit 
To matih with jouthful liedut)* Still he loved 
And fiom hci mnocent Kindntys he ( tith inei 
U id g ithtiM hope and cour ig< ; w hen lus inothet 
Oroop’d in this nortliurn climate, and he hoio her 
*^1 o 1 1 bon, w here she <iied 
\qiis Ala ’ 
d/i s r onn ay She died, 

\fter long ufTenng; and when Sit I verard 
At length won liomt^— 

Aynts Alas! 

M i s Conn ay He found the maid 
Betroth’d to lus next kinmian ; and fc» ^eltin^ 

All, s ivehec happmess, proclaim’d at om e 
Him whom i4ie lov’d liis heir. Need I to tell 

Hh lest imiu A^tie"*'— tint tin maidlieiain* 

f 
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Toor^ and her mercenary suitor It ft her 
For <1 nth widow. Thou art silent, sweet. 

And surely muiaDg now- Is it of Alfred 
Or Kverard^ 

And he lov’d the poor, poor Agnes ! 

He — e\cr wisest, kindest, btst-r-ho lov’d her ! 

And she, for that light } oiTth-->when such a man 
As Rverard lov’d her! 

A/r*. Campoff* And still loves ! 

Agtieh*^ To vex him — 

To be a grief to him ! 

MrB* Conway. From thh day forth 
Thou ’It be his joy, fiar ziieoe. Ble&t was the hour 
That made thee poor, and for >oii sordid wooer. 
Gave thee his noble IditiagMio ! 
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ADA TO HER LOVER. 

BT JOBK BXRD, FSQ. 

t OM , ^\1lt thou leave me, leave me thus 
When flowers are hloommg and leaves arc bright ' 
Say not partinjj; vas made for ua. 

Why should they tfCver who^je Rouls unite ’ 
la t not a vision of wealth and poHver, 

Pace thy ate|)<i ftatti thlYih own street s^en ; 
iOh* were broad lands thy Ada>dower> 

I Loi e, WQuld'et them ie«*^ m^leave me tlien ? 

I 

|^a>, must I socrow o'er sfiriDg dayih 
When like twin hloaadaiB our yofing loves grew. 
And thy soft hp fhrst learned to praise. 

One but too bleat to be pi:d4sM by you ’ 

Must I mourn o’er my bhghted youth ?•— 

Frown not t-^Ada disdains to rhide > 

Vow s were vain, ff thine eye truthi — 

Vamrr it th| heart denied 
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1 )h ’ vv lull IS w c.iU<v golden cliain *'— 

Povvii — a vnin ]xigeant-*a s^plendid dream; 
Peace cUMighto in a d>lyan reign ; 

Heaven shincsi soft pn tlie lonely stream. 
Look blit once on thine own sweet cotv*— 

Falter gift can the world lie&tow? 

on a maiden that changes not, — 
liovc, canbt Ihgii leave me, Icavd me now ? 


THE FUGITIVE. 

BY MHS. 1WK%Y tKHbLS* 

Less wildly sw'eep, thon wintry wind! 

Ye leafless hrancheel, eeasc to wave ! 

Veil froitti my 0rom tny mind-* 

ThalP tuU^i;ed4|[)Dt) — my Ihther^s grave : 
Hide, hi4c it in still decider gloom ! 

Yc driving show-dakes, swifter fall ! 

Wrap your pare chilly m^tlc round { 
l-Cbt, every feeling to appfd, 

Fioin that low vault my steps resound^ 
The awful echo ol the t(ij\b I 
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More cUrkly spiMl, ye of Might ! 

Lest I behold that hofy fane^ 

Where, aa be abated eticb fnys<|c rite. 

He relived the pra} or for ID# in Vaiiv-^ 

If vain can be a fath#^s prayer* 

There) too, my niothet*s aahea rest ! 

Their race ia o'er, their ta*%k is dohe : 
UnkBowh the pangs whlcb tear thjfe^brcast, 
The crjjne»-^the misery of their son, 
'Tbohgh once their ienderest, dearest ear^ i 

O’er ocean’s ever-heavfng -wave 
I go, tO'bida my gmlt-^my shame; 

Dear tenants of that honour’d grave, 

Forgive this blot upon >our name, 

That but by me has known a stain ! 
O’erwhelm’d by woe, pursued by wrath, 

Da^ yet this heart to breathe a prayer ? 
Deign, hleased shades, to p(^t iny path. 

And snatch t^s wanderer from dp^r ! 
Hope, giiaof this beam to apothe my paii^ ' 
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EVENING GALE. 


1 tiEAiiJD a sound on the evening gale, 
’Twr 3 paiting autumn’s l&IrcwcU high, 

M the lastt low with mojmAjl waij[, 
DioppM, with its ItiodrSd^ad to die. 

Ajnotficr sontid, a knall for the dead. 

In mcasnr'd cadence leant and }ow— 

A xe^mem sad Itn* a soul tbat*s tied, 

Swept by lAnttirmuEg soft and slow. 

hike the antumn leaf, man fhdes and div^t 
And going hepce, is seen no mosc ; 

JBut fiec^ his impnsotiM soul shidl ri^e. 
When life’s sad toilsome journey’s o’er. 



OLIVE HATHAWAY, 
a Village SftrtrJ 
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CiKE of the principal cbarms of thn North-of- 
Hamiiahirc country consist^i <rt the infinite variety of 
woody laiv^s which wind aloM^ fwrni faiaii to farm^ 
ind from held to field, intemcting c.ifh other witli an 
htiicacy so i[]£rp1oxuigt And meandeiing with such a 
»arpnsing round-atxittUness that one often &ecm> 
unung one’s back directly oft the spot to which one 
h bound. For the most part these rough and narrow 
ways, dqioted merely t agricultural purposes, are 
iHogethcr unpeopled, although here and there 4 lone 
»4rn fcRmis a chdi|ictcristic termination to some wind- 
ng tano, or a sditar} habitation adds n ficsh interest 
o the pirtuFg 
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Theye Iflnies With Hch li6dge-rowb, their Alips 
of floweiy irreeiM^ward, tund their profound &eling of 
security and r^irMcntf have loh^ been amongst nty 
favoutito vialksj Fiudey-lane is, perhujis, the 
prettiest imd pleasaulest of all, the aluidiest in wami 
weather, and the most sheltered in cold, fttw) appeal t 
doubly delightful by the transition from the exposed 
and open common fSrom which it lendik 

It 1 ^ a deep^ narrow, unfrequented rood, by the aide 
of a Ateep hill, winding between Mnall of 

pasture land on ^ne <;idc, and the groundi ^ the great 
house, with thdtr xUiCtiiresque paling aiidrieh plantations, 

on the other; the (de’pth and undulations of the iivlld 

> 

cart-track giving daingularly romantic and secluded air 
to the whole scene, whibt occasionally the ivied pollards 
and shining Mly-bushes of the hedge-row, mingle 
with the laurtls, and cedari», and fine Old (Irs, of the 
p«rH« fiormi^f oven in mid-winter, a green arch over 
head, and oontrastiing vividly With a fhtle sparkling 
spring, wtuch ngns gorging f^ong hf tlieside of the 
pathwiig. the centre of the laneri««a ah irre- 
gular thaHehed a spacious tenitot^f of 

garden and orchard', to which you ascend, fiiat liy a 
siuglc plank throi^n across the tinynvulet, and then 
by five or six steep steps CHt in the bank-- an ^atthen 
ataiasaae* This has -been, as long as I can remember, 
the habititivm of old Haoltael Stroii^, a laundress of the 
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Iii^he»t reputation m Aberleigb, and of her young 
niece, Olive Hathaway. It is jiwt possible llwit ipy 
hiving for the latter of these personages may have 
sonicw hat biassed my opinion of tibe beauty of Farlcy- 

IdliC. 

Olive Halhaway has always appeared to me a very 
interesting creature, l^aino from her barhest child- 
hofKl, and worse than an orphan, — her mother being 
dead, and her fatherifrom memaJ infirmity, incapable of 
supplying her jpjhice, — she seemed presUtorely devoted 
to enre iS^nd stifTering. Always gentle and placki, no 
one ever remcmliercd to liave aeCn Olive gay* Even 
that merrfest of all bourh — ^the jDOon>4ay playtime at 
scbool-^passed gravely and sad^;tyith the little lame 
girl. A book, if she could borrem^ one^ if not, knitting 
or working for her good aunt ritachael> was her only 
pastime. She had no troop ef playfellows, no chosen 
comi>anion,-.>joTn<!d in none of the innocent cabal or 
mischievous mirth of bet comrades | and yet every one 
liked p.livo, even although cited by her mistress as a 
pattern of sempstress-ship and good qonduct,-«<^vcn al- 
though held up as thal odious thing, a model--..no one 
could help loving poor Oilve, so entirtly did her sweet- 
ness and humility disarm envy and moUiiy fcorn. 

On leaving school she brou^t lio^ the same good 
qtialhic<^', and foufld them attended by the same resultiw 
To Kacbnel^'*^lroua:^er assistance sqon heeaiue ipvalu- 
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.Jilc. There was not i»uth an ironer in ihe count}. 
One ecmld bwear to the touch of her slilftil (iii{>ers, 
whether in discn’ angling the delicato complexity of a 
poinUldce cap, or in biingmg out the holder beautuib of 
a cut- work collar, — one could swear to her hand^w'ork 
jubt as baiely ns a hank clerk may do to the caligraphy 
of d nionicd man on ’Change, or an amateur in art to 
the handling of a great master. There was no mis- 


taking hot touch. Things iionecl by lier lookeil a^ good 
as now, some said better ; and hf r aunt's traric thn)vc 
apace. 

But Ohvc had a trade of her own. Besides her ac- 
complishments as a laundiuss, she was an incompara|>lc 
needle-woman; could construct a shirt between sun- 
rise and sunset ; had a genuine genius for mantua- 
inaking; a real taste for millinciy; was employed in 
half the hou'.es louml as a semi>s,trcss at the rateoi 
eight-pence a day ? devoting by fur the grtater part 
of her small earnings to the comforts of her father, a 
settled inhabitant of the workhouse at Abcrlcigh. A 
hatinless gnd a wilhng creature woe poor William 
Hathaway; aye, atid a useful one in his little way: ibi 
my part, 1 cannot think w^hai they would have done 
w'ithout him at the workhouse, where he filled tlie 
several departments of man and maid of all-work, 
digging the garden, dressing the running on 


y^raods^ and making the beds. Btpi less cen I imagine 
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how the boys could have dif|u»)bed with him , llu, ton- 
yuai-old urchin'^ with whoftt be plcQ^ed at cridcct tv^ 
i,venin^, niul where the kind end sbnplce^ldnian^ with 
his lean, tall peison, his {Mile, irtdtihercd &cc, And grlzsled 
beard, was the fag dnd fttvetnrite of the the 

, iioisiebt and memest pf theerew* A ueeAil a»d a bajipy 
man w as poof WlWiim Hathav^e;)^ alcheit the proud 
md the worl% wi^e hold hud in scorn ; happiottof all 
on the Sunday altcrhoouh, when he tai^ to dine with 
lits ddiu^htcr and her i^ood aunt Haoholdi^dkid lecolve 
the piouft dole, the hoarded balfpchee or the sploi^lid 
bhilUn^,’’ which it was hhr to Hceutttulate for 

Ids httle lAsasures, and wklcb be, chdddihe ma]} hn 
wayb, spent like a child on eakeflfand gingexhread. 

Theie was no feax^^f seuiRiihlliidi^ 
placid, grateful, and hutnfde, ^apsideratS bey^d her 
years, and skilful fat beydbd hi^bppcirtttiddcs, every 
one liked to emidoy Olive liat^ihWtky* The very sound 
of her crut(h m the oeurt, and her i^iedest tap>«t the 
door, inapired a kilidty, almost » Usidar^ Mtng fbe the 
afflk^ and defenceless y<x[ingcriaKkm whom paUence 
and industry w©re flORlmg gently down the rough 
btrLam of litc. Her pewn, when aoatad, ivas r<ir fitim 
unpleasant, though shrunken and thm ftom delicacy 
oi habit, and sligbUiy leaping 16 ond aide ftom the 
constant use of*thc crutciv Her face was interesting 
irom feature -uid^xprop^on, in spite of the daik and 
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perfectly colourless complexipn, which gave her the 
appearance of being much older than she really wa**. 
Her eyes, especially, were full of sweetness and power, 
and her long straight hair ]partcd on the forehead, and 
twisted into a thick Jknoit hehind, gkvt a statuc-like 
grace to her head, that accorded ill ^vith the rollrsc 
straw bonnet, and brown stuff goh^n^ of which her 
dress was utukdly composed. There was^ in truth, a 
something elegant and refined in her Countenance; 
and the taste that.^e di^layed, even in the homeliest 
branches of her own homely art, iVilly sustained the 
impression produced by her appearance. If any 'of our 
pretty damsels wanted a particuhirly pretty gown, she 
had only to say to Olivdi^* ** makO it aceording to your 
own fancy f ’ add she ww sure to be arrayed^ not only 
in the very best fa^don^ oUr little mantua-makcr 
had an instinct whidh led her at once to the right 
model, and could distinguish at a glance beti^ecn fhe 
elegance of a oottotei^ and the fmeiy of her maid,) 
but with the nicest attention to the becoming in colour 
and m form. 

Her taste was eqlfttdy^st in aft tbiiigs. She would 
■•elect, in a momeait, the fiioat beautiful flower in a 
garden, and the finest picture in a room : and going 
about, aa she did, all bver,.the village, hearing new 
songs and iie^v stones from thO >ouifg, and old tales 
.:pid old ballads from the aged, it w^ rcmarj^ble tliat 



MAI UAH A) 


101 


Oh VC, memory h as bmgular^ Uttonous toi w hat 

she Itketh retained onfy tlie prcMy Uneir or the s.tiikittg 
incident!>. |^or tbo bad ixf the itfdin'crcnt^lie literal )y 
had ho memory t they pas^icd by het a» the idle Hind, 
that abe regarded noli Her fbndh^ poetry, and 
, the justness of taste which «He dh^layM in it, exposed 
poor Olive to one serions fneonvenfcncc ; ahe waa chnl- 
lcnge<l as bobig a poctesa herself; and although she 
denied the accusation earnestly, Mushingiy, even fear- 
fully, and her aeousers could bring neither living wit- 
ness nor written document to supjiort their assert inn, 
yet so ditheuit ii it to dlfitprove that iiarticular calumny, 
that, in spite of heir rmtcraled denialy thO charge passes 
for true in Abericigh to this very hour* flabit, how- 
ever, reeoiicUes all tilings} people miiy become accus- 
tomed even to that sad idcknamc, an authoress. In 
process of time, the imputed cidi»it oea^ied to lie 
shoe ked *at the sound, deemed to have made up her 
mind to bear the accissatioii) and even to dnd some 
amusement in ita tfuth or its falsity: there was im 
arch and humorous conscidusnes^ In her eyes, dn such 
occasions, that might be construed elUxer md left 
it an even wager whether our little 'hiMid ghi w^ a 
poetess or 

Such was and sudl is Olive Uttditaway, the hnmblc 
and gentle village mautua-uidkejF ; and duch i^hc i* 
likely to continue tdo refined liar th( south' of hc» 

V ? 
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9wn station, and unfi^tty to attcaet ihtutk above, 
her, it » to tne^^Ot my friend Olive will be 

' an old tnaid^^ ThiTeajre Oaitbi^ijtidicAtlons of character, 
too,'whic^ poidt tlolStai sk ' a particularity 
re&iiectnig ber topla'^^f office, wfibdt isaiders the^ inif. 
placing a needle^ the unwinding 

half an inch of 0^119119 of lie sul^ill magnitude; 

a fidgdtty eg^tn^s astppljaits and.g«^^ ; a counting 
of ilmeadfi ^id^O^Kli^aring of pattema, iidiich our notable 
housewlveiiy^bo nu|^t oc^n^ain of qp^n^ing, grumble 
at as \ra8te fapbis^of shreds and litter» a hich 

distingiMea mantilb.maker0 that 

ever pndj a 30 «e ^ aatraais, 

which boipmdi^ £# hec^the fviends^patid a^uaiiiu 
, in ne^boiir* 

symiA^ of tOl.'^ Kot 
. only k the poor old ctir 

w^ich har hduse, and 

the fttjti mo^ dte^kl|^^^SaiCr^hoine h^ linenf 
but ditery c$t, .^3?^ da bird* Wiy^yarirty of domegiiic 
pet tbpt she bouses wbere she 

works, itome^l^ stmn^ instinct by 
which a3 |#^rfep,c^ who likes 

them, niakfli^^ i^|ppdr*djprts CHivO Hathaway* For 
bar doth Fari^ i^^dilr^urliest of w'atch 

doga !->pretdrniit hi^ ti|ci^^SjScnt bark J fpr her, and foi 
bci only^^mll DambjiVhe^cr's tabl^v ccai)|jio ,spit and 
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rrcci her luistles anti liceotne, us ik^arly ab .i 
cal can ht^conic bo^ gentle and av^kble; even the mag- 
pie at the Rose, most aecomphbhed and most eapricinus 
of all talking birds 'wHl say^ ‘‘ Very well, ma'am,'* in 
answer to Olive’s “ How d’ye do?” and whistle an 
«iccompaniment to bet ^ Ood save the King,” attei 
having persevered m a dumb resentment for a whole 
aflenvoom There ’s a magic about her placid smile and 
her sweet low voice, no sulkiness of bird or beast can 
rebi**t their influence. 

And Olive hath abundance of pets in return, from 
iny greyhound Mayiiower, downward; and indeed 
takes the whole anunal world tinder her protection, 
whether pets or no; begs oft* condemned kittens, nurses 
sick duofclingt, wdl give her lost penny to prevent an 
unlucky uxehin ttvm taking a bird's nest; and is 
cheated and laughed at fpr her tender-heaTtedness, as is 
the w aj df the world in such caws. 

Yes, Ohyc wi& ceitamljtbe an old maid, end a happy 
one— «ontcnt and humble, end cheerful and bdoved I 
What can woman desire more ? 
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THE PAST* 


BY MKKAnp BAUTOK^ 


Ottl finr llui of ic»lden titncs 
With wonders nfe ; 

When visions, and aishMniOr 

Tb«ir influence shed o’er Itfh^ 

t 

When i^d grot^ am) darfiOom^ deU., 
Wild heath, and mountain hoar, 
Were haohted hffb^ potent spell 
Of iB^Rdar^lore. 

f 

When fMidea daneM the moun%ht green. 

And &unfl in ^^7 ^ 

And by eaeh fbun!tiatt\’'i wlvcry^heen 
Its guardian ntn^d itood - 



bticb were the wild and wondrouB 
Which ga\e, an carher da>s, 
The min^acl bis romaittitf themes, 
And woke his thvounte lays* 

II til spell and i^i&ion, elf and Ihw* 
And naMMl, lov*d of >oriv 
In vale, or hil4 ^ grove, on Ian n. 
Are 4een and heard no more. 

l<ar hom the worfdling'e frigid Jest 
Hath ded the frolic trmo ; 

And proud phild 80 phy*s behest 
Unpeopled wood4uNl plain* 

May tioi the poet nuMivn tot thu». 
And with fruitleas sighs, 
WHarc simple ignorance was bliss, 
’T^bfolly toliesMac«»” 
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THE VKE^KNT 

ST TH£ SAME. 

% - 

Bailb of the lyro - 

How bhjdt thou hope, Sh ihwRnUgbtenM da/iEt> 
foe •»ubjccis to iniSpire, 

Or renders who may love thy simple lays ? 

SciencOy with vaunted skill, 

Philosophy, with cold hnd proud pretence. 
Fashion’s capricious will, 

And sordid manunon, |dead the jqys of sense. 

^ The pal|)ablc and tm\ 

Must nbw supplant the bpautxiul and wild ; 

The lovely and ideal r * 

Be deem’d the nursexy faldes of p chiki<|* 
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Go, bint; thech^imfi of wealth ; 
i he praisv of c()inttiis»ce ; gli>ry of the arts 
Bui bicathe fiot, e*cn by ateolth. 

One rustic legend dear to simply jbeaits. 

Or turn AotA mammon's gold) 

*1 he pomp of mtoqC) dr the pride of power^ 

To wm the plaudita cold 
hii(.h fashion given Hoi nuomn of an hour* 

But hymn not to the par 
Ol hcartltss worldluigs thy pritbexal stiamj-r- 
Oi phLUs n on h »1 to hear } 
hile earth and turthly htarls thy song difcdaui. 


THE FUTURE 

xr 

• » ♦ 

Dflai not tho poet, thus bereH i 
Hath song |for gloicioue ^ isiona left. 
More holy? Ifeavonly, and suhlhnc, 

Than J^<^nds^>f ** the nlden time ^ 
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Whai though the ^cHrlc), ati^ woildly carc^f 
OVr^pread life's daily path ^ith snares, 

Have srien< e, toivtnerce, wealth, and poiyerv 
Destroy*d tbyitKnaltelS loftiest dow^ ^ 

licU^vl^ n0i ! The itniaortal soul 

Still to tta goA t 

Its hoUW htfp^ its vb^bns higlu 
Are Iki Vd tO dim fthiorlty. ^ * 

1 n > icadesB^m*^Hi^iO oome 
It seeks ltd hoihc{[ 

Ahd, its heavei^?) 

It sptin^ of thjpp 

Thee^ 

Anif th« |xrese^t|||p d^ore^; 

be.me0ik^ c^*e, 

tigt t|rjtW Y 't 

aej'ptid ^io|i’4 Jto>e 

Kxiats hope ; 

And thzicmgH ^^^dqxiry^U oC death. 
Eictondathe vifgftseen by faith * 
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THE BROKEN PITCHER. 

BY TitC Bf:V. DAVID 


Ah, dite event! tiwit seems to wring 
Teprs from those eyes blue: 

The stricken floweret of the spring 
Thus sheds it<{ morning dew* 

Could I restore codt vagrant inkI, 

That multiplies thy pain I 

"Twiould 9[]iiipkly heal thy wounded heart, 
And thou would'st smile again. ^ 

List, weeping maid, in Ufe*e rough round, 
This tale ye oh may tell ; 

My vessel shiver’d on <the ground, 

Jiif oTc {^reach’d the weH.” 



Tjrc «BOK£y prrcncR 
When love’s pure streams thy taste iinife 
And on the brink ye stands 
The jnucb-knr’d youth himself may smite 
The pitcher from your hand^ 

Meantime^ wbfie lighter shocks saooood, 
Let pationee still l)ear up^ 

Hut, mfud^n, chie^ leatai to hoed 
The carriage of the ca> 

And O think, there is a fount 
Whence IHing water'* flow ; 

Like Silva’s brook, b> Sion’s mount, 

Softly those waters go. 
a 

Yet, thom^ Uf the x^oud ftood no bui’^t 
heard, or torrent^s noise ; 

Those waters nuwc shall (xuench thy thirst, 
Thaft all terrestrial joys* 

Drink, and these earthly tills shall secan, 
Though tatmted, maair and ftootr s 
<!!eBSc then thy jgi^^ at tids fVee stream 
O fbSnk, and thirst no more* 

no rude accident shaft wrest 
thee thy full ipipply ; 

Thawoft, 4si|p4aatcd In thyhmnstt^ 

Khali spring 0cmn11v* • 
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SEPARATION. 


Avfi) think of me in ajEUtr ycax$^ 
Although tlU9 drciim 1 ;m; put, 

rharmsd dream of hopes find feeat^ 
II is not made to last. 

It cannot last — ^hearts will grow ek. .U 
And wea(iy> although blest 9 -^ 

Life's book has but one leaf of gDkft^ 

X<?t must n'e tutn the rest. 

doth are much chained caniiol he 
All tluit wo once have been, 

Luve cannot make our dOStuiy-r- 
*Ti« but a siiRgle scene. ' 

That scene,.-oh life may never mote 
Sccui h>vcl> as it seemed, 

When iwLrtHercrtt on a fatty “shojiis, 
rhjj^way ’*se only dreamed. 
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SCV^At;i0D. 

But this is past — why should 1 sa^ 

What is in mine own heart ? 

I know each has a separate way — 

I know that we must part. 

1 know your heart, — I know rny owiw 
Wide didhrencc is there— , 

And these, so op|H>aite in tone, 

A varuhis fate must share. 

Deem au>t j would thy recall— 
Look not for tears from me— « 

Equals* pride me do alL 

Indifference do(» ior thee. 

Oh strange that t'a'o so beloved, 
Each all the world to each, 

Should m^t in other days unmoved ' 
WhaLjbesson does it teach ? 

One that, at I long have known — 

'^tni6| toJipthinghere; , 

heart slmuld be cast in etex^ 
To suit a'aphere. 

It is not fftt ’O^QU^t of love, 
f I hi^thee^thifikff me ; • ' 

The Stars may lehve thek ho^pes above, ^ 
Ere that again may he ! ’ 
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But keep that thought > bkc one mch vein 
Of puie 4Uid gcild<»i ow». 

Mid all the and heartless tnftn 
Teach in then worldly lore, 

To mhkd thee that there arc sdeh thiiig>. 

As truth and lovo on earth, 

When how t lo es sneers the sceil^ 

Upon their prieelOss wortli. 

Thpu caifet not be «d1 w^jdklty, whfie 
Such memonei nith thee diofU, 

Haunung thus with a MmonUght smile 
Of funner lovv-*«r--hasewcU’ 


1 H h 
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ONE HOUR WITH THEE! 

BY MBS. COBYWSLL BAIIOX W1L3Q^. 


S. 

Oif£ hour with tte ! when summer^ fiun-set closes, 
And day*3 laOt tiliivdMMi gild the quiet grove $ 

One hourwUj|i thoe^Mo woteh the shutting roses, 
And whisper in thine ear soft talcs of l^e I 
All the foqdJmart has treasured through the day, 

At eveiung'd^ewy close, for faithful 

* . ' 11 . 

One hour with thee !wwrhci|4ay*s dull toUaure over, 
Attd ^earjsd nidure tSdMs lakupmif^M scene ; 
One hour with thee !-..whan gealUe spirits hover 
Around our guarded patii.,..4nibeard, unseen ; 
Then, all the vexing cores of hu^ day, 

One hour with thee at eve ran well repay V 



«>nt Mouii iriTur ihei:. 




iti. 

One hour with thee ! —when mlanl eyes are sleeping)-^ 
The duvc-likc bleep, th.it only ehildliood knows ; 
One hour with thee l^wheii eve’s pale star is keeping 
Her lonely watch, till heaven with radiance glows;— 
Jjikc that true star, timu art the guiding ray. 

That cheers my path, and lights me on my way. 


IV. 

One hour with thee I— outweighs the empty splendour, 
The heartless joys for which so many live; — 

For one <n/cA hour, how gladly I surrender-— 

All fashion’s crowds, and fashion's pomps can give. 
Sick of life’s gaudy scenes, 1 steal awaj , 

To share thy ebnverse at thei^se of day 1 



THE FAITH OF LOVlS* 


Bt BCMABS. 


<!hfiA<Mdnr •^utt to mf 

^ndfOilKrdrc^nii^. 

Aitd trunpk'te liatr a pale liplit 
bliqira WQflivont to bd* 

Batry Cuinwitl 


Turn* hast ^aichM htside^the deaths 
O icarlfi^ fmMiMn Lewe* ' 

Thy lip hiKth th|iB$t<auit breath, 

Ereihc«s4l^ftd^i!!^e. ^ 

*/ ^ 

r , 

Thy ptay^i; ytiif iieacd^ py the parting Mtr, 
tnn low and farewell tone; 
riiou host the yra\c htitliVtow vr and t«. u 
Lent] tby task iflrflpiic 
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No^> turn thy steps from ©(Msh pleasant s|x)t. 
Where thou wert ivont to rovc» 

1 or thoirethc tneyad of thy soul is not. 

Nor the joy of thy youth, O Love{ 

Thou \\ lit meet but mournful memory there ; 
Her dreams in the sluidc bhc viea\Cs,— 

Fillfnir 19V ith eilioes tt);a summer air, 

With sighs the ts«mb^ng Ilavch. 

Turn to the Horld ^d its recUess throng, 
From thu've dun haunted boi« era, 

And shut thine car to the wild sweet song. 
That sjicaks of yanish’d hours. 

Anri wear not now on thine aching hearty 
The image of the dead | 

For the tie is rent which ga\ c theo vh, 

In the ^^^ikdaesb its beauty &ihed. 

Gaze on those pictured eyes no more, 

Whose smiles the hfe outlast ; 

A^l between severed souls is 
Love, Love ! fai|pet the {fael ! 

— Voice of sad bodmgs ! away, be eiiOi ! 
Strive not Agakisl; the faith 

Which^et mj/ bosom wftil light can Bll, 
ITnqiicncb’cf and uttdfmmM by death * 



:r}i£ r^uYH of t.o\L. 
the pictured smile I will not turn. 
Though sadlv n0%v it hhiuc ; 

Kor quit the £fro\es that in W'his|>ers luoiti it 
tijir the once Unlt^4 with imnc : 

Nor sliut mUie cor 4o the botig of oUl, 
Though its fidtes my ioitfs renew ; — 

Siiih merndficb fast 40 019 soul 1 hold. 

To keej) It pure and true ! 

And 1 4viU not deem tlmt all ii» oVi— 

I win ^ Ic^ier trust, 

Krdin the very visikhis tiMIt fusstore 
The {hoc now veilM wsdh dust. 

liy the holy instinct of iny hoait. 

By the Iiojhj whteb Invars me on» 
have yet mine own undying part 
Iti fjhe deep s^Tuctlons gone- 

J ff 

B> the presence, which about me seems 
Tliroogh day imd night to dwell, 

Voice of sad bo^gs mid dthil dreaiuctf 
1 have said no farcwel)/’ 



m 


BALAAM'S PROrai^CY. 

" »Y 9I1S8 MAI TiaWS. 

1 ?Hri fafut}! Auru 4 out of iauMilii antf a sceptre sh lU t ( 
ot it Ivniili AiKl funitf the rorrif rs of Moab’* 

biuiu* xMv 17 


Up stood on the brow of the mountain of t*eor, 

TJie \ision of ages o’ershadowed hi» houl ; 
hntranced were his sensts yet dread on the cau 
Fell accents that sr cues of the future unioll. 

. «• 

Like aloes whose fragrance is home on the gah , 
Arc spread forth those tents m the wilderness far ; 
The shout of 1 king is among them, — all hail i 
T1 >ou SK? out (tf .Tacob^thuU lion in war ^ 



HVl VAM PROPHriN 




III. 

f see him AmvGd m lu*« vestiiic of light. 

Behold hitii whose b%4y ell the nations hliall own. 
The sceptic iiom Isyroel ^all nsc in hie might)-^ 
Dominion and glory envelope his throne 

IV 

Oh r«doi)[v, thy htrots and prinas ma> share 
TIk battle, but vain is their piowess to save; 

Thy maidens the banquet no more shall prepare^ 

Kot nothing as thine but the feast of the grai t 

V* 

He ndes on the whirlwind^ and ilfoab must fly, 
And Amal^ ps^oite figm his cinpire be hurlM ; 
With roclwtdwdbng Kenite, whose nest is on high,-.* 
Nor >estige remtun of their |flace Ui the world.** 



WEDDINGS: 


Ms a Clrrit— iBtfl. 3. 

Thougs^ peihfiiwf H may be unwise to vreai a 
suh)ect tlirea<lbare> and to fis^uc the loss of iHiit re- 
jnitation w bn b, mueb to Has urow nwt 

the hunibte aMdef««ro|jra P^lab Clerk' 

to plcdse readers of pdlite I cannot 

wjth<.tana the daiterlnf; solicltationa of my 
and am tempted to look ^lo my n)cm(imnd»n;i*4>oeik, 
and to select a few speefmeps 0t Wei|dkimt ^ 
the amuscmoitt^of tbom peWQn® who 
Bcended to view*' my xcaiSf||9^m 

dulgciicew 

I remember, not very lesjg Ago, that tUjf dttriosliy 
tt as strongly excited by a bnflal prf)rty who ct^iee our 
church for the performance of the nuptial ccmmotiy. 
it consisted of an elderly and a youpg lady, an4 two 
gentlemen, y The females, from a oaftain family re- 
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semblance, -*«i loci, radier than a ]i]ve9ies9,>^l fob 
assured were inotbec and dau^tci. Botli ncre 
handsome, though the former trm more than a little 
gono by; yet dtt, judiaously' applied, hiid, in a 
great degree, succeoded in conmUng the mroads of 
time, dii4, by tandlc-hght, slie ir^lght ha\c passed for a 
much more juvemlc person. At the prcdcni monoHint 
she was certainly lar the gayest, both in dress and 
manner ; her dork eyes were ‘^11 full af lure, while 
those pf her daughter, apparently dulled by grief, were 
heavy and lustreless ; her cheek was flushed with the 
tint of the rose, —it might be with rouge, .i^^but it of- 
fered a strong contrast to marble, melancholy 

fhee 6f dhc dosolam young creottlrc Uy her efde. The 
^hien of wearing orange flowers has tauf^me "to 
distinguish the bdidifc ; and, after I had put on my 
apCMOles, ondldohedaailcQnd time^ to bequltecon- 
riheedof tbetiienlfioifs of the elder, I was not guQty 
of the tidstake of u^eting the yotmg lady fbrwardy 
OHInMigh, when I contttnidatea tile hridcgioom, 1 must 
Oon&ss 1 was amaaed) and thought that, if 1 winr 
right, a blunder of a v^y serious nature had been 
committed somewhere. The gentleman^s age coUld 
not exceed five-and-twenty yeaxs; lie was handsome, 
and had the Oir of a ^|nUi of fllshioii,^-cartiies8, eai^, 
and indiflbreni, smtwitibstonding the'awkwardncss of 
biisr^tuation ; and their be f^lt it t« be a^w^rd nas 
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evident, Itefii Vt «lSgbt chmige o| coun* 

toTionce w^hicb once er Uvicn «aettn:ed when * be 
cauglit the eye of his toinie coroflipnion, and by his 
atiMcty to avoid a3l coutnpt <tilth the ]>tt}e bridc-^snald, 
who, silent and aUno&t motionless, seemed only by a 
^strong cflfort to be able to support herself throughout 
the trying seenew The second gentleman was a tall, 
stoat, xiiidcUe»aged peTbo% of a stern aspef^t, and who 
appearedout pf place at a wedding, for he gazed at 
the bride and bridegroom with a |k>ok anything save 
beijignant, njod kept aloof Aom the young lady, though 
occasionally eyeing her with a softer gUuace^ as if he 
was afraid thht a ain^ WPaSik destm^ lha 
equanimity which she stn^ggled to mrietahb The 
bride waa the only pscsoh who jeeqafd to he qjMlieet 
ease, and h^ look* and maimer were aecMlieus, while 
enjoying the ctoiniiiidlafihi^ ^ winch she was placed, 
thatlczioMseatcriyeeplies a riringiosliMte to do 
her a aiflmhI dCi ilherctihnied theedid^repriliittggto 
of the cldsk gendeman with bautgjtty scorn, icyet the 
ilroopinggirl by her side with deMhiptuoiiW pity, and 
addaessod herself fic^queid^ to the bridegtoom with 
words and gtmees of ihndness, he bore as wrii 

as he could during the 'ton wdnutes which elapsed 
before the dergyman was r#ady. NothiAg ocenned 
at the cereoioiiy^ except Ittide-maid grew 

paler and j^cr, aqd tremidod SO violientlyt poor things 
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that 6ho found much ado to stand without to 

the rails of the aitar. Mlast it oVcr ; and then, 
as if foj the first time, aware that the deed which had 
jn&t been ratilSed was iircvocoMe, ahe utuicd one long 
deep aigh, and*ISell domt upon the jliavemeht. The 
bridegroom nicAied fh>m hi£i place ; hia countenance 
loat all its |ifaB(Mty)--hi8 hair bristled up W’ildly,— his 
eyes seemed irushed hrom bis head, — and otild drops 
?Hirst from his forehead. ^ 1 have murdered her/* he 
exetauned, ** and for goid $ my life,— my soulr— my 
gOntlc 1 m Hol^ intetposed the elder gen- 
tlcniiin^ add not insult to irgitry# This poor child 
has been already sufficiently wronged, sarnficed at the 
hlirine oi’ avarice and ^^ty; hut I w ft) not trust her 
to the care df ea) uematutal mother, and a heartic&s 
hbertine s tieHeefta^ she ehall Be under my guardian- 
bhii>< llevel ^fn the wealth obtained by your disgrace- 
ful mamagCi ; but iedro, thoS in fi^rsaking this trusting 
girl, you have losit the heiress of far more extensive pos- 
sesbions.’* Ksdring ^ prostrate ^otm of bis adopted 
ddnghtec In hi^ Imn^^whexe sha^Uy for a moment 
sobbing and glts^ng ihr he led'hery when a 

little recovered, though tiaiH unconscious of what was 
liassing, to his carnage | -lifted her In, and, quickly 
following, drove sWiAly away. The bridegmm seemed 
now utterly to have Host his sensca; he roved and 
Vworc i called lumself a brutal wrench,, aigl a peijured 
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itlloin; ‘wiKhcd that the roof would Ailljdown and 
c rush him, or that the earth would open and ewollbw 
him up ; and a deal of nonsense of that sort* The 
}trKl\ in a half^whining,* hiedf-wliiiti^ tone, at- 
tempted to console him ; but it would not do* He 
^simmcd her fironi him roughlyy— dasted into the vas- 
tly, and out of the dooi^ in a nunulie,4i-4iot even wint- 
ing to bign his name In the book* The bride now 
bcoineU to be inelinod to go off in a fit of hyatedos ; 
but I ordered a loige-baiin of water lo be bsOUf^it in, 
and looked at it in bueh a detetmined manner, that 
blic, in pity to her blonde Idee and orange flowery to 
bay nothing of her comphneion also, abandoned the 
project ; do, no^ during to bpold, apd not deeming it 
cjcpodicnt to Wcop, she uaited, enough. 4]tfi|U 

sdderiug all things, for the vtlurn of the gcntlemin, 
wh(3, however, ne\’flP«axno haisk^^oiid, at last^ when 
it wab twelve oVloek, jmd no mom husineHa could he 
done that day, her caridege wat callsd up, and in she 
stepped,'^ and we never saw either her or tier htisftiand 
again; so how they got on together, vft whether they 
ever metuftei^arda, 1 eatinot y 
I rcmeod)cr, Iflcewise, another ^i^fQsuiagBlar circum- 
stance Which took place at our churtlk p['ha wedding 
was all exceedin^y grand one< A post chariot and four, 
providedfoi the bride and bridigtoomvwith 4ie boys 
m white ea|Ui JaeJ^eCs ; und thofigh the x>ftriy was not 
MSf 
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very nunkerou^, iKe train of carrin^cb would ha\c ac« 
eottiniodatod thrice the nuiyiber. Nothing eter 
more magniiflccnt the hide’s drfSH ; Khe v\ as aJi 
* 3ru«feelb laoe and diamonds; and, aaj hcatd (jiomebody 
iaarnod in those things leuUirk, had the vaiuj^of thou* 
bands of pounds heaped upon hc^ person. She was 
very !iu.iuliful, and extremely rich, Ix^ing a cu-beiress 
to one of the target CBtatvb in Kiigland. The sister of 
the bndc was with M) hut she wa^ certainly not so 
httndwme, indeed^anly what might be called pleasing, 
find dressed vpgr elogdn% m white silk; yet, notwith- 
Htnnduig the atriking difference in thw petwnal ap- 
pearauGct, ihn anminanding dignity of the •one» and 
the rethdhg afmplictty of the othcr^ I thought that if 
1 hud l;ccn A young man, ami could he allowed my 
choice, X ahouM take the less beui^iil lady of the tuo; 
there was $n air of such gentlcoais and kindJieiis alunit 
iuiitp and hot sinjkswmd sho asulcd ofteiw-was so 
sweet, that the ^uite ww;mcd towarda : per- 
haps it wos timt aomehow X Shncicdv all she looked 
bO plcasad^ that tfaeoiU was a little of SEUlucbS in that 
sndlc, and I 1 thought hat, de- 

spite of outward appakranaaf, tuihappy* There wob too, 
at a ftant of iha Uniiii rose npo^ her cheek, 
Coming and going, now deepening a littlie, and then 
fading (fviite away to Rudeness, wddeh, id m> mind, 

V a!> iiHife loiUiy nch oarwtion^lon which 
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^icd With thu hty on tivs (»ideV fftdiowi countenmtv^v 
sighed too, oftcai ; and each Ugh acrumpAnied 
by a deep blush, «s if, though go!tng to pan with 1^ 
sibtor, she wan a*»hained of aighiitg>^ and then i^c 
siniltd again, but tbera wit» looib penid>o lMpnd)P4* 
^icncothan of gaiety in those' amileat" they 
not firom a heart at ease, oi troulila^^ty Ibr hn$»Uufr^ 
liappinei»a; <di6 might have wept at the ronMlplatM 
of the appioaching aepaxtftlon, gnd her teat's would 
have hdcl an obviously batand cause; but 
cuitcoiUiid something she wished to .The^iiide* 
groom yfJL'* not punctual, and t!|ic bride, though 
h^mghty enough itif hdr demeanour towi^ her odtn^ 
p<inions, seemed tb thve him too {hpdjy Ip ch^tiidi 
thing like anger nt his dsla>« Indeed. Khe tlh^aycd g 
Warmth of ailbetion, which, to e person, 

might bcetn uiAiecoming, even undit^harisrebcm cir* 
conistances. 8hc was siin> that iie wap* m],*^that 
something (bcadful hpd happened to b!m,^iA<UKi was 
jitht dispatchii^ hall^ tlm gentJemeh, jBnd all thfl foot^ 
nitn, to enquiro the caiMS of hHr absence, whSn ha 
appeamd. Bkh and h«i jtwtified 

her clioicc, fhr a more »oblr4otaiinggehtlemaii I nemrr 
s«iw ; his entrance caused a hu«)tk Which Iboh off the 
nitciilion of the party, or they might h^e mad ^^trange 
lliiriji-. in the valuing cx]ireto4f)B of M speaking fea* 
tiucs. Tlwf liride> idle sj)i>erh waiS pn>phctic<r s<>mt- 
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thing dreudftil ccrtafnly lioppenod to him, for he 
trembled with a^tatUxi* Attributing his nervousness 
to having ovcrwalked himself in his hurry to keep his 
ai>pointinent» he asked for a glas^ of water, and having 
.swalloued it, became somewhat more composed; but 
still thcic was a restlessness in his air, a quivering on ^ 
hib Up, a contfopnl change of countenance, which 
blicaed that all was not right* Thcparty> Iiowcut, 
or, perhaps, toerc, too much engaged to remark 
it. The ej-tes of the htidc’s bister wet® never lifted 
towards him ; and, though still biniling and talking 
( hecrUillj, she mSde a movement which mingled her 
with tlie crowd, and concealed hier from |iidivjldii|d ob- 
aervation. The hridc< drawing d^wa her long vail, 
cast her ghiiices id the ground ; the whole party reaohed 
the vestry room, passed through, and approached tiw 
altar hen, suddenly pausing, the bridegroom 
clsimcd— Oh ! Charlotte, I cadtint deceive you. 1 am 
a ruined man,*<- an absolute bi^gai^. Evoiy shilling of 
my property in the West Indies, literaUy, tnetrtevably 
lost r Ail the party stood rooted to the grcoind in 
amazement ; every ®ye was directed towards the bride, 
hand bhe it was who broke sUenoe. ^ Yon tell me 
this,” she cried, to try me.” She spekndpMdy^ 
but there was an air more of vesadon than 
which, little i^perieiiccd as I am in 1)10 of 
world, surprised me; % I espcct^d lha* 
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hive tliruwti herself into Luttatdfuit aiul quieted his fears 
«it once, ‘‘ No, mif, by 11 wen,” lie replied, “ I speak 
the truth, I never dcmblcd now.” “■You 

never hod cause, Sir,” rciutficd the lady, a little 
proudly , — ^ Nor dhuU havet I am ready to do all that 
•nay he required of tDe-4e<td on:”— Anri while Oireriiig 
lier hand, idie loolced about, aa thouf^li anxiously hoping 
for some one to assist her out of a di‘^agicc>ab1e cb lemma. 
The hint was taken; an dderty genthanan btept>ed for- 
ward:— ‘‘As jour friend and advisci, iny dear,” he 
said, in rather a hesitating manner, 1 cannot allow 
a romantic generosity to hurry ytm into any act of jiti- 
prudence : oil will, 1 have no doubt, be aallsiactorily 
explained, and we shall again under this holy 
roof; but it is absolutely necessary, forth^happinessrrf 
all parties, that there should be time aflowcd for con- 
sideration.” 1 yield up all my claims, replied 
the brid^room ; “ 1 relcaeo her from her {flighted ^ owe 
—she is free— and I wisli her— hapjiy.” Thte abort 
speech was uttered wfth some end at its 

conduuops overpowefed by bla' emoiibna, the^ unhir.* 
t unate gentleman staggered hack against tho'wall, and 
covered his face with both his hands. The bride now 
thought pr(^ to slicd a lew tears, and to aiipoar very 
faint. Straighni^ay she surrounded by a cnowd of 
eager {icrhotis, of&f ing sinehingbollles ; and ]iefceKii»g 
which way ]ilr wt&h^ tended, they led her gently into 
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the vestry moving on to the canrjnge, she 

suffered 1icr.sclf to be ftlaced Within it ; mid the chief 
l).irt of the cavalcade rolled off. One })ersDn only 
remained in the church beside the diNappointed bride* 
gruoin, and that was the bride's sister* The moment 
^1le found hcrbolf «lone with him 9 flew to his side,, 
**>spoke to him in soothing tones, — and thou^, for a 
few minutes, she essayed in vdin to win him from his 
distraction imd despair, yet she succeeded at last* 
There had been nothing unmimly in the anguish of 
mind vi bieh ho Imd betrayed; and after a strong eflfttft 
recovered outwaif^ equanimUy oifc least, and giving 
his arm to his fair cmnsoler, they walked up and down 
the jdde scvarhl times, apparently ui dtapk dfaHmune 
togetherr Afkr te iapn of ithtdit iwchtf 
the gentleman handed his compankm into her earthy, 
one of the two whlclr still remalited in wedfing* Hd 
looked thoughtfuf, ead, tod ^ery pa|a,*-yet ijuls com- 
posed. The lady’s ihoe I could not »ee, d>r she had 
doubled her veil over it, and Mpfinff herself hack in a 
corner of the choriol, in atM)tliaf moment was lost to 
view. The disconsolate liridegtooin, if such he might 
Ik? called, dismissed the travelling equipage, with its 
white batin jacketed postillions, and strode Hum the 
scano of his blighted hopes. Tl>e Brussels lace and the 
diamonds made their ap|icarance At chikeh shortly 
iflerword'*, attended by atctinue more splendid than 
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wet ; but the bride was not aocominuiicd by her bixstm ; 
aud t!i<* bridegroom, Uttn^fh a bafoiwt, wns lai hifinitn 
in personal apiH:av«>iGd to tho tdnn die hail discarded. 
Every thing passed ofl* very well. The lady, at first, 
did not appear quit? so proud of her choice as on the 
former occasion ; but the moment that she was saluted 
her new title, her countenance brightened up, and 
she cast glances, melting witli tenderness, upon the 
coarse, rough features of her ill-favoured conMat. It 
was not very long before other familiar faces visited us 
again ; a quiet, but an extremely happy party 
pompy-^noshewf hutihe loss of outward glitter was 
amply compensated by the unafibetod joy which tdl 
seemed to fieeb It was the intccestmg sistoi^ of the late 
bride, and the gentleman wb<b bt g large estate 
and a wife, had gained a treasure whfeh promised to, 
reward him for all his past sorrows and mortifications* 
A second pair ' came to be married under circum- 
stances somewhat similar to those whkfii occurred at 
the intended niqitials lietween the beautiful heiress and 
her Wcst-Indian lover, but withe Very different rci>ulu 
There was nothing at all rcmarkalfig oheat the apiiear- 
ance of the hrida She was waiUloohlfig, weU-dressed, 
ap)mTcnt]y well-bred, and (it is ahvaya difficult to be 
precise respecting tlie exact period of a lady\s age,} not 
old, though certainly beyond hear teens. The bride- 
groom, wiih'\i band'^mc, though rather coarse, and 
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not very cxpreM^ivc 0 (>||»tcnaiice) iio?8<»8cd a tine tUU • 
letir figure, and might l» styled, iu vulgar langiuge, a 
tall, aimpping In^hmmfi* He did XH»t ftcem to bv hcj<l 
in very great esteem by the relatives of the bndo, hut 
he was not a whit disturbed by their cold and cou- 
tewptuous treatmeht, bot talked fondly to her, and 
meVed his joketi v^itli the |)cw-opei)er quite at hisf ease. 
They waited for the person who nas lo give the bride 
away ; and a oariiage, shortly after their amt al, dniw- 
ing up, a smalt, active-looking gentlenian got out, fol- 
lowed two men of very dubious appearance; who, 
under the snaetion of tiieir cotidiictor, walked into the 
vesnyj and veiy soon discovered their profession and 
ekrand, by unccrenzotiSQiueiy tapping the bridegroom on 
the shoulder ; mighty uncivil behaviour, as he him- 
self remarked^ The-person ti'ho had ushcied in these 
mynnidonsofthe lavr^ congratulated the bride upon 
his discoyei^ ei ho^ intended hiisband^a ^mibd^ass- 
inehts, in rimo to saVe her fiwm an imprudent marriage; 
hut his ifricttdiy waj^not taken so kindly » 

he had flattered it wouldhave been; and he, in 

turn, looked rather discomflted, when the lady, telling 
him that the exposure of her dear O’Rourke’s pecu- 
uiarj' affairs could mpM no dijirerence in her affection, 
and that she knew of po Ixdter employment of her 
siiarc ca'^h than the liquidation of Ids debts, re^iucsted 
^Iwt, aflrr ihe ceremony <ras ove^ for dw woidd on 
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no account hnre U Ajl^ucl»a<nfle, hn wjflW 

M compatiy hw to the d to atloriiey, n here ilu 
« ho»e matter might he toiingcA jf-~afid then, atic»»ua 
by the abend’s mftcctfs, iRhotvdnld rjot losfr sight ol 
Uu It prty, the bndal tiJam entered Hhe ehuiph, and, 
J^tcr ib^ tompletiim of the nuptial rite, iHsh gtn- 
tlemau tnupopharrtly led bi» idfb, by bit 

officious inciid, to the ratnage, and tbe tVo baibdk 
fi«ttai|g ttp> bchiod, they drove away, tovihg the rest 
of the pally t<i ammadvert uyion tl\e dttoid^dthii 
one w, artd M yrcafctow d the oito. 

Iho next iMdmg ndiich UHtk place raa teineui- 
t'tbic far fte to% tsanateli lor^llvts fiitm dbfgrafiei^f and 
flbtdid imewjst I jtvet' ndbemto Mve 
The fmde irfa^ verfp^iin^d pjfetty, andNiojfin^g 
soemed to teloa'^cdf her the unwonted 

richness of to d^ esEcapt Out rieedHty wlnrh she 
suppcMed «, fc*' wifct» tlwwMt u pnpet, or 
rather an imiit^, «taohJnep» to Jtfi ». 

tended builHaidt ’nlM Sid de^x^d } 

maoMi so Imxtt ^ oMiged iu 

be cwtM from hi>e(tnl%e tvtbe vvfff^pom in tfco 
arms of two JfenMfs- Th, MidA ‘ 

tier, eoaristilj, of * CkIsh nhft a ttiollwet the a 
mere tg^ilici—the second, o OaiKj, «S>»«r, bi«illi(ft 
dame, sharp dM bejw^wftted fAdb^ fof 
tnd two planv^oaeerfed sisters. ThyP mbble tokf rt 
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AS if ihcy hod bfi;|||ci daysi and were rejoicing at 
the 3[iros|X'ct of iminUing ttnsir broken (ortuncs. All 
the fiparcotlAh Ofvpenred to have been kivlshed upon the 
attire of the hndis or it was probably a present from 
her rich suitor; UiO resU witiiout being exactly w hut 
iiti styled shabby genteel, were anything rather thap 
splendid) and ttie litfle of tlic new paiaphcmalia, piir- 
chobed for the ocooeion, had bom made to go as far as 
posflible. Unanimity ppevailed amongst these other- 
wise unanMde poojiia ; at any rate, they thought fit 
to vie with each dthcr in manlK^atiotm of itspect and 
r^ard for the antiquated liHdegrooinu One adminis- 
tered dropSjt'Oiigtluv rubbed his ham '<b eau dc 
cologne third nmdy with his anufT-hox ; and a 
foUY^ crutches, V ef which ba Sometimes 

l!he#e to lv^liwhwil& Then the windows were shut 
and opened Ms ca|Mdcei and, thouid^ evideutl> 
anxious ,to the cersatoO^ over, a Uiolf pt a word 
lias law, and they waited with the most exemplary 
patience ta a tediishs delay, before he was or 

able to endure the Mgoe of bebg earned into the 
chtireh. The oldfStdleman was attended by a sullen, 
dogged sort of locUiln^ youth, some disappointed 


pejdiew I iiresumcch—wha surveyed aU that was going 
fojniari^ith siipj[ffto«icd rage. Iwftud up in the armh 


of his beSreto, the bride by hia iUde, holding in. hci 


small white fingers a wriirklcd band, <hetortc<1 bv the 
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f;out, and followed by Jtb* a^enary crew wheae 
tossons the yovttbful hypoctile' hsd 90 t^jeoensfuUy; 
liractiscd, the disinhadbfed'Wr Ittibging up the rear, 
—the itiiagiiidcd old «iim Teached tbe altar. He 
looked ill when ho enUK^ the church) and while the 
ceremony wa^ on 1 perceived an alteration in 
lxi<( counienancu $ Ht coic time he could scarcely make 
the Toaponsaiu Rallying^ howeveagf ho got through the 
service bettor than I had expected, and was even }Mretty 
brisk w hen he signed his name ; bn^ when all W'as con^^ 
eluded, he grew worse, his |aee beeamc more and more 
ghastly, and he dropped hack Is a At and extared* 
The first ejaculation uttered liy five of the party^^ieas^ 
How fortunate ttiaf Jft <Ud'' hot happen before the 
knot was tied !'’ Bat they gl»W*a little blank when 
the nephew, stuping forward, and assuming an air of 
imjxirtance, took himself to send for a surgeon. 
The wliis^ pawieddNnpeetihg validity of thet 
mariiage, aiod hopell weare expressed that tho ^vidpiv 
w ould be enitOed to her dower* The tgade had tried, 
but could not vf^sp^mA^ she heard Of Hut jeopardy 
of her expeefod jcMriiei and tken^'l^ oded out of 
pure anger* The noir thought "lit to be 

very civil to the nephOUri and one of UiesisteM, nay, 
even the widow hersdf, wlicn she h^ dried hef 
suulcd compidiceutljr upon him, andaftorwardB, at the 
voioiu^'b in<[i!b^t, L saw that he wafi in a very fob way 

* N 2 
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or biiiiL tiftkcn lit. Indeed, t have sime been told that a 
init(h Vi as made iip bet;uc*eu him luut one oi tlie 
1 ) ir'ics but they did not come to our church, so 1 lost 
the surbt oi that uedding. 

The next eonplo were a \^y intciOstinir pair: the 
hndi cxtiemely pretty, and gentle in her ixianncr ; thr 
ht Ktc^i ooui ri distuiguishcd lookiHi^ perbon, iv ho se>cu]ed 
hoin to Vim n Udv’b favDor^ I admired him for the 
iiuinhntbb miCh winen ho supported the timid (leatnre, 
who seemed onl> to think ht^^teli sate when clasped iii 
his irrhb. Tture ar6 many gentle men who w ould hd\ e 
lelt theinselvcb awkw^id ht hin bituauon^ and would 
ba\r* cither been too offldovnAy fond, oi too negligent , 
hut ho, kindly tniin^nnt to bomo alarm 

which he ootild ndt tdxaxvv btn^ed Onlv how to soutlic 
the fears of his heidUu nnd, hy his )udicKms and tender 
attentions, enabled her to go through tlic ccremonv 
withimt any viotent agitatioB, thoOgK she stdrud many 
timee, and iremhled exijieedingiy M the slightest sound. 
It happened while the partfee were sigiung their 
namcH, I the vestiyi^opini window, and 

in the street I haw a tall man wit^ped up xp one of 
those large jil^ianaliletdeakteomueh Worn at present, 
to tny mind, looked etceedmgl^ ttko an Italian 
or Spani^ bandit, eush as one^W read of m 
niindnies* He setmod to he soulkhig tdlbitt, and ju>t 
rti* I WIT* going to call the. aitcntioa of tl^^coinpany to 





the Miigulutity of his Ucinoonoiur) he lumotl e corner 
vuiil ilisippcarsd ^ so 1 sa«l nottiitngi Uut eouhl not hol]> 
keeping my cy« upon the ntioct, while the pnrt^ mcic 
; 4 (ung to their carriiigcs. The bdde wee handed down 
first, and before bhc readied the last etep^ the same 
figme daiied from lichind an angle of the eburclb and, 
as he Abused hie ann, I pcrcci\ccl that he l^eld a idstol) 
which he directed at the young lad^s head. Before I 
had time to utter a single cry, it was discharged, and 
I saw the intended victhn stagger, but she W'as fortu- 
iKitely unhurt, nor did she even fall 5 the hridegroof n’a 
quick eye, prompt spirit, end ready hand, pcetfented 
the slightest mischief I titmingthe a&sa^dn's arm with 
a ]n)wcr£ul grasp, the pistol ^anced upwards, and was 
fired in the air : still supportiog^ half-*fainting bride, 
until the servants dune up, he gate her tenderly 
to their care, and was in time U> prevent the dhttburgc 
of a second w capon, and to secure the perbcin who had 
attempted to commit so firightfui on outrage* 

I am always grieved when I see anything like a 
disproportioned or a reluctant marriage ; and I could 
iwt, from the first natOQient I befall bir, help pitying 
a young lady vrho came to ohlircH in company with 
two or three iicrsons, very sad and very pensive, and 
as if she had no heart at all m the busthess which wa^i 
going to talwe plaqc. $ihc did not shed a single tear, 
but never Wdo anything tnofc hopeless and woe- 
• • s» 
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hot^nc than her coniUfc.naneei there was no <ippearance 
fil constraint, jot she WAs evidently unwUbii!;, and 
H'tMncd lo ha^c no ituaddoncie, and wen no intinuicy, 
\\ ith the jieople aboitt her. ' The bridegroom ibllowed 
closely, and 1 t ouUl not he Mirpnsodat herrtpugnance, 
tliough I u;is- aatonished that any thing shoit of force, 
(onldhino induced her to trust such a man with her 
happmea-). lie wa<! iie,irly fifty. I *.hoidd thinks and 
although neither ugly, ill made, nor i\\ bred, there was 
honietliing suiit.tcr^ and even revolting, in his whole 
appeanincc. He had ‘•eiisc enough to sco that bis at- 
tentions were obsolutelj sitdteniug to Ids uittndcd bride, 
diid he di 'Continued his attemiit to win hi*r from her 
grief; though not without betraying, by a lurking devil 
in his c>*ts and a sbght conUictlon of the fotehead, his 
secret inortificotion at the cold shudder, and the look 
of ungnish v\ith which she repulsed his courtesies. It 
v\ ns scarcely the canonical hour when they arrived, and 
the cleigyman was not in waiting* The bridegnwm 
e\ iiictMl a great deal of lldgetty iin}i8licnce at the cir- 
cuinstaluse^ and a inessoga to his rciudeiice, which 
was hard hy. tko lady at firsrf i^ijlcared to be nljout 
to reinonatnttt agahist all huntjs but she left the sen- 
tence untini^hed, aUow ed him to do As he pleased, and, 

VI ith tlH' air of a martyr, pre|>ared to meet her tatc. 
Aiiotbci short dciiy ua mrut froir^ sonm foolish tuck 
\v1drh had been played with the syrpltcev; « W'ns sew ii 



niul hfid to 1^ utiRtlfcheil bcfuic the; cm die could 
put It cm. I 4.,iw that the bridegroont ^as in It fever 
the whole time. At lai.t all read^, aud ti. parly- 
vRl^d in ^nt oi the alttir. The ceremony btad coin- 
mcm ud, but it was interrupted by a gentleman who, 
lushing bmithlcHidy into the church, dai»hod the ring 
horn the bridc^im’s band, just aa he teas to^ 
put it on, mid addreiniilg the bride, exebbned, 
heaven, I am not too late! Vou hS&felbecm hiB&y^ 
tt iLked ; > our brother is soft.— he never wjw m dpngci ; 
jinrl the w'hole tale is\ fabHc'oHon of the tao«l infiimous 
dcscniitoon.’' The diaapiiointed adventurer Jut his lip 
aij^ ]brichc*d htft haddii with mge; but he had not .t 
Ji to say, and his con^^«hbiw aod altars in the 
^ 4kpiracy sUmV b^ind hhih The^hping lady flung 
herself down npnn Iter an emphatK 

1 iac ulatipn of thank^v%hgJ^L|^<mc<l trant^xiried 
to the height of hgj^esstwtagAiQ shewing sMe 
bvniptoms of fear, sfie boddohly addrees^ tiftjlfgrgv* 
man, saying, six, aiul thaf^Pj^^Sfe?'’ 

. JIv cjuickly <lj»^uTod her due was not ; addfhg aoiib- 

gratuMon at uarfowascapo from the smuc pio])tuwd 
f 01 her ; and most grateful fbt )kt release, she took the 
mm of her friend and burned ftom the sp^, the icst 
follow ing xuoodily. For m> part, I never was so glad 
to lo^* wiy ftes in^tho wimle course of iny life. 

The on tocount of sudden dtpess. of the 
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curdto, who&u uirii it Wdjk to ofAcidte, at another tune 
\v*is productive of very bcrions const'quenccs T • 
IMrty oanne just at e»£rht oVlocic, and certainly ot «dl 
the beautiful vroniin 1 cversanMhr hridc wa^ the most 
)o\oly. She tias by no mednM uncon&cumB of her at- 
trdCtions; and seemed to have more jipatiiicuUon in 
siiiveying her face in a giass^ than in attending to the 
.awcet thinga^hlupertid by hetr beteothed, on whom, 
however, now and then, bhe condescended to bestow 
a look oi approbation* Ilo satd BDluething about t \- 
|Kxtin|$ a friend’s presence at theteremony t^ith vihoni 
the lady wob uniictiuointed, and xnresciitfy that friend 
i ntored* He appeared to be struck and da/slcd by the 
licauty of the hridc; indeed he never took his t>ts 


ft oni her for a tangle moment ; and she, though sonio- 
tuncb turning head awny^ gave him full opjior- 
tutiity to indidge The bridcgriiuiii, 

proud of tlie eharoa^^^ohe whom he Wjis bo siwn 
to 01 ^ his at first vKwed the cflu't wlueh they 
had [9M|^with much oom|daoency ; Tiut his conn- 
Unance fell, when he observed the httle xcstiaiiu 


which his Mend placed upon his rajiturGS. Looks 
did not long content him* He placed himself by the 
bide of the beauty? leaned over her? and began to make 
bof^ speeches in her ear. She Med to frown? drew her 
chan foiward, seemed to disregard hmi, Jmt listened* 
-^id now the bridisgiDom seuuusly tock alarm ; hi 
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a^buivtcti agrdLvc air, amt »oein(Hl to l)o niukin^ uj) hib 
nniid lo fitter hk sciititncnt-N ; and tho roin))an\ am- 
\«*isinji;, in low tones, with each other, l)e;a;an ti> whifl- 
per remarks mxin the impropriety erf the blfan/'er’s dc- 
incniuuir. Nothing that was going on W'B» hist iijion 
.hini ; he saw it all with a gluooo, hut it hBd not tlic 
clle( t ol' altering hk tonduct, ibr he onl|y |)rocccdod the 
more earnestly to urge his suit- At last, jH'rctiviiig 
that the lady was not (}i-.[)ieas{ed with hino, ho turned 
about and ap(iealed to her friends. He was ^onng, 
handsome, In eiy, impassioned, and impudent withal ; 
and he pleaded hi^ cause aO eloquently, that he .suc- 
ceeded in making an itn^cs^on upon the relntioziK of 
the bride. Ho rapidly sfeetched the adsantagOB which 
would accrue from an allioticc with hhn,— <lte»caoting 
u|Km his birth, fortune, and character, oiifl hia inex- 
tinguishable passion for the loveliest object in cretitioii, 
in d \6ry {flowing and commanding style, intemipting 
the bridegroom’s attempts to gain a hearing in a man- 
ner that left him not a wevd to say ; and, indeed, the 
gentleman did cut rathcT a poor figure, while his rival 
WMS thus shewng olt^ and winning the buffr.igcs of 
the audience; and when he had an opportunity of 
speaking, cither from anger or agitation, he could not 
avail himself of it with any credit, stOdabtering out a 
few uicohcilnL vfords, While his tieocherous fnend, 
taking a plTiciI his pocket, wrote hastily upon 
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the back of a Jettei a proinisr ot i;naitia|^, on the 
penalty of fCfffeil.ng the whole ul hi^ propetty^ which 
he put into the hand& of the yowng Udy’a father. 
Things now assumed a serious asptert ; the eiew stntor 
was evidently in earnest, and his wealth, and more- 
over his hlicralityt prejudiced the hndaX party in hi*'^ 
fhvuur. The brictic, who had hitlK^ been quilc pa^- 
bivey ]>cruiittingv rather than^lQ^ragin^', the contest 
finr her haud^ now seemed to favour the pie- 

tensionaof her new lover ; and when the liridegioom 
did inuhter sufhdcot presence of mind to ask hci, if 
bhe could forsake him for another ? 5he said ni>thin», 
but is$ve her hmid to his rival $ and the c lergyman, who 
had been sent for to au{^ly the plaoe of his ooUcd^t^ne, 
egsorng ip, p'aa told that hit» services were not rc* 
^uiredi The t^i^icdJ^egroom flung out of the 
Ohurch inpxage,' whiffthe successful stranger led the 
lady off iu triutoph. Hu told ua that we should hoon 
see him ag$ui, and he kept his word* The bride 
looked more beautifbl than ever $ the wedding was of 
the most splenM descHptiien ; and the bndegroom 
Kuned a shower of gokl upon'l^I who had either at*t or 
part in hk maiTiagie^ I must confess that, while 
pocketing hk rngney, 1 thought the other gemluman 
exceedingly iU used. 
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THE MOONLIGHT BO WEE. 

E) tho \nt1ioc qf ** Tlu l4>i,nvd ot G«M|ivw\e< 

i 

’Tw \s on a balmy t\c of June, 

^V’hcn softly gleamed the nnmg ra(W>n ; 

All sounds of c«iith and air w«ic mute, 

When lirst 1 heard thy silvery lute ; 

Briirht \\ a3 tlic Jvc, and lilest the huur> 

When firat I s.iw thee, beauty’s iiowi^! 

ITie calm,— tlM^ scene,— the faery tone^— 

Into my thoughtslike light ha\ c gone ; 

Entranced lay earth ; the stars around 
Blue Heaven, seemed twinkling to tiic sound ; 
The murmuring stream, and rippling sea, 

Grew stiU, and listened, envying thee* 

White moonbeams pierced the leaves betwiseti, 

To see thee, and to make thee t$een ; 

And there thou stodd’st— all ^owifiig 
With alabaster brow of light ; ^ 

Aft *tvi Are an^ngcl come to see 
What^Timg iiko outs eouM U*. 



Ml jiir wooviKin iioirrM 

til I liM IN inrrbtmrf*, 

<)»!> Ill I ( M rm im , 

I hi foiimi w u III c ihc Iiivtiom Iircp/i 
\\ hith li iN It Jiijiht to uo) till tic s * 

And iniiitrlir><r, Imth iiiidi piKiT i irtli 
^at linn n ilii)4c> bat i>nt>%dri,'nii 

1 h( ri pxrdbig tfUL ja sMoc d 

T ht spint to lo\e’s metSfniood 
Tin ndiiiiit jniit the laie loinbimHt 
Of sio arid gpntf the in bhiui 
\ndolI iifW Herum, bk« tbt gjiiy 
( f firmi thee}^t.'4oi dux# 

Sttice tbttt fbir cvuninjt) bath hrou<^l i 
Both Higbis ^cl i tflort ioi thoii}ilu , 

Bub ioith at inomoo'^ call, 

Thnt inoonllgflit Hohci outglows ibrni air. 
An I ort* tvbeii iwrtft and an art mijfi 
I liaij ihy fiann, and hear thy Inti* 



THE FUNERAL OF SIR THOMAS 
PUENIVAL, 


At ctrtnttfr* A*D. 18819 


BY JOtlV H0X4AN»» 18Q. 


<1 i2Lt|(c| €1011108 ta lottl^ turnl for U orrftr. 
€l5e orputtitr^ of m% an^f t^rrcto ogirr^ 
ettm iim e^omM 

jMasttf al ClMm 

Cfkwaatf i»» («»t 

" lil.l|nt SarlQsisMJbmi fiCl^nsini aaftr 

iilu briMr ow* twe 
anil ttot JIBaB* t|(c #lito]»r tro^^ 

fl%nt|<» tan«» eniot^ |Bt|m *1109 1 « 

Sttlb infte ivtonu (stt^nit «m 

flgm to^lila 18^ «» |W 
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tumulotr fitrc m ItoUmgl^inRlfttre* 
at tLHvTt^oppe tAr Mttt siAe of t]A« fBpmttrr. 

fitfi Wmt on h\A totlt rnpcm 
SSItlA piTruuo frton» tA4 toerr nometsmc ut me* 
anlr a noilt ci^arlmnclo on tnnt ^ot!^ tere; 
t!l>R AtO to m tR3sta|to totU 
<nf itto \m (ttttff ioitnroo for 

Lf ** hlmmu FuMbtiorum Pttrwftusdi Wi/rUtopr ’ 


lUuii by, yet ju«t'\\ithouttbc legi|l bound 
Ui Sherwood's ancient forcbt, once for fomed 
For wcher-outlawb, deesr, and glorious tiees, 

In ample splendour Worksop's minstcr-towdis 
Hose over that proud Augustiniao abbey, 

Whose wide and mouldering ruins yet remain. 
— When Britidn’b Saxon line to NorniSit arms 


Yielded the throne and Uxigdoov tofds 

This snered bite devdted, j4qos Imuids 
Dug out the vidde IbunlKUaij t long time, 
Kounderb, and their dastsendeat^ still, 

r :h large muiiHieenoaAn^a^^ * 

flficnieil tW) ttt* iliOr moS^rj. 



High fiinenBl 
Were du^ had 

Tonihis inscrliltotadyi^^ Ibt; 




TWl^SiAL or SiH TMOMAb 

Did England hoar sad ik ws from P*ilcdlinc ; 

How that in battle many British knights 
The infidel had blain : that there had fallen 
Sir Thomas^ called the l>rd\o De Furnival !’* 
And that hw brother, fighting at h»s side, 
Interred the corse, and hai»ly yet might live 
To gioet their widow'ed mother, thus ticrcaved. 
With hitter tidings how the fought. 

— And so it came to p.iss : time and fair tide 
Brought home Sir Gerard from the holy land ; 
ilK> buord undtdled with slaughter, and his heart 
Still bearing iinrevcnged his brother’s death. 

But lovo bespoke of war a breathing time. 

And sent him l|ome to wed a liaron’s daughter. 

To Workeopcsia^er where his mother, Maud, 
Kept state, budh as became De Lovetot’s hen ess. 
Sir Oerard sped. Soon her maternal arms 
Embraced the sted-clad warrior, who returned 
Witli filial ardour the sad salutation. 

But when she listened ^ bis tales of war. 

And heard how impious unbelievers stiB 
Betcuned Christ's 2>epulchre, and drenched the soil 
Of holy N azaretb with the Christians* blood ; 
^nd how her eldesUlxirn, a nwgled coxae, . 

I^cll by ihcir lionds, imd now Jay bifined where 
Their desecrating feet trod down hft gravc„ 
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Ancil UiTstb of anf^uisl) in fiticcessitn) htuk?, 

Aiul l>a^Hlona1<s cntruatios, whtch tn vnirt 
Sjr Gerard's iBhal love twjcd to *Nooth<r* 

Sho vk ept not that hcft eldea^lxirn had g^»nv' 

On ^hat mad uit^prist, for %h< had born<* 

\n(l suckled htm f(« diivalroii^iiiphitt* ; 

Yc Mn ho» hihvhood, tehe the boy 
To g.i/e with fapturedn a r*d«cTos<{ hannet, 
lo Itatc the acymetar, and mwniv 

AikI (ursc tha^fiiaccii t arms Wvrehw to;ys 
111 , ver> nursery-tdlea king Hiehard’a wariiu 
*>ht nept not that her eon had iought and f<¥hi»n 
’AIkUi tht fal«sc Prophot^a votane«>, ijoi that he 
ilrciithed his litat praydr mtddat their «ppioas taunt 
hoi this his sire (who fought near Acte’s walls 
With bngland'a liion^Hearif btitiltud in pcac*S 
A pilgrim at Jerusalcin,) oft foretold* 

^But, Oh 1 She wcpWtw ax xnaAncss to W Hoid^ 
T o think that he^ a c hantplo^ of tha qtHuif 
Baptircd, and by blaai»<|d cpM»ttr4at {Mtesetfv^ 
Till he had entqrpriacd loS deM^ 

That he should /ilia Ato«lem% hatsft |pravc, 

Who nobly fought, and glorioaidy oa^iirecl. 

f 

• • 

O would ^>ir Oelifsrd, for hia mcithct''* love. 

• » 

Bm ojif* fl^ain oinbirV foi Tele tmcl 
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Aiid JTrom the power 

UdixtKnu with irfcaltb, Hit n^ilh sword redccm> 

Hi>. brother’s CBtttCiffli body 5— she u ould jfhen 
Not only on him blessingn cV invoke^ 

But for the health of Bfe imhibrtal soul, 

And for the soidV repose of good Sir, Thomas, 

With Ml their antcces^ ftnd titieir heirs, 

She er^ld ordain requiem 

From W<irks(^^s yea, she would found, 

And with all chad^tey perquisites endow, 

A ehi^l for our liioy^ would hudd 
O’ci Gerardos grapye an alal Mister iomh, 

The pride and wonder of their priory. , 


Moved hy hj^ Moq^eniunguish, aad resolved 
To disabuse h^^brothec’s dear remoliui 
OX all atlegedindigbi^, once tspre ^ 
lie anhed himsielf for foreign entci^Hci/e; - 
And h»^ng shined ’his spirit with thepdest, 

And fp the Virgin made Jilieral vows, 

Uv, ^uuntksi^ saUed^Ji^ ' ^ 

Thenceforth etoimd ^te F^ltwiyALb' proud castle, 
As buininer evening’^ long tweet twilight elosed ; 
And w hert the Winter winds swept old Sherwbod, 


y«t Ihcir loid, Sir Gemrd, sta;|^ aWi'ty, 
^mgthc retainer^ tWa rude rot}ndd|ay . • 
^fi^jpeeliRgs could no longer fie toMrmded^l- 
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Sir Xliomups \va» a valiant kntght, 
bravely lie fimght and fell ^ 

His grave i ^ made, ami »«irk«i aftir, ' 

Where iread-i the iatidah ^ 

SiriSleKtrd is gone to Paleatinc, " ' 

To fetch hi> brother’^ duat: 

Holy St. Mary, till Im sail, 

Who puts la tliec Ilia tniat. 

i 

ni« her chamber dos(»i 

And nought docs'the hut mourn ; 

Holy 81. Cutfihert ! comfurt Iter^ 

Until out lord return. 

Sir Ocrard, ho is u noble kmght, 

And high l» his wayiior prfile ; ; 

^nd hh plumed casque and coat of masi? 

And his good broad siVord arc txied. 

“ Heaven speed Uiin safe to Pafestinet * 
Ucavcfttving bhn back, mileage;' . 

That our good lady Foxt^al - * 

Ma} her sad maarnlng^ppase,’^ ,^ , 

ft wa-j the season when the flowers spr^g'fhtth. 

And leidiirc clothed the caith. Icavcs^the treco-*- 
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When spring wa<! far advanced : the forest wide;, 

With heath) and i^hd yellow hlossomhig btooni, 
Khniied ehccvfht ; sapling thefi--tbc GTCcndale^oak^ 
famed and nughty huddling ou^) 

Beneath its parent tree ip W'elheck Pork* 

Through WoEK30#*^&r meadows, under ^d Brocebridgo, 
The little Boyton mettily mn oit ; 

Ahd, uhere it waidied wall, 

Sdllowtc, ondsyeamor^mnd Mfi^sidp dowets, 

Were miiitored in its h^m i widlethe ,suu 
Bright un the wli^-wallet! mormstery reposed, 

And shone <in W^KSOp eastle. AU seemed glad— 
All, saV«t the irosial;^ of ttiot feudal pile, 

Whose r^^lbiahil lim'd had been untknriy slam-^ 

Yea,' whose renmitis^ e’en now, were homeward borne 
With pomp and ^tinpei^cross the forest, 

■S \ * 

Three days bpt ^oce, safe ofif Britain's shore, 
The pilgr^lliarriof landed with his h^itre. 

And Idp^fhe pound to thhlfc) now eiorth with earth— 
His his native soil 

Woidd minfi^, and his IS^thei'a par*^ be answered. 
Towards the foiupth iriglilfalh tho jirocession came 
Within the pa]5k, and slowly on, 

^n reached those wooden mroa^es i^OViia'OT lord^ 
1(1^ mark and ratify their am vent gifted 

ijh thdr o hand^ had phinlcd- — w heic ro'si.^ 
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111 after-limes, for other purpo^eSi, 

The yet-snrviving shaft an<I steii'» of Monc 
Here had assembled-, fcoin all ijuariers hruugUt- 
Anil of all cbtsses, — a promiscuouN thiong ; 

Clerks, and religious men, ami men of nnius ; 

Tired pedlar-pnests with masses by tbs scori.^ ; 

Serf, vassal, and retainer; yea young thants, 

Women, and mendicants,— ^composed the crim lU 

First in the funeral train, a file ui priests.— 

Abbots, and pnors, and infisdor naaie.v< 

A'^ heads of houses, or their dcl^ates, 

With <iOoiers, crosses, reiiqitarics^ walked* 

— Walter de Lc>rton, Worksop's Iwily prior 
In cassock black, and rocket snoHy white, 

And Stdfie cloak and hodd, a/id cornered cap — 

— ^U'he i)ld Cistercian abbot of J>j lioche — 

And Welbcck’s proud Prcmoastr.itenwan k*rd*— 

With Bcaucliief’s grave 'stiperii)r,-- 4 rore the^ 

A splendid bier sustained the plain rude chest 
Which held ihc reUcka of the good Sir Thoma^ — 

(A simple cofTerr fashioned in the Iiour 

When brave Sir Gerard, with his strong broad svvurd. 

Boldly exhumed his brother’s fi^ldenng corse,) 

A suible pall waii thrown profusely o’er, 

’.^^jfheonod witliithc arms of FiTnirivAt— ' . 
bix .sangun^c niartHjts on a silver Belidf 
A vermeil licnd divides. 
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Tfic cavalcade 

Sooh pasded the c^^houac wick.ety said, arrived 
At the groat SaXiOn door : an hundred UghtM 
Illumed the mnplo chttKO^ tind as the tram 
Advanced along the aislo^ an hundred voices^ 

By ngoU psaltery, diftes accompanied^ 

In requiem rose^ and challenged the rcspoiiae<— 
rriest-;} and gntipbonars, altcri^^ i aised 
The solemn funeral chnunt/^Nlte bearers now 
Before the lair high altar placed the corps©'; 

Which did tlie priest all reverently uncover^' 

Now sprinkling on it consecrated water. 

And touching It with uUgu^ts, then proclaimed 
The spirit com^ate^ absolved, and holy ; 

Meanwhile the fuming thuribule he swiing^ 

And odours of burnt incense filled the churdh. 

— Full many {wessed to gaze upon the limbs 

Of him, whose ijteeds had beat their wondering theme . 

Some strove gain a aupmtitious touch, 

Aud some wore fain to hiss tlie dw moains ! 

- It was, indeed^ a lecture pride, 

With deaUi^a owii Ihui^ of mortality* 

' The latg© thrgh-bonesi^fhiced prttcifoflii, w'ere seen : 
And o'er the tha^newdegs© foin^rhts. 

Crossed at thQ wrists, laid ; the skvdl wa-*) bar?'' 

I vetluft of ^lestinc's thrieo holy featth,* ^ 

Licit pdsdhusly adhcrctl. Thiiin-^tlms ho lay, 
ipne---skek!ton'*‘-4uid dusu-the fellcp Crusadoi ’ 
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— Now, while the last imtc{>hony suu^, 

With cviretul zeal into the gmvo the> loivei 
'J'he collocated boiiea : a ponderous (’olfin, 

(Such l.itcr limes base often seen exhumed) 

And vilely treated in this btiiiul s})ot)) 

Out of one block of ucdid limiQtrtonc wrought, 

Ueceived the nch deposit i firifnJy dowO) 
fl’er iiU, a pondcroms slab was then cfcmented. 

Now p'lid tlie ntes— <mnss and procession done, 
'J'hunhcatuni, — threnody 
In piomiU prostration all the people, fell 
Down on the sacred floor ; and then the priest, 

With solemn hcneciictioi^ and i^iroad , hands. 

Blessed the dccumhenl caixl^tujjbs hhmd, 

And warned them to their homeek yet, w^ent, 

The moiTruor mother, who meanwhile had placeil 
On the high altar, gifts and of lands, 

And convent charters, amplifled and seated--* 

Now bade vast largess to the common'etowd, 

And to theonendicant abundant almv 
And to the travelling chanters gold ibr rentals. 

And to the {iTiests, and young Dobleseie, best thanks, 
Be duly paid. " 

• • 

1 Etc long, in aftcr-yeats, 

The little chapel, to oi^r Ladv vowed, 
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In Vf OMt e)AlM>rato Gothic bctut) iM * 

I jc long Iht «M nptuoits toinh tdorned flu* jriav< 

Of thi hitt\c knntht — biich tomb is beictotoi-e 
hew cyt>,hxA bctn x sculptured poi treuturo 
Of thi aimed m«uiioi la> mi,ioMd thtiton. 
Accoutred a be fought In Palv'^ime 
The legs nnd Artan were crossed ; the haudi ick bore 
1 hat sgmd fitrong f lUUion withal he sm >te 

The Saiireti, still rufct^ ir* blood 
And on his lu:«Ahi^ own 6»Uel helmet shone, 

Now chased V Uh (iret^oils sto ics, amidst wbuh 
Supreme, tji noble eai^nclc 1 ong stood 
T his tomb^ tM theme mc\( nt gossip story 
Its Untie, the •coueetd^romclcr bath sun^>^ 

The gtave hiekertan written $ non , alas ’ 

All but the histQr> hrie^ hath passed awiy 
Ot tlNiisnt«n«Q<ri4l 


>at, amidst fimr ^nes, 

1 o eontcn}platKm\i eye, m curious taste. 

Or art, attmctive --Wojsikiyoi^'s church runains 
Huge pillars, Kortnan arches, proud tw in tow ers, 
Our Uady**^ chai»el, cJkQUiMtcly ruuicd 1 
ISfooastic walls, fairgate-housc, fairer porch — 
Ally all attest that p ist and penshed giaikdour. 
Which, with the mighty ntdue of nNi> aj , « 
Hath teoCed fhund, histuiy logcijIH, song 4 



BROUGHAM CASTLK, 

« w£stm;oil|»akd. 

BnOxjGirAM Casti.e i»a very anciein ediitfre, but 
ihc precise time ivhim it was erected is a subject ^ 
mere conjecture. Frum the style of the arclutecturc, 
and particularly, of the Grose pronounces it- 

Roman. Some coins and urns have found here, 
and the place has ah’ the usual e\idencc of a Romau 
station. Others assert, that Roger T^rd Cliirord, son 
of Isabella dc Vcteripont, built the greater part of the 
castle, ond placed over its inner door this inscription : 

Hogrr. 

His grandson, Robert, built its eastern where 
his arms, and those of his wife, were cut id stone. 
An ini^iiisitlon, in 1403, found it and its demesne 
worth nothing; “ because it Hcth altogether wasti^, 
by reason of \he destruction of the country hy the 
Srotsu*^ The Countess of Vembroke relates that 

V 
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Henry, when but Lord Clifford, with his father, 
Frandst Karl of CumbtTland, did magnificently en- 
tertain King Jaittefi, at Brougham Castle, on the 
sixth, seventh, and eighth days of August, 1617, on 
his return from his last journey out of Scotland.** 
After this it appears to have been neglected, and he- 
rtime ruinous^ until the years 1651 and 1652, when 
Lady Anne CU/Tord, Countess E^wager of Pembroke, 
Dorset, and Montgonterj) uPbil it to be repaired. 
The Tower of Itcagues^ the Fagan Tower ^ juid a state- 
room called Gieyskike Ckamher^ are frequently men- 
tioned in her memoitfu After the death of the Countess, 
it was suffered to run progressively to its present state 
of ruin. The side next the nver is divided by three 
square towers ; from thence, on either hand, a little 
wing falls back— the one leading to the gateway, the 
othei' connected with Hie out-works, which extend to 
a considerable distance along a plain of pasture land. 
The centre of the building is a lofty square tmver : the 
shattered turrets which form the angles, and the hang- 
ing galleries, are overgrown with shrubs. The lower 
afiartinent in the principal tower (into which you 
descend by several steps,) still remains entire; being a 
square of twenty feet, covered with a vaulted roof of 
stone, consisting of eight arches, of light and excellent 
workmanship, From the construction uf this cell, and 
its situation in the chief toivcr of the fortress, it is not 



BBOI^CIIAM Jt)]! 

})robablc it h4!i formed for a prison^ but as tba retruat 
of the chief persons of the household) in the time o/ 
Moffe and assault* All the other apartments arc dc* 
struyed. The outward g^ueway is snachirolatcd) and 
hab the arms of Vaux (chegny) or, and gales*) on itb 
lower* 

In the vidnily, on a woody eminence) on the east 
side of the Lowthcr, stands Brougham Hull) the scat 
of Henry Brougham, Ksii. ; whi<'h, from the nchnesN, 
variety, and extent of the prospect ftsm its fine lerracci., 
is often styled the lViAd$^ the Norths 



SONNET. 


after mliing Br. Cutrie’d UiU of l^tirno. 

<M.L ' 

* r 

Ity MISS MITFOXtD« 


BVAtra I not the ft^ry songster's painted wings, 
Sl>aking iroin tiny plutnes Columbian dews, 

Can match the changelul splendour of thy muse : 
Now melting tci^derness resistless dings 
Delightful stwrow ; now, ^mck-ilaahing, springs 
The patriot glptv ; now wit the bmde renews ; 
Now love wit% fancy bljends his gayest hues, 

And reason's self lies captive whilst he sings, 
idol and victim of a hearthiss train, - 
Bold was thy rh 3 rme, impetuous, ardent^ chRir ; 
Not Ariosto's, no, nor Shakspearc's strai% 

Could Sooner Taise or sooner quell the teOr. 

Due only tear thy magic cminot chain, — 

Bums ! Burns ! for thee it fhllsj thc6 on tby bier ! 
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DEATirS PROGRESS. 

BY MJUS. CORNWni. AAHeiT VltSpAT. 


Whfv \riiii ftow'rds decked the ground, 
And odours breathed m a\ *iy giiU , 

Whil* 'vi^jedLuit natutv smiled arofund, 
ills gel 1 ^ cheek grew wan and p ik, , 

Wc bore him to the purest air. 

Beside the fbontafifs crfYtM^ springs ; 

^nd deemed Cadi mitirmnting xe|ili(fr 
Woujd come with " healing cti its uJngii 

ri« 

When SuM^iota led the j/oyom hoiia^ 

And nature, ’nedth his glaring r4)p. 

With richer foliage clothed the bcmeie^ 

More *»li idowy still — he wore a\i aj i 
I *ui then, with eager hearts we caught, 

Hope's Ihmiest gleam ; — and hadM Htt siicctk 
Of hcctiif hue, ^hat hOA^on brought, 

Ho light atthnci 111 fading f heck* 

* 

I* 1 



Ihi W4II1rTKK IN XLLNCiS. 

IIX. 

J K lusSve hosfie ^ Th<? baroczc that play’d 
Aii)ong the yellow via\iag carA^^ 

SighM o’er the turf, where b«* wob laid 
To rpbt, otte bright Avtumnat. morn ! 
Now 'WiKTEit onnea, with fatiDW of glt>om. 
And cbe<9‘leas Hod stormy skies ; 

To dot k with snowy Wrea^^lhc toinbt 
Whcic oiir lieart««* bu]i(r!^l%sure lies ! 


LINES WRITTEN IN ILLNESS 

BY THK Ih rOLWUrLS. 

tlBiLAM of the mosrii^ whoee cooling wing 
i>\T my C3'eUds used to ding 
'Hie irageojusA bt the rbsy dew, 

Ere (sealed ixt slmnhem soft and light) 

They ojpeird tO the ethereal blue ; 

Where, through fts rioud of crlxtison, bri^t 
The bun aiosc^ and mead, and fold, 

Aiul wooiJU and wave, were streak’d with guld.— 
Dream of the room^ ah t whither ded r 
Why f.m nut still my fcseiM hea^l. ' 

^ To In ely tancHis w eH nigh dead ? . 



WIUTTCK ZK Z11K&S&^ 


The same gretn nuad, aa whilom gay, 

C oiirts the i\v»i hluah of balmv day* 

In that hrown upland* more remote* 
Kindle^ tlic shepherd's wattled c 0 te* 

Yon oak wood lovea^ aa erst« 

1 1 boUj^htk w ith carliefit rad lauce n4i 
And, dancing to the orient ra> s. 

The distant billow to bioza I 

But 1 vtort up froxA troubled Uerp; 

And Si ikting tears my e>dvls steep* 

Ah I the sweet morning dream no more 
'shall fr(s*hness to my sottl rcstoTtf 
Nor Iwd the 8CCAO that charm'd ray •’Ight 
Ontt, once agun breathe young dt light I*- 
1 IS not in Min, in wood, or aea<-» 

\hs! ihechangatbidlininel 
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Tllfe WEECK. 

wnr MmpshMDOE. 


Provxhy the tan ship shincMid the wure, 
llU before the gale i^e ^eir 7 
Usi^ and daring, bold hnd btRve, 

Wew her 

Liu)|g^icr,4ind si^ andtev^ 

the wiMt out gay, 

As that te^ 

, her hs^it aal smuiy way- 

^ yJ 

The youth in hfs meaning piime wfis tbere» 
With heSrt, tight as U>^tle«down, 
tVer whose noble brow, in rhiRlhood fair. 
Stole its first soft shade of Cowrit « 
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ia5 

Alul the man in hte might of strength and pride) 
Was also upon her deck : 

And the sturdy \eteraa stood headd«r~* 

Life's sear, but not Hs Vri^ckl 

High tieating hearts and dosdung eyes, 
ilad thttt battle-ship for freight ! 

Hearts, which .had caited forth beauty's sighs-^ 

- Eyes, which had ruled her fate. 

On, and on, o'er the smiling sea 
Did the gallunt bark speed on : 

It was a goodly sight to -sec 
That vessel scud afengM 

The tfstnpest catne in the pale moon's tram, 

And the lightning Ift her way, 

And the thunder^rollcd the darkened main. 
And the sa^or prUjE^ Ibr dgy. 

But day eamo not I — alas^ for aU 
Who sigh for the morning's light,— 

How slow for them time's'lbotsteips fall. 

How wearily lags the ni^ t 

Laughter and song were heard no more— 

I’lie fiance add the shout were done— 

All, alV were hpshed by the tempests tmx% 
it urged the war-ship on! 
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Dark was the aky, and dark the wavc<^ 
Save uhvn lit by the ]ightm«g’'b fla&h : 

Woe to the strong, the bold, the brave, 
*Mid the eieme&tal crash ! 

i 

The heart «f dro, of might,-.- 

What are they In the tempe$t4ioiir ? 

This is no mortal ^tid or fight. 

Where man may pow’r ! 

Sadden a mi^ty shriek u|n:ose 
Amid the awful strife— 

It was the harrowing cry of those 
Who parted there with hfie. 

No othar sound, sai^c the storna, was there, 
When that long, loud cry was done ! 

It was the wild voice of despair,— 

And tb^ podshM eveiy one! 

The gidlant ship, and her noble freight. 
Passed Ukea. wiiidM^hased cloud : 

Not one waakit thoonwd, which late 
Was so spidt-fluah*dtje>d proud* 

On a summer jcoe tiieir course began, 

Andt sere the rnwrow’s sun,* 

ScripHng, and man, and veteran, 

They had perished every one !• 
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The morning came— -In lt» l^eanty came— 

But the tiipot 'nos never kiK>wny 
Where, *mid roaring waves, andlightning^a flame, 
Tlie ship and her crew went down ! 


TO EMMA. 

BT JAMES BIRD, ESQ. 


Authot of “ TIh? Vile vt At 


My bonny bride !— thejegr that springs 
From life’s unclouded flo bright; 
The bliss that youth’s fon^|nM^|j|y||i|ie^^ 
Hath charmed me witft 
But not the joys of life*) 

Nor drwitns of riq^turcd fil 
Sweet as the flowers that 
Were h>df ^ swecl— as loving 




lOtt ' TO ISMATAf 

. s 

Oft have t met the jocund throngy 
While hearts he<i% high with I>oundie(«s mirth; 
Have lij5ten»d te tfic syren’s song, 

That gave to pasaioti’s ardour bidh ; 

But not the 8wcet«i of pleasure’s howl. 

Nor beauty’s voleey that charmed, the mouI* 
Though xniz’dy ton deep^ ^de’d^tiy mea . 
Were half so sweet asp Jovhig thee ! 

ity 

My eye hath gassed o’er hill and plain, 

My steps have ranged iu blooming bowers, 
My ear hath heard soft music’s strain. 

My hand hath pluck’d amhrhsia) flowers ; 

But not the scenes that rharmed my ey% 
Nor inujuc’s softest melody, 

Nor summer’s sweetcbt ftowera^ fo me 
Were half so svreet as loving tliee I ' 

tv. 

And now, that time’s destructive fingers 
Have changed me, love, since fifht wc met, ^ 
Though care has warn, and faintly lingers 
Around my heart and memory yet ; 

Still, not old time, who scathed tny brow*. 
Nor care that wnu^, and wrings me now. 
Can change the bliss that waits on me 
My bonny hridc ! in loving tiice ! 



THE FOESAKEN. 


She x^os alone ; a ra^ of evaslog light 
Fell on her pale, and ihee, and a yinixig 2 iq>h>r 
From the open lOMed her lno\^^ And 
Ge»itly waxed away her auburn nn^ieta, as in merry 
Hew ould calm her throbbing temples* She was y OHng> 
Innocent, and beautiful. Before her lay a iKnrtrait, 
And a curl of aumij hair; she ga/etl on thegi Asom* 
To whom life hod become a burden. « 

Aioa^ poor fond and ttiisthig oms 
Thou art forsaken I On«^ wstti semblenceof great worCli, 
lUd sought her heart and woh it s then, as a wayward 
chad; 

Tkrew from him tha bri^ ^ though it were 
A l>aubie of no price, grown weary of, because 
possessed— 

Alas \ descAed ! ^hat thou sbould*lrt have chosen 
So fiat) ft l^rk, in»wbich to voftture all 0ty hope«( 



4 HIE fo«$aki£^ 


Aii3||»nd aflnsctkma^ tl^ whole of happiness. 

*T was wrecked I Ho left thee adid thy sunple dwelling, 
For titles, gold, and hi^h ^nowtik 
Another autumn evctiingcomc) and threw its splendour 
0*er her grave. The fSithlese one, r^entont, sought^ 
But found l^not. -^The cottage was deserted, 

And difootetion stalked where once was happiness.' 

Tjae garden wild, the jasmine and sweet clemaitis, 
Tom from the broken lattice. aged fother and 
her i]p|||ther, 

Whose joy ondeomfon had departed, 

the grave, with none to shed 
The ieftiadf mcilifry o’er thar narrow bed.” 


H. A. S. 
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OCEAN. 

« 

.T HIM «»1l^ 

i|ii»fl««rt« ifie 

Sudi M ercOkfif^ 'inm bebdl^ dk9a fo31d(iiiMir«<^ 


OccAif, potir iMamude ofira^ 

To bixut fui4 gUUer *nea^ jofl ri^^gnuxl 
StndupgMmu^ipihiimihy 4 

A« v«ih«a thme o<Mi»<«kM|$«dingp«e^^ i 

Timettiariaa not thMNnlds C P iU ttlW ;pi«i tllMf 

^ ^ K 

• 

WlwB, M ol4<ikat)»i;|te#lm 

Thou nimc'dik itw •>> )w«<(|ri^ 

And not a mod 
rh^ ivhfepefiiigdtflliins oC 
The bun-ofit oi now eMlR^dMIlh 
And t(ma$ no«^ tby uodobllidli; 



OCl£AN. 
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lu. 

Karili becaane Fniccet^ » 

TO! men had mod^ their homes cm eVcry shore; 

In turn they oeotipledl their pt*int of spaco. 

Played their brief parts, and then ivcrc seen no 
more; ' 

Ah w'ilves an instant on thy surf.icc gK>iv, 

Then fade Into the darksomci''^ *AS below. 

> e 

IV. 

Cities which have no mund in history's pai^e. 

01* which e’en hoar iradHiozrtkaw is mute, 
ijt^ ^ extent and ^andeur^ age by age, 

And bt the marble halls the dnltet lute 
Mix’d with the revels^ shout of tvild^elfght-^ 

NSw grass grows o’er each unsuspected site ! 

; 

inhers, of wbidi fame spda^ are namce alone 
And duet,-' — TOehfi% Carthage, Bat^lon, and 

Trqrii' 

Are atoms, their wid^ pal^ia’erthrcmrn, 

Their gorgeous templet^ and their bowers of 

joy; V 

But ruthless ruin hath no fang foij tbcc,*^ 
psfliou glorious j^^tnbol of elcrnityd 
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vi; 

Mutation ih law, hath met bocMi, a 

And alialli Ik; while her ci^o!ntiot»? last ; 

E’en thina own islands^ woods, and valUca gri^tij 
Kafettuecd barbarian hoMlcs m »gsm past s . 

And whM her^qdtos uxiftc^^^r Inurvatlts swell. 
The nakiidiNivfigo fst «gaiii ma^ dwell ! 

VII. 

Let change to change succeed— 4i^ deserts grow 
lV>'populous nations, — nations become waste, «• 
The some in storm and calm, in el>b and flow. 

No records of old time in TUEi: arc traced ! 
Then mil m ever, vast and bdlowy sea I 
Till a ivrw chaos alter even tbec ! 



FAllEVVliLL AWllILE TO THEE, 

AY mvnr mAxmzTu^ ju2r* 

Fjia^welz. awhile to thee, Maiy, 

Adieu yon peaochil vale. 

Where' |[$ltt blithe ttnd^e<% Mary^ 

As is the eummer 

To scenes I Mary, 

But not to scenes more fair; ' 

’ Ajnd dark etill be my’sbrow,’' Bdaiy v<- 
For thoit not 

Vet ohl ' 

Though ibr from thee I rpatu^ 
s ril love hut one dear spat> Mavyw. 

That bpot !^U be tby houtc.' 



FAltEWElL AWU|t« 1*0 AiAHY. 

And should some other youths Maryt 
Bend to thy chart^ the kneo, 

Forget not me and truths Slary, 

And I*U forget not thee. 

He’ll tcH thee Ihn vintrise, A|ary ; 
Vetehouid 1 haphr sm'll 
. pn 'ifym ef Heaven’s own blue, Maa^^ 

Will they Coy heart beguile? 

Ah ! no— though blithe itnd gay, Map, 
f join the lightsome datteei, ^ 

Kot beauty’s brighte4>t ray, Mary, 
pale thy dearer glance* 

For there’s a spell in love, Mary, , 

No power on earth pnay break ; 

That apell thou’el Iwd me prove, Mary ? — 
I’ll guard it %f^3r sah^ ^ 

ThenshmildroimpIb^aW^h? Mory^ 
Bend ib thy chetme ^ 

Forget ttotene and tmth, 

And ril fbrget Jiotthecl. n, " ^ ' 
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THE MIGHT OP SONG. 


BY MARY HOWITT. 

At morn a Grecian '•Hilcd 
Before a winged bre ^e, 

With {lennon liright, and canvas white. 
O'er fhe Sicilian seas. 

With carved prow and glittering o»irj> 
She proudly’ rode along, 

And the light summer breezes bore 
Afar her rowers’ song. 

£re eve the tempest’s lUry broke 
The mighj: of surg^ wind : 

A liostdR'shore lay dM before ; 

A {drate Imrlt^b^htd. ^ 

Like the Sdree dednon of tlMfw^L 
That roi>ber#ship*d|^e^e^ 

And kept Its onwftiAoiirae^aidj^t, ’ 
Not wavieriBg nor \ ceted. 
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rm maitT ov* soKa. 

Before the stomiy Uie x}ekM 

A hc1ple$s thiniir w^'cM; * ^ 

The mid ivih^took ttttt6r*d 

The mi\c8 h^r 

; \ -fl, i 

Anri she lay «»tmtided dhticty''^ 
*Mkliviad£$ antd miters* i&ti 
ArnA, ’in^ a toce barbgi^ian host, y 
ihtijitkg'Ath^ deceit slKsre** 

Yc Hiid no hi*rbOTir,1h|^y» 

«« Hence to Mid i 

*-*• Launc^^ijnr the deef ; 

The nildni^t m ie w^! 

««> \Vchav'egol4'^:i!e^liedi^ ^ 

« And^^fOany 

Ww kings ymSr we^have wealth 

u (k>uld a»re 'thfd|tahsd^„^m. . 

If not hf HchjnMed bi^^Md» 

“ For mcrc^ Job 110 re^t^ ^ . 
Uearh^raelingoge^aiid 
“ Upon 

' J. i- V 

« Put ofT—away tiiey fiewscly cili^ 

“ We spnrjt your boasted sttOvet , 

‘‘ Th^e is mere merry in the tide> 

Than on this barren s»horp ! *' 



176 ITHE OF 

^llrtegth We Itt^s 




Ulaedce b^Wak 


« Hts }|^ ci^’^lkeht and day, 

^ '^KTt «Qoi|p"r^^y^ ; 

K"’^J0W|^?d IJ^Mefto childish |)i|iy, 
Stoddc Qiytjrc^^bthcr^ knee. 

“ W9ming4fi<nnlno¥Sr^«id«nt^u^ 

-« In love, In , 

* ‘^Thcycieeif^ W 

alW)if'l|iQgv^^ I^ch, 


innot^bp/}, 


Th^ nil’4^ , 

IfKdaaiviga man gi^w fnild; , 

., And fierce eyes Mrej[)t relenting iearfu 
To mercy leconcirii ' 





Mightier than gohl^ the Btrength of aong ; 

Those glorious l^rsciau sttaiOs 
Moved) else ua^ieldingt hearts to meft) 
And broke the captive^'s chaitia 


THE HEATH. 

i'* 

BY BEnKAUB BABYOK. 

T Lovr. the wild and fistny Hcuth ! 

Though drcaiy iMiA% aisd hare; 

I love to feel Heaven^s baltny hroath 
A truant w^anderei tlicre. 

As sweetly there tho^ld-ilowei* grows, 
An<i drinks the pearly dew, 

As in the garden blooms the rosC) 

Of richer, prolBier hue. 

As Idyihely from its broony nwt 
The skylark soars on liigh, 

As from tftc spo|«e whieH man liaft dre«(t 
With tiaUent ihdnstry* 



rm WAttt 


Nor IUM» wjf hmt music V powt t 
Betn soUf^nM, and Butiidued, 

A% on tliQ liPtith at night% still hour> 

B> qitiol 

In morn’s !»j|f|llnesN, noonV 
At y e^fwhour oernnc* 

Or wlimi t)ic moonlight softly thmitra. 
Its spleiMlaur 0 ?«rlh«/^r^ 

t *9 * t t. ^ 

Bsyofid Ihoydd^ 

Which iiU^i ^whght ^bghtif to (nit 4% 
And rhei«h in k6fi^ 



m 


G O S S 1 P r I N G, 

Ay KOVf.Ayn. 

In the novel of ‘^Quentui Durward^'* 

we iind the artM Loui:s the £levent|x» with hU 
the attiibutes of low cunnings had no lack of (iHde, or 
even of dignity, recogwiaing the executioner TrUtan 
rHcrmitc as hia gos8i|i, aye I loving gossip ;** 
and in the revived play of A Woman nev4*r Vexed,” 
the jinncipal female eharaoters arc dear gossips” to 
each other.' The term, ki this sense of companionship 
and friend<>hip, has been long ol)soletc, and we attach 
no higher idea to a gossip,” than what appertains to 
the lo\\ scandal of char-women and hidbera* Wc 

degrade the amuKsement ofthe|Bj|^^av^d^p|Knr,«nd 
the beautiful widow^ as one i^qly unwordtiy of their 
on n stations in .society, and uotenohla in the present 
improved state of civilization ; and conclude, that the 
progress of cflucatmn, the exciiemehf offered to the 
imnd hv hMyiingaiTd ^^rienre* ha\e fdared «r far be- 

R 



vioiisipris^i;. 


yond the halut'S, not lcs‘. than the kuon led^^o, of our 
aiieoJ^Ori, and that we <an no longer waste our lesMire, 
or emi>loy our nniuls, in idle jEfiossippings. 

U certainly true that the world docs impnne ns 
It grows, older, and that, even within the last half 
century, there is a wonderful change ni the habits of 
nocicty, more esjxidaUy ui that sex which were for- 
merly more given to gosjupping. Misses urc tied hy 
the fingers to the harp or the piano, and squall bad 
Irnliaii during those hodrs^in which their grandmothers 
Sfossipped !n bad EngHsh. Wives, no longer relieved 
hy the clubs from the presence of their husbands, 
cannot Imddle into a chair, and hie to a ncighlwur to- 
relatd the hii^tory of the morning quarrel, and the 
dinner-hour reconciliation ; they arc too busy in con- 
triving splendid entertainments, the settling of sons, 
and the luaniagc of daughters, for iiselens tittle .tattle. 
Widows (who were once notcadous gossips) are scarcely 
less busy ; either ijiey are young enough to be beauties, 
or old enough to be blues, and, in cither case, have 
many fatigues to encounter. Between blond and 
hooks, cypress, gauze, and chemical experiments, tlie 
critinsm demanded a marrJmnd dts ynodcs^ or a 
new opera, they are in too much request to analyze 
the conduct of their uei|hbohrs, or detect the tutngucs 
their scriantA— We hate no tat|iling widows now-n- 
, except in remote village'.. 
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E\cn old women of both Keites), pruverbiHl go,s- 
Ai'ps of )>n;c‘c(ling ttre now unkiioiMi; huWf in* 
deed, can thty 1w found) wfien age itself is; biuislted.) 
and, of collide, its fonner laHrileges and ixmiHirtities 
remam uncifunjed r We do n-tdeed ,i«iar many hiUouH 
Iddies and asthmatic gentlemen detail a^mptoma^ wditeh 
former!)*, after ddc Imhantatimi, l.ed to the etineiuaion, 
** I am getting into years;"’ Imt tlifs phrase is tmvi 
gone to the “ yearsi before the ftoOil,*’’ tt ift an undei •> 
8tood thmg, that ihe length of a xnan’fe liic has nothing 
to do with hw strength, apiiuamncc, conduct, or elW’.* 
racter* lAbtYuethy has conquered age; and it is evi- 
dently belieied by many ^ reverent senkirs,” that Tm^ 
hiniHdf takes the btac pill, and nueon^ to live for ever ; 
on w hich account they deem it un^’essary to troulde 
themselves on the aHhirs of eiermty* Amongst our 
progenitors, with the med<iQh3g inquisitive neighbour 
and tile sill)' chatterer, vrore many fonnd^ who, con- 
, scions of advancing life and opproachiog death, t<fok 
sweet counsel toge ther” on the imriortont idtimtlon 
in which they found then^elves* '!this iflass is pretty 
nearly exiuict ; their wisdom dad would be 

considered as outre and vdlgor os thOl^thagossiiM at 
a country ciiristening# 

Blit if the name lie exploded by which a general 
source of soAal nn|iseinent wgs once designated, ran 
the inhercnt-dcftirc common to ^mr nature lie coni rolled ? 



ta4 (,0&8lPPIKi.. 

Caii evm knowlci^ife eradicate, or fashion crush, those 
Wfshes which arc pariimouiit in nian>. and felt hv «dl 
(\Ttainly not ! W a may clungc the fonn, the texture, 
the >.11110, of our gamicnt«)i, but we arc all &cubihlo tliat 
< lothing w neeeisaary for ub ; and scarcely less so that 
sense of desire for unrestrairtefi commiiuicalion with 
one or more of otir feliou -creatures, which. howt\cr 
e reflne upon it, is neither more uor less thtin 
l^wpping.” There may not be a King in Fnropo 
nho gossip'^ with his hangman, Init iliere aie more 
than one who Hind that olfice supj>lic*d hy their physi- 
cian or confe'<sor. We are all well aware that grooms 
and txiiichmcn are the accredited gossips of noblemen, 
u hose ancestors (pixiudly as they figure ni the pages of 
history,) found thaiame iiersonagcs in (lages and fools 
in days pash Our young ladies do not make confidants 
of their waithig-woincn; but the reams of gilhcdgcd, 
well written, crossed and recrossed paper, constantly 
pos-Mtig from one corner of the Kingdom to the other, , 
pro\e the necessity of cofiunonication frenn one over- 
rhvurged vessel to another. Mamma, Uk). h^ her diplo. 
matiqiie intexeouKsc with inferior agents; and pajia 
talks of politics With as much intense interest, as if all 
the difficulties of the coalesced admmi'^tration 'vere 
resting on his responsibility. 

^ U is true, our numerous daily journals and weekly 
J^jpenodicals stand us inatcad of ncwoinongers, being 



6^0asiFJ?iK*f- 


1 «,» 

j>rintfcd gusb.ip.s« tu infurmatioii and qmctiiO!«* 

\vc are (tcqily intlebtod; but although ihay save lu 
from the necessity of f^xvallowing, with ojien moutli, 
a tailor’s news,” they fwoid «s that reciprocal eoinrm- 
nion, and that '*• rollorpiial warHire,” which the grezit 
moialist dcuned the wiulof comemtion ; there is, 
thoiefore, c'vidcntly a want tlic> cannot i>U]>p1y, dnd 
n hich they generally excite* I know do class pf per* 
fcons that tnjoj u gossip than litesrary ones titem* 
sehus — the profound cahuiat^ Ihe invostigatiog histo- 
rian, the Icanicd antiqutunan, the sage politiciaih even 
the lumginative no\ciist, and the rapt poet- — ^rejoice 
w hen tlH>} can quit llie and bpnours which Ikj- 
luiig to thuir Uilxiure^ and mingle with kmdred 
ui the rc/rcshmg citse of idle gos8i)^n*y*. The tea-pat tics 
of lioth our old Ursivetslties, lure W'dS known as the 
sc ones w'hcre the rites of goaslpa ate cnjfiycd to the 
full; and’wc question whether the march of intellect 
in tlie New Uniyeiafty, wiH l>e aWe to trapi^de the habit 
into tile dust, although it is certain that great dties an 
loss favourable to it, than (daces whtre the dearth of 
public amusements rcmderihe(^ca»aura8 of ec^ivcrsation 
more inviting. " « 

Yet, even m LOndefo, have wc on 

all sides of the town ? which ore merely extensions of 
the old systtm ot gtwssippSng? and the way in whkli 
they arc (.rowded, ji^Kue" the iac< (hatf vihether people’ 
Jt H 



find a goiai^»1^iCP6«T not^ tliey anii.iou»ly seek it : it 
indeed, ^eiiflEin that many do«i^y it $ce how happy 
u party of old iaiwyer? pare in ** fighthir; their battles 
o'er again f* listart Conversation pf a group of 

painters, revriling in thidir own vocabulary of lights, 
ahadows, and vflbetS!; miirlc.the amciety of architects 
to build, with dkh oth<.Vaaid,|te\i temples and towns, 
andraza^ha city of Nosh tp its fouiKlatlon. 

Medical either gppdgioasips, m the most ex* 

tenidi^ ^hd^ng semo,of the word, or they are 
dedciunt in 4 >nc of tbe^he&t eiuloprjpaents of the pro- 
fession i Jtow often docs, the doCtorV visit cheer the 
pattern mue^na bia skill ? How much more plea- 
sant ia hid voice than hia 4 >re$cripiiop? With him the 
po^er of ^ssi^pl^ ia m much a ddty that it Qj^ht to 
be studied afl#Q'4U!taiiiiii«Jit^, Bus if this is the ttise 
with a tratffdtoi3^ visitOf,^>nhj|ch' more docs ft become 
matter of mef|ient tp yoong, people who are 

about to enter ^e pillk o|^|(mtrunia^ ; for happy is it 
when perbi^whpat'ijbhiiea and situations adbrd the 
Iwbt pQpdble oppe^^tuntly for the enjoymebt of^sbdal 
mtcrcoursh, goss^ to other. The 

possibility iMhis not so Cosy as it will 

apiHJar to ^ Sg evgty |iair of youthful Iovces, for it 
rc<iuim much mental exertion lo^be at once an 
amuJsing and a lajoidair Cf^upaiiion— gin^t ftirhcaraiicc 
jl^'t'onuohing tamper, 4Uid nnakeii ng the rc^touries ol 
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memory and w’ttn'gard os a serond 

sclfv entitled to our ad'ectioiHK but lublc to endnro our 
tronbletf* 

More cspceifdly should vboman endeavour to bct^ioxv 
ihiK iiiestiniahle “• ric«l|re of Fritiidship** on him whom 
>.hc has promised to love ami Iionoun The usa^res of 
soacty, the claims of the natvQre of 

man'a ho.irt^ wiU ftequent^ drew tnnnLinnn her aide ; 
but liajqiy will it be for lH)th^ if the hour return 
IS hfiiUrd mth that welcome a^stlrcs him that hia 
prcbcnec heatowbi, not intc|;ytipts, enjoyment. No !»• 
tercoiirsc can be so ea*gr, and therefore ha|)p)s fo full 
and learic'S) in the communicatiofi bf ninniou, vo willing 
to lay open ita weaknesa, or ho rai>ahlcof exhibiting ita 
strength, as that wiiirh tabe$ place \x$,vtwm two affee- 
tionate, aensublc, and lively jietsons thua situated; Ihcre^ 
fore c\ery woman ahouUl fp study her biubend'a taatc, 
and appreciate his acqummientrt—so Icaro when 
speak, and when to listen, that ahe may add to Her 
other and perhaps more striking 'ict'omtiluhmcnts, 
tluit which will certainly outlive them all, the poW'tr 
of being “ a safe rompankm and an eaay frSend*'* or, in 
other and older words, ^ a loving gossip*'’ 



Tim DAYS OF OTHER YEARS. 


By JOHK esu* 

The evening skies ar&|$ng*d with goJd— > 
Sweet incense hreiithes the atr^ 
The world felovel.^ ns 
And fMduife st^l as fair. ^ 

But ooU vn^dw eye^ ^ 

And diBd^y" clwi^dTiv ecfenic appears—.' 
And we rememl>^^ 4 sigh, 

%ht days of 

Bcyemd the h£Hjf itf dtet^nt blue, ’ 

Thi^ ttdeof li|^t hath dbbed 
The heneath'^elr beeine that ^^7 

Have stui^l^ deel^. ' * . 

But there's the loVeiUricss In death, 

Tlitft nionoxy Ixdtns in sflent tear^; 
^hmigh ded for aye duuar bhuM and Htelli, 
With davs^ eithw ^ ^ 



lUE L^Mjrr Of XHE X>UXk>AKE)>. lUti 

Tticrc beauty rCHt8.-^)Vr tre^s^ bright^ 
fn MimmcrV mgtM that wont lo 
Upon iho brOH, labcre all m n%)Lt» 

Haagy lonif i%iUun the |(ra>a» 

Th»,n* me mory lo\ cs to wake and w cop. 

Her < \ presd wreath pale Momiw rutfa, 

0\i hiir and funded tlungn that sleep 
W ith dn> s of othi r years I 


THE LAMENT OE THE 
FORSAKEN. 

.]i\ luc BLv. Tiioaiva HUE. 

The Aon era I hava dttrjalicd 
Sn fimdly, are^ dead ; 

1 he JUit hope bath ii^rbiKeclv 
The fast dream bath Aed ; 

Thaw ejts, that tvere taarlcs% 

\rc gn^-hing nith team $ 

Thi% ht tru that waa fi^arlcsa, 

^ Is thiibbuig with Ibma* 



Tl»y ask, but 1 name aol 
Tbxs s 0 i»ce of my woe; 

VOio but came not, 

None ever «haU know ;■<— 

Ttiikt others t«heuld blame thee, ' 
Would add to my pain ; ^ 

And w|mt ahull redaim thee, 
move be i&.vam ? 

. For ties that nm^ acves 
’Twere idle |o mourn ; 

Fpi; bopea uevija*, 

0 never ! ; 

yet grief taiflf be wakings 
Till sense ^all forsake 
hoart that hr bl!eakbig:-« 
av^iaitiguaiftbreak r > 

And knoW) ’said thy splendour, ^ 
^ When conscience shall teU 

Of the breast, trtie and tender^^ 
llibt lo^ed thee too wdl ; 

By ,lhis he^ thou hast brokc^ 

Idiiy the thou hast ajiokcQ 

pe fisiigoned hearen 1 . 

, ' >* 



itY jcm^ aowaivos w» 

S^etmtiowwifejmet, 
nm dsftf ^$mit, 
Qttmxa 

91’ Icf 1^ iif 6aj[()f)Mt. 


Ow«T,Ov1i;f«iaDl(l(ii|piMi ** 

As if there ^tre tia grM f>nt9une, 
Ko^i^likfcAthei^^ ' ^ 

for othSeftthaire thejv aiit4M|«tr|^ ; 

Ahd others 9U;ic tlutib* 4iiqpr too^ 
Anddegies?'' 

There s iwiK yrhciK ldt|tiW9( hM iwt i^wImi 

Of «ad distiese ; ^ 

No cj #that tears hove never ifteti, 

Vo h<|urt abofr the inffuenn wt 
Of biUrrnes> 



Pbor fl^an ! he ^eemt» if nwcet to kixoW. 
Whfft thfetlc^ «pUii4 >us 
They fftwr for Jdl ; 

Tliat he— a pilgrtit^T-only ftn*Ch 
As other piYgrkna f'are, «|i^rea ' 

Man's common calU ^ *. 

And thus, the universal lot^ 

He Ijears, and ))earingifnunnal%i!|ot ; 

^wejv vain annoy ; 

So with his fellow^eu speeds 
Across the plai% 'midst Aowem gfnA HreetU, 
In social joy* * 


Then yield not^ yudd not to despsdr^ 

But bid the bud ofwrrow bear 
A dower of peace ; 

For peace fv virtod's favourite |win. 

And grief allied to sip>-^'* jv 
cbabgdcss ease ' 
IsnotacOuldofeM^is therc^ nought 
But <}UMt courage— tranipiil thought^ 

* Tb^ooah oiff path : - 
fain inuiaH^ yourV— tib ttune— 

Tis all mdiiSki misery its decline ^ 
And rudftg hath. 



OPIJ. . 

'i'hiM I wy ^ 

And though my f^yUik"\(farc grcfttct Mill, 
Would patient boiiv ; 

Calmer amihappleff tlnsrc are inariyi 
And yet I would lioC change with any 
My being 

For I have l«?arttt ’Tts well 4'’ and ftpriog, 
A jiiyoitty renovated thh>g« 

From grief and gloom 4 
** ’Tis hcK !” Fll uUer through the day-^ 
*Tif well Upon toy bed I’ll say 
Throiipft Uttic to corner 


gnciuls I 1 hatn trutfnpboft f T have fu^nd 
Cemfiart t^now paatihe vvinsHT^aw rqitncir^ 
We’ll {dodge ahew « ^ 

Among ybur eochd ndiini Hi stnxid^ 

I’ll grai«p aggla aadi Aleitdly hafid» 
Andeodoymi!^' 

If absenoa mdie 

Divkkd.^‘alt^it«-^oed mrint •dglff 
OVr Btb*« vexatgm^ 4 ** * 

ril think thai every pain H 
And every iKaar of darkndNI bi^t, 
tsave sefi^rrftfOit% 
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EGYPT’S LAST PLAGUE. 


BY NT* 1. J. 


Nigh gontle night I — sweet season of rest^ 

When even the slave as the monarch is blest $ 

Mother benign 1— in ^hose bounty may shares 
The >iearied with pleasure^ (he ncaiied with eare;-*. 
Once more hast thou ahdtered the land with thy i>aUy 
And lonely, and lo^abr* 9!ad pcaeefvd ianll t 
Breathless the city as yonder dark hi11» 

The temples ^bserted, itM palaces still ; 

The warrior, unmailed^ as the in£uit is calm. 

His honner droops down, like the plumes of the palm; 
The judge hath put otT Ij^s stately array. 

Only in visions the mder bears swa^ ^ 

eyes base closed, like their sisters (oe floarerv 
Vl^hhil ears heed not the (light of the hours.—. 



£OYPT*S LMkr PLACIirj£« 


m 

Mother mid babe, ona soft slumber keofis 
Captive and mourner, awhile eeaee to weep, 

And hfQ pi the splendid, the wailike, but iteems 
A kingdom of siksnce I d valley of dreams t 


Sl^ 

Tis inoriw4mdi the spkU of slumber hath fled : 

AVoe now to the Uvmg I woe^ woe, for the thsod I 
Myriads behebi thv last settttig sun, 

Mynods behold hmi novr day isbeguni 
Warrii/r, and jmest^ and ruler am here, 

Maiden, and sua, and aCnpUag a|ipeBr.Mtk 
1 here is grandeur, and beauty, and prowass at hand— 
But uhcftt are the I< lasT-noAK, the pride of the land ? 
— ^The prihcc in his paUce— where aUc Should he 
dweU? 

The babe with its mother, the slave m his asfi ; 

Hunter and herdsman, aivroad m the field, 

C'Jntitain and soAdiar, each ime b> hiv shield ; 

Ufow vary those first-born ha Idnune and fame ! 

But traverse wide Bg\pt, ihtSrfitif if the same 
Xot by the pestilence, not by the asNMtd^ 

But smitten m slumlMb thd^ alam of Ihd hotdt 
Of their late Jiraathing thotuaguds alone may be said— 
They lay dopm the Wvhifh they lie ntfw the dead !’* 



l.'Hii Eavi‘r'6 LAVi PiAoiri:* 

forth jglorious Min an tht> day loUr/ir dccretuf, 

I'lie haught\ aro hmnbltd, the eaptive.s *0-6 freed ! 

tn four of holiday tind fears, 

Ftircn ell to the Uind they hi^ moaitenod with tears ; 
The tribes of the^iicii arc gathering fast, 

'J’htu late lords »irc crouching — fa^c^^eU t« the pa't ! 
Theu need not tbsft''^fpJ>*‘ifcd<>ureof niarthd array, 

Ji hovah hinJi»e}f 'h the guide of iheir way? 

Ills bright cloud their banner, bis oxvn arm their sJm Id, 
Morn rocks shidt lie fountains, the ddiiert a 0 eld ! 

Oh f shine aadt noontide) great suev oh tlm host, 

And symbol the glinics theit future aligU boast; 

And thou, t|t!can, witli all thy wild wates, 
t ’cuse,eeftsc, rtmring, — wind, rest lathy caves ; 

Make ready « through tlie dark depths of old. 
For Judal|^inust pahs like a Hock to the fold ; — 

Ihit Fg)pt shaft follow, priei>t, people, andthrope, — 
Then rage, mighty tfmf host is thipeown ! 



ARMCHAIR WASD 3 BItlN 41 S. 


'"»y tMr mev : x. j. jv^ikik. . '“.' f ' 


Mv tie^ frtiU is wrylBWsad «n!»k«< ' 

Andiitm’, fifftJni^stouncrlit^Wf '■ 

1 Iwvetttt oaiwA^^i^kirislw^^ .> . ' 

AB«jr^jpea«W4SlH‘|iEiw»^^^ . 

Womfroitt andvild;^, tot ««iiai¥aed«d penk / 
I've ntij;Bd;Mik«n «tkito>b«e9«d Pttl rtnyrf 

Of PMe(nto*^«»dpi«M;i& ' 

Juvo’s nirae of light, ^-ibabi ^6mt 

A]xlIltavewalko&$k»«to<Nlai»ei«Mii, ^ 
Whtte, tow mad »iiBi% ^ijtwttoJ I i WiW ^ 

In )iid^<xi cirdiq% chain tfa^ ' 

And one haalbta ^ 

Who lead aloud po«y ’ *' 
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;A PORTRAIT. 

lllLNftir MOILS. 


^ Xbot^ ir,^ hy lmi»l^ miy carat ^ 
thought dihtiirl)^ it ouw^ 

, fist unU sctfeiiod there. 

,«**• *5 

looguor in 

of IJifC'' »oi*I «eeino t ' a 



stiftk 

'* . 

hdMues. K 


■''It ^|he_4^*, '•„ 





\(t tuiii not* train ! 

That mnrmtir q'i» aath hi tit woe ; 

\\ iM> ne'er a loniJIy’ panjs tain^ 

Or 1 ui one tear unnutitTt^ ilutv. 

\t never th< iiohle pHd«^ 

TIk inberti dxgmtj of aund^ 
lixat oanttB t Indo^ 

\\ hen every aartlily liw£it'a ireMgKMNi t 

( in on til It highM*.that 01^ M», 
Once hi iiiierlth«.en)er^jye» of inthtl, 
And that sunk mo languid nov\, 

Haft ghm'd ftUh ttafhkrhtMsredu'd. 

-s 

tv 

But, ott ]-4h«t nH^ MVNag inm 
ConrentiA «onii4 Umt lAlWilt ttmuAi; 
N sooththillf htdm TcheriM Hn mnart, 
or tnnda t||a eiMa4MK^ 

1 iK n wbtt < AB tvaMfiHc toi|^ 

Or hid gcti|,(iat<Hhr 

To him whQWa* thedatuieftwtr 
A du.|Miad sohiiide of IkmiI f 



STANZAS, 


IBnttnt a Icntotu 


II Y x«£ niYil W« B. CLA&XIfi. 


Tulu eagle, tliat suarAlo the Ibunudu day^ 

Druikov ^otlCh «lif|»|0rc of H« Hght ; 

And, njoiolng in streBgtiij|.yHicBshu w ooeth it& ray, 
Wm soar up tothe aDui with Kn uudasM eight. 

'i'bo mnuntaiBf ito roaa when the atArs ftrat looker! 

On the entVeifihUit eefyhu^^tands firm in tte pride; 
AU that agen have done is iia a^mmit to crawkif 
And with inoeaee to p{|pit)an<3i Itaaid&i 

The foreatOk tlatt Ue io tlriK far weatem dime, 

W|pe theantpent and t^germ monarcht> alone, 
Seem to gather fre»h graoelkom the ravage of tinM^ 
^ ihd tieroorntmand dearth of thd hot toirid zone- 
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'I'hr nvt;rd, thal wind through the vaUry:) so green, 

UoM ihcirroiir'-os unrhangctl to the nieiuiiirdcssda'p; ’ 
WluKt the* catanuts. hid their huge mmports t^etwecii, 
still hound down, afi of old, from the atorm*beaten 
ateej). ' ' n 

file Stars., that have licen in their tq^ilcndour the same, 

'r hough thousands of years have been told by their 
blaze, 

Jla\c for ever burnt on, with an imroniaimed llaine, 

As if some great spirit Mere shrined in thuir rays. 

And look forth to the sea, with Us wonderful 
Who can tell by its changes how old it may l>e ?, 

'1'is , 1 ^ ealm s4 it hath been, when tFiimmcr’s sky 
smiles— ' 

"Tis as sbKmg in its roge-***’lis as loud m its glee ! 

' '■'* 

Heaven, orean, «tid earth, with their creatures, remain 
ITne vhaii'>ted, Unchanged, ru» the gifts that they bring; 
And all, save the i^piiit of mankind^ rdHin 
The germs and the blossoms of NatmtVIlrst^ spring* 

Hut man, who wav formed' to rejoice in their wealth, 
Alone feelh the dngcr of ifpiO ti»ui!h' bw brow, 

As he^awsTiiut'away^ll’Otnhis pleasure by stcidth. 
And bis heart’s blodd'«h>,ihi ehecrfnllcst flow. 



20!i 9TA)fJk(Ab« 

Like « Heed in the rodL, vhei> the nun burnb ehofe, 
We wither awa;^»-wlifl«t around us h« nee 
Life» iiealth^ und tiijoyment^ incseiwantiy ntove-^ 

In 4h» eoinne pf the, hmise^sn titc tight of the 
bee. 

We perish in silence, and sink to the duNt, 

Whi)«t a««i)uing to buHd pp ourpQSnMon to hegren ; 
When the tvmp<Ht*tost liark ol our crerluloua trust 
Fruin its course, by the bUtt of misforiufte) is dnten. 

Oh ! whilst we are sipping the goblet of life, 

Tjhe poison of death is iti£ttsed in our veins; 

Whilst we fancy our banquet with luxury rife, 

’Neath the b^uUnil AriMt ssk hnd su.knesa and 
pains. 

Stem monarch ! thy bdw my be sUrelcIied for its 
ainii 

Thy arrow be pointed to strike this frail hcartr-- 
Yet it Shan not rebe),at thy resolute claim. 

It &haU not vehiaa, when thou bldd’at nae depart. 

1 aim coming eway in the spring of my years, 

To repose in the winter und night of the tomb; 

I luavutg each charm tligt my fondness endears s 
J am chough^ my dir siieocc and gloom* 



TO A ratsKn. i(t:i 

1 hear the approaoli of Ihjr wings in the mnd ! 

Thy prcsfince 1 fed In the depths of the air t 
r am with thee ! ForewoU to the good and the kind, 
Whom I leave on the earth in the trammels of core I 


TO A FRIEND, 

<Dn 4rr .ifchtuari;. 1827. 

I HAVS twined thee a wreath, hut no vernal breath 
Has scented the flowers of the winter timet 
No ddkate bloom, and no lovely }>erlume. 

Are found in my short-lived chaplet of rhyme 
'Tis twisted of feelings that grovr in the heart, 
Which fail not their agreeable warmth to impart. 

In vain may the hail the deep bosom assail. 

The «inow-wreatti| of Inttemess fall on the breast; 
The power of the frostp— ail its influence lost, 

Can only deprive the fond heart of its rest: 

The fecUngsthai dwell in the innennost soul 
Ken not tbejwwcr of a wnridly mntroiiU 



2U I TO A F HIE Nil. 

The Aflfectiontttc heart, a« the -.easf/ns dqwt. 

Stilt glows with a steady and Ijcavitifal light; 

Like the iTeam of the sun, when its <lay-<;o«rse i« run. 
It leaves a dee^i warmth through the duUness of 
night ; 

Slu^hi a ray of fond bliss on those bosoms that feel 
Its 'soft cheering inftiiencc over them steal. 

You may read in the eye, the strong passions that fly 
O’er the .soul, ivhen or pleasure or ]vun is near ; 

But afTec'tion alone in the actions Is knowm — 

t' 

It tiees not from sorrow, it lurks not Irom ft'ar ; 

But danger will call it to life in a breath, 

And nothing can enwh it but comtnering dentil* 

Then buch ia the glow that^my bosom may know. 

As I weksvme this day, iflfhich on CaroUne shone^ 
The first day oi life in this dwelling of striils, 

Oh f n ouid in that Ifet il were nurabered alone ! 

But liencc may thy days be the amtie of the spHog, 
And thy years, with their number, fkesh happiness 
bring. 


MONTAGeE SEYMOm 
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THE VILLAGE Gl»L. 

BT MBS. GOaKWlStL BaBOIT WlLSOM* 


** The eouiitry , 

1 n<*v4>r framed « w'utht or ^ 

That dattexM me with h9i*ci! Ot 
But thi’re t UUl the urctti* •— ‘Ceirprr* 

Tub Vif^tiAOB at ttoAy dawn^ , < '< 

Trips bliihe^ ^*0e th6 dewy lawa, , j 
Beating hei^ doecy ^’yite^s meal, 

With a^Ube oC s^cnitl^^ ; 
While, close to hgrpiatacfeiBgl*^ j 
He KporU in all Kis inerr|r prid^f 
And, as she hijr. 

To hymn OieneiPii^akened dajKnu 
. The hkMMM^d' woods astound prott^^ 

Glad edKWs of soiig* X ( 

UMutor'd wgildar ! Iia|i|^thii>u! ; 

No sonraw clouds'^y tiKmr ; 

Kor ’nditli thy bo^^hse' limpid v/^t, 

How l|[^t]jr Mis thy hotoftt^a 

^ . , 
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Nor knowing ill — nor fearing guile ; 

Ith Ml^ly witfh — *i i»arcnt’s :snnle. 

Von lowly (.-ot — at di<5taiice s*eon, 

Teeping from out iti> leafy screen, 

Where sing the bircia ^ Hscir wood-notes wild,’ 
Bounds aU the wants of nature’s cliilil. 

ITer bir^-place, and her peaceful home. 
Where woihlly follits nevef come 
Since fashion’s, footstep? ne’dr intrude. 

Up<in Its hallow’d solitude. 

There, W'licn mom’s blushes tint the skies 
Or ereV j>ale dewy stars arise. 

To heaven, the fragr«iiit breezes bear 
From that calm roof her artless prayer ; 
Pure im*erise of a heart utn.tain’d, 

A shrine w hidt vice Jias ne’er profan’d! 

Ah ! w'uuld not worldly grandeur change 
Its Lplendid loWltke her to range, 

Far from the crowded hautiU of care, 

The smiling mead>t Jiastmres fair, 

innocence and tose-crown’d health.. 
Are the young peasants’ only wealth ? 

Yes! thousands, wehneA of life’s joys, 

Its gilded pompsup-hs empQr noise, 

(Where hid lic^neath the doWerV gii^ 

Of pleasure— sorrow lurking lies ) * 
lake the keen thom heoeath tlw fo«e. 
Emblem of pleasure *& brief rf|io'*e ; ) 
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"riiousi^nd? wcHiki qttit the bu^y 'vcenc, 

1 or ruT.il MhadiMt, and 

To roam at wiU tl^'taountoitrtiijki.s ^ ' 

Oi w atch the streamlet^ bilvw ttdtl “ * 

Uut h vsiiioN courtit, imd bida them 
liOn^Lt ill tutnultiioiia way : 

Their leader, ibllj, fVota the 

Still beckons, .uid Htfll Itirqi tbMu (m ; 

And there they Hiigeir<«i«hpuj: by isour, 

Sla\ OS to a Ittbu? enchMer^fl power ; 

Loitp:iiiii to break the speD-wrouj;h1 duun. 

And dv to natuits^e htunta dgaini ' 

But >oiith cod manhood |uss ilij{iin by> 

And titil] find i them with a 
K'en on the %erge of itc^dedme, 

Votanes of [dewre** jjolden ^rinc J 
Oh i hi r/.y nteps pctsue thletr wpy, 

Far Iroiii the aitd tho gay t " 

Mih let them keep tl\e jieaodul dhtdot 
For tlu* calm jm a of virloe nuKle ! 

*l liere^far T«mo\ od iirom worldly fctnle^ 

Ma\ 41 my evening hours of Hfie ^ \ 

Fide rwcvtly^ a$ the psicting huuic 
Of sLinM^t, from thfi tmquU tfirmOy 
That steals hn rndlow time 
With gc^le aid uniucrkrd tleccy t 

. f ^ 
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, “'SX l>AVfl> 1 tMJBSAY, 

Autltor v£*‘ Dritm*. iu ill* Anu<nt 

'sAfttV itt th€ ^oolecrtth'^pimiiyy on the south, 
west mk of tlk 3rf<»if$h tnnfilte; there {>tDod an ancient 
and ncddc cmOa^ proCecfllng a lung range of rocky coun> 
tiy, acterii^amk^’hajftiruniSihg very far inland^ and a 
^ quMSf lBil;tiie’:«$ilage df ilsbemiaft> which was deponted 
hhed; the focA of tha^'tock on which the castle 
was bfllh» wi%ita d^pendaitnes; odce becnthc 

of a rldi a^ Amily^ whose last jncpre- 
scntative had, by a wild 'ifmpst dP' felly and profligacy, 
ruined himself, hnd 9ee^ed hh$ children of their pa. 
^zrnat lands. lUs paipdniohy^ passed into the hands of 
strangcTSji and he, forsaken of hh wife «ad scorned, of 
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h«» fltfd into bdinUititiKiU with hi» two 

and dcsoKite children. V)i^fira vuUcd 0A9 Jud Wcnvof 
d(>slmi.U id the and diatiacted t1mij> 

w Inch tp see nuiny ^brngim pf nutotor^.. At 

IcTif^th, at the end uf 4[he tenth ye«r after the dcfiarture 
oi hfToditoi V lord, it leos amiounqed tp'be Mild, and, 
to Uic (Ahtonishment ot ifdl ricih Ita natuiul owner hc« 
came the piinhofter. Kofje mildgttees liow he had 
ci'qniicd the nicdJisi tkati ¥m Hemoist which he did 
not seeni di^posKid IP atiwt btit that he mu<it have 
had ^CAt diiflralty the fi«i{iur<diient, woe pbtioHt 
fiom the inode In which heihlUfted (fa« laat cotulitioiw 
of Ur purchase: to make op the neowsaty mint, be 
Nold Ins ji a cK hk wardruh^ the isgndt ftom hla hoger, 
and th« fduinc ftom Inn hat. Uek«airred hut paterital 
halb a dat.|>(>il0(4 ad abooat baakmpt csadtnre, without 
a f>mglc attendant to Mhuemdo bis wand^ hr the pros, 
pict of procuiiog a abi||^ aai^ to glleviaia the most * 
pme^sing of thauli yU| Ihr idl 11d% stTode 6\cr the 
pavement With a pioud Map Had ad Mevated head, 
and, for the ftmt tunc for many yaorsy a atnfte lit up 
the tnurnph of his wan and wdStod IcotureM 
His naighhours of all ratths crohrdad ahnind him, 
and gladi} ixpreased ihebr sympatl^ with his feelings 
and ihiir omii pleRsnre at tieholdiog hhn refftorcii to 
his natural ^oifie and natural place- natkiwig them ; lisr 
though ntiViy oi the ooWcb btitl rcineiiihprtd liia early 
» 4 
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rarcir, ytt tiiiiac had down Ibt tint^ of jti 

licinotifriK^; And hy ib^youogrr, who knew him only 
b> Ills ^uTowfi ond hi^ suiihiing«» no prcjudUe uos 
LfttcrtauMid I^palltakt tdm *1 u the vulgar^ his \ u*y \ icen 
li id tJw lecommt idatioob ofyirtuiA, profusi »n at leasi, 
\ poimlar cim anaont? thein,^ and \m retoiu was 
IkiiKil IS the tlaw nofu long lubtltc of happim sfe or 

wtri the higher rkteii^ iceelond in thtir cxpiessuvn 
of appitdiaiion at the of 4 ms d|Mnt, whtn they 

I chtld him barUroig aieay hia cloak for the proud joy 
( t sleeping liuitath hie pirtern U roof. Such an lef, m 

I I mntiy where hereditaiy prideia4 virtm, h< i> lam, 
jiukvtl, gokhBd opini ni, Irom all aorta of men ’ 

It imght be thought, v?^thout any tiolatioo <1 pro- 
I ih^Uly,lhl^t|hw^«»'<.^^ldly^l^ ind fltticnng ap- 
pi< iMdtaawaehahnto the paatwoUpds of thw spunt, uid 
surtKieutly aeothtog to tbe hkitWIc uions endured b/ 

It d present, to ruuler thUr poigniuuy lHrihlc»>b, md 
open a way fbr the Keart'a bettei <e«.luigH Ui ru»*h turth 
m gmtitude au4 Jove to his neighbours apd hta fViends. 
Miiiy vt these liaei comt forward with worm heaits 
ind helping hands they knew the e istle alone w is 
his, th-jt tJu I state umatined yu to Ik. pu« hased , wath 
unprompted kindness thc) odTeied their ashistaiia, and 
reqiieHtcd him to accept, uneeri mom msh, xht fmiulU 
.ud wbuii they Ah unraraanouioualy prehcicd Ihc 
hfdUs ol many men would hsst meiuel^ aadcr thi 
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fcindncss^k md so Vi^ld hf)» a fm/w years liefcnrot ere 
shame and sarrmiv ftad rendered it caltoiis to benefits 
offered tot> late. But Bavenaci^ of Wcnvoc, was »o 
longer the Ravcmcra^ of eat^lfer add happier years : 
gnef bad been busy, too Imsy^ wkh !ii$»peace^ whtfn none’ 
had thought of» or jailed tiitn ; atni during his seasdd 
of degradation and shame, merf had averted their faces 
in scorn from his )K?verty and giidt. His heart had 
ti.irdened in that lonely pi»nod, 'indT now no kindly 
looks of theirs could soAen that petnraetu>n : his scared 
spirit disdained to owe them a further nbligatum ; ho 
w as too much their debtor already. Ten 3 €*ars l)cf«rc, 
he tcit that this aid wolildluivc saved himj now— ^hut 
he w'ould de|)eml for resottrees upon bum elf idone, he 
;LSbiirf?d them ; audy cold hati^UnesiVy tl« rcpulsetJ 
the gentle sytni\aiif of hfe and the wndKimoiu 

mg proihcs of bik^liumbler friends^ H9 acknowledged 
that hw solo object was to ic-pititdiaso the estate, but at 
the same time , declared it wan bis piddc to'dftet this 
alone; he would have no help firom human bands. 

Ktill persisted, till, hoeoming ^houtd^foiao to him 
whom It wivh to 8arv,e, th^ were Coldly 

driven from Ida jxresened, by his timfAnce to the gentle^ 
men, that the only fuvottrihey^oubl coiiAfr upon him 
was, to leave lilin for ever tb oe his fortune 

forbad his aliKKiiiUon vyrtbiBtich nptdc cfjttnpany ; ami 
to the by bidding thorn rearTve their Berml^ 



^\2 tuom. 

for tkobc whtt couUI to tbtai hire; IVnt hi« 

port, he hud wooing Mt 

Many wor^irred what hMd txAltiine of jbis children-- 
‘ hiu young sotit and latot daughter ; y& nobody eared 
to question him upon the subj^« and he was not of a 
aatut^ to ho eonuiiunicative to any one* Five years 
toBed avtoiy, and the aidHuty^ eompletely abandoned by 
hh) iieigld)our% -Uddad tteo domestics to tlie castk.\ 
Gradaaliy appi^neas grew better ; iti two yoart' more 
he wan attended as. betao^e his bhrth ; and m three 
tnoTt^ fvm that^pfsis^ he had r^E’^hased a\\ hw 
iuicienf|Midnmdb3^t and onee saothlvad over the soil of 
hijt faiduA^ iiaiiiodrsputed lord. 

His Dcightioulru iooked on m f^ent wonderment. 
They had SMtda^ Ihom Ids jwocaiKhag^, their estimate 
of hiB ehBraeiijhr« h|}d nededt him llown ns tho mise« 
ruMeand^b^h^ slave ptm> avdrtoe of which 
too l%» peofusioa iof youth ; hut 

/vtdfar« itt aKl«i|e c^isr^rfee is Uie sin whuh 
deiieeves and nWfvatdOBthofqied darker daiummes 
If^lde soi^ied with comnyoa vices, they 
ransflk^ the' eslljbgua^of sht «o fit him whom they' 
hate with t fifd.to Ravsiuusrag they had 

assigned spitie hnportaAt charueter. 

And It wadlii^ >%OiiiShsCu^ singular secluidon, 
g0a re^Mre his iniisible acquirement of 

‘^eaHli^' and pOnUrious habits in the expenditure of it, 
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yave stome colour to thetr a^plciont». ibei^e lie wo* 
M»c»n mode owtirc by the altered conduct of the pea- 
santry; they m longer shrunk from hw path w-un- 
TV tiling to intrude upon tfte' aortow of a heart-broken, 
though aut>t«r£ man; but looked ateraiy into fii* eyes 
as ho ])aitscd, and imitUs^ curses, -not loud hut deei?, 
oven in hts-vtry hearing. Jle was startlcdi hte knew 
there was no oppuisiug the general hate, and that the 
vulgar are speedy in tlieir vengeance* He tot> became 
changed, and strove, by an assumed courtesy, to 
win back the respect which he had lost ; but it wds 
too late, ho mas already an object of hatred and fear. 

It was on an autumn evening, in the joar HlSlr, after 
a night and day of trcmcinkius .storm, that two fishor- 
incn were cmploving themselves on the lieach m 
mending their nets, and discussing the proimblc da- 
mage done liy the last night’s lertijKst, and the no less 
raging Ttoim of the morning. It wa« a magnificent, 
yet terrible aiglit that evening gave to their viow;su(.h 
as is ot^en beheld hj" the voyager after a day like tliis, at 
the setting of th6 angry nun. The Wack and gigantic 
pall of clouds, which tiU l^han had overfchudowed the 
waters, wem broken up masses, and coloured by 
huge rays of flBinc dartmg from the setting sun, which 
lEe^ &St sfnknig' into the black waters, seented as 
though b/wouUtBet the atmosphere on fire before he 
left it. Didst ever iKie such skawm Rhediol?" *aid 



tll4 fH£ lihi^OSg 

one of hshorm«n ta the did'iit ever 

«uch a idght?.-4iow he Ui^ai^ the crazy olci hulk 
ju»t under Wenvoe* tiQ made all of blood 

and gold t.~Doe9 he not locdc ad^ }^c were going to the 
bottoas of the sea, ta ton the |>oor bocHes last night’s 
work hah sent thtare ? — Ah, all is quiet enough now ; hut 
Sn the dai knoKS, after the guns wore bilenced, I ihought 
1 heard their i^eraains. It might ha^ o been liut fancy--> 
%!!d yet she must base gone down near us. I ‘.luv her 
make the head, and in s|nte of her condition, 1 hoped 
«he would have run into the bay; but the Heavens 
above said'iiiO**~ot her pilot must have been mad, lor 
tacked and drove ujion those rocks, where she must 
have gone doA^ it. Ah, pixir souls f many a vret cyo 
there will bo for them, when this is known 1” 

^ And BHAny on aching heart too, Morgan,*’ replied the 
dider, glcAeing his eye over the dreary oC " aters ; 

but they, at least, will know nothing of that. Hut 
look-gtihiat aciYKimiifg curlew hovering above, dipping 
his wing, that bending hia .down into tbc water, 
and i^muidng^ahn^^ rioiWr as grighteoed by the 
sights he sees i^.thldj^ areson^' for the 

woe, but the rockls^i^eart ihatcotr^ itr* 

« <^used It 1” yodgg fisherman, looking 

uatomshednt tlye.otto^ di^though the wjords had been 
bla.s[diciny Caused at, esyestdhouy flhedUbl ?— Was 

m die teis^ , 
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“ V«a* replM hia ^sompianion MABniiilyf 

fvir he ri<ieth upon the tiie Vind, nnd wl^h 

the hlaat of bis nootrilK the waters trete ^tliered ti>- 
getherr w*ie it mit %c wrath pf God, but the 
wickedness of inan,thatsuakthe {pdifun thi^last nightr 
but hush ! hdsh P' he coSItnitcd, in ii kubducd vok:e» 
and lowcrthg hisi eye towards the earth as he epoke,-— 
''■ huah ! we jJttqr nofc speak idwayn of that vidNkh w« 
knew; ^vil be abroiid, and then A/» is not hur 
distant*'* 

I'he younger fishernicin lookin] up m surprise, for be 
saw nothing to womiiit flic extraordinary change In 
the tones and manner of his coinpamon* A hgtirc was 
indeed descending the rocks and slowly approaching 
the spotnn whieh th^ stood, hut it was notone^ in the 
conception of Morga% (who was a stranger in that 
part of the country,) a|«lloalcnlatal to exdtevciHicr 
surprise or ftar 4 it \fU the person of a cavalier^ soui^ 
what past middle ngc, w 1 ^ wwlkcd raoiiou^yt ft^p* 
porting himsdf upona sidify and whose looks were" 
grave, if not sorrowful. Hid hng hair gracefully 
over a pale hrut fhoughtlhl fbee^ «nd hi» dida, thoi:^, 
that of thd highest rank, was hiiek. Me aj^pri^hed 
thei^ eourttotkdf^ It is a wide 
said fie, soidiinty ; an^ addhisslngtheel^ iftipsWny 
while hf» ey£; were earnestly eem ttfK^thc hptrietise 
waaie of waters strctchad out hafiirec thefd; *‘aiMi 
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many vf^re luiiled into it* darkness last rn'gltt, who 
hoped to hawe ffaxed on its tranquillity lo-day ; but my 
iitH inc that the sufTeners were upt all io.st : a 
boat tvea nlmervcd to tiie M^ato some 

time before Bhc aailk* In that ease, they must ha^ e 
made for the hq^^he^r coast, end landed above in safety. 
Sliouldst thoti see fhe wanderers, HhedioU give them 
this gold; i^ey must needs be in want and nitociy, 
and it may assist to alleviate the bitterness of their lot; 
take it, and dispose of it for their benefit in uny mode 
thou wllb” 

Khediol did not extend his hand to receive the offered 
benefaction of the stranger, but shrunk frbtu the gifit 
and retreated a step from his jiosition. The eye of the » 
cavalier met bis, and again did the fishci^n cower 
beneath its glance ; for there was a momentaiy flash 
of something destructive m thC glance <Qf its fierce 
bright blue. In an instant it Was gone, h<m'e\'er, and 
Rhedidl, recf^^cring his reeo^tiontnssured the gen* 
tlemaii that he had been entMy jmhanlbrmed, fox not 
one virdi^idd cecaeped fitnim of the preceding 
wont 40wmii^ the hldlk of tbe Yen- 
glance, noble sir,*’ added iiei ^ just benetff^ the battle- 
ments of the castlew It was equally either 

to giw titiom assistance, orfbr them to be preserved 
wHhotat it They steered awi^ tVom the little bay, and 
drmre WHtifly enonl^ we theni^t, upon t^ ienr rock 
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they should eleareti Whatl» ho !^* he cotttjkitiiedf 
halting » fre<;h party ol' poastuits and fibhcmci^ «dto 
wcie returning to tht village frum Utitor iinauccenaful 
aeatrh : ** What^ ho, comrade*) ! how fared the audhr- 
ers “ All lost,** repliaed a voire tmm the approach* 
ing gruupy l^hi^H ^uiicLIy inrrouuded thU ^jP t^ho 
hearh; tud a ^idg^e aoul bos ewajied. The Beacon 
l^igttta moat indeed have dim, or QlrUKlh mubt 

havd fa^en ffideep, and negliectcd Ida charge. II 4 k of 
thn Lord of WemvoeN ap|KdpM;»ni4 IdatPHw^tcr should 
tdeh well to hts doings. Th(;y atty, ton^ that Wlkcn the 
IHSjld^^ outf spirit ¥m wm flitting 

ahhAni^^ apoctre, to worn them ftom 

safety jvSWiil^ to 

were huidicd, aa they a|)prodrliedattd the {Mfmhl 
of the ca^ alter, upon ddaMB lliey gfizoA Wifflt htokb ^ 
uneasy aatonibhMiecit; i^flrtKh^ttodtovodfbriiiM^ 
and then calmly We%Hi«», my 

gallant rrHUd^"^ said bh, courtMdy, lUQMey, 
wfdi 1 desigiicd the ahipisTerked meitf 

shall flow bfl fisitmt aadhe Uis Mword of your cxerBm 
in their fateut: 

threw a IwddBil nx coin among tfaeini wlddh^tltotigK 
aU gflxed upM eflmedtly i^jh to 

nudec MsdwU $ Hite the ac^girsedgeld of Judaic Ho man 
woidd feceit^ if into hie hand. *iltO otiaoges' marked 
it« fdheptioiitand nlntting Intuniot ecoiqa^ eloiviy^ihetjied. 
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jSo sooner hncl the last sound of hh retreating foot. 

ctia%sl> and I tie last Gutter of his cloak dnap- 
j^ored) thnn Uhedioi loudly exclaimed, — reribh, hib 
blood-boiight gold 1 Accursed be he who woidd take a 
gift from Im hand I For coin polluting this inno- 
cent earth, a wxiitched soul has perished! Touch it not, 
my brothers,'* contmued the hshermAn, his language 
rising with his energy | « touch u not! but throw U 
hack to ilic sea, from whence the murderer non it ! 
Touch it Hot ! but throw it back to its OAident ow neri^, 
and let it carry to them, muid ocean's deepest caves, a 
curse on the wrecker of WciivoeI”r^The young men 
taught the feeling of RhedioL They w'ere of on age 
to prefer fuimdce to self, — ^heroi an to gold ; and they 
s|)oke with lus voice, and would have followed as he 
1c<l> hut there wore white h/rads and calculating eyes 
aiming them, and Juwd iingors inured to loog ialxnir, 
that, after the hrst moincDt, ^ hot shrink from the 
touch of the glittedi^ spoil before th^* The gold 
a'nt a bit the Ehediol,” gsid one of them, 
in reply to the etithushwiu of his iHeod ; *tis only 
tiad in liad bonds; so chucking it into the sea would 
be but nonsense after aU. There— hat harm will it 
do me ? In truth, I thiQk, jif *tis as iU got os you say, 
this is the best way to make aniend«i; he can’t do 
better than l»e$tow it on the poor.'*— Eh^iol hbtened, 
hut his o^xnion did not change ; he stuped to the 
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earth, feathered op a few of the piccea, tmd threw tliSem 
into the waters, aloiost at the foot of the eosAle. Tbo 
>oiin^ men a^ain applauded; and piliediol, feeling 
himself a hero, strode proudly to hte humble ooi, fol- 
lowed hy the sltouta of hrii' fHend-** and greeted by 
the more vaUiahId of thoso withio*--the 

blcsshigS of his ^ 

Another year passed ay«ar;<rfeuashii>c arid 

beauty^ during wbkh fhe^tr^to of tlwr tempest not 

heard to roar, nor tl»e cry to «ta«#e the 

sleepers of earth* close of that y6sa, on a 

soft autumn cvcyitt an'tfdff wiadow^lii a magnideent 
apartment, stood, bidly the cavalier of the 

beech— -the drcd^^inaiCe^af Wenvo&^. Ha wa» look- 
ing out vpoit the broad mai he 

appeared to thtosr liiii glances dv ^er the 
mighty waters, yHt ui teali^» they resM hut lipon 
one solitary object, aiul that '#|s the hull dfUhe black 
and sunken s^hip. It Whfthe wtufllt of the Vei^eance 
on wlndi he g|ae#, wliitfhiictoeyCBjshe^^ struck, 

during a roeii^ fttth 

alh on bapd^;ii^^^ darfei^ iff If terriblie night. 
Now she lay, Mhi^eiied.butlc, viedged closd^ in 
oinong the beneath the hottle- 

meiita of his castle; but Ihur circumstance gave no 
pam'to hbsi \tho now suevt^ ,eti the contrary, as 
he locked, hi# eye grew taright^^ Ida adusek dushed, 

u 2 :/ 
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and tto long^ nt'cdin^ the aid uf a btAHT* of which the 
ipitit’s strength supplied the he strode haughtily 
thjougb llie apartment, thinking aloud ni a sUarn, calm 
Intterness ol speech— Ye% thou sign and signal of 
my glory,” said he, aa he Rooked On the melancholy 
wreck, one glance at thoe hi bahn fbr lUl ijhc wounda 
that meaner daggers can indjiet ! I heed not now theur 
curses or their I am aifcngcd, through thee, 

uiKiu the odkndcrs of future yoarfi. *Whcn I dashed 
out, with thi« Oiiteaat hand) the Baacun Light, that 
warned thce'f^oin datigoTy and held up the lathp of 
death, that drove thee thnr%i— when laahie ear chnmk 
in the kst, the petishong shHj^jvC Ihose who trod thy 
declk, I said, the hatred man ih aought,,*^bis ut- 
most malkov^f^ot defiwttd me rbia uUnoat 

\fo\\ ei €9xm(t cfidl Wck f - yea, terrible ocean, 

thine anger hath aervied tne^well$ tmd thou, black 
coflin of Wm who^ia^mtne ^y lo^d,— d*u-k and aepul^ 
chral um of many minted a^hcaH^hou not even 

a^oid Toy look, nor hide under thine oqeao pall, 
from the triumph nf him wh0^>^ada’ th^whatjhou 
<Ul!” ''' ' ‘ ‘ 

Ha Utrned from thf vilodovr if h^, thus 

.siioken, and jdrod#liH»,thi(^^ 
waa a stem oomplaeeiiey lasvfq^iqpon 

the objects it contaSticdj^<|^j^]iMhc^ fm 

other, might havdbecn joys bu| M«ga|o vlijiiytluie 
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dead in his bosom. Tfhoi wa^ no place for passjons; 
he had stifled them ^hen he flrht arranffed his plans 
for the future; iot he kneie« otherwv>e» ius aim would 
not bo unerring, nor W deaigne unaiisceptiblc of de* 
feat. Oh hiR nght-hand stood a gtjjpintie iron ehesi, 
filled to Its tipblted lid with picccSi ^ewefls, and 
inasny chalnfi ; thi the tafilh Ji^MEbre him was strewn 
heapH ot coini wad it #a« tipOn these he so carnutly 
fl^od his eagle gaee* U is mine,** he atleufth said^ 
in a low firm 'voice ; it ij> alt mine! won indeed 1:^ 
danger, by trcachksy, IbiU and blood ; but it is still 
iiunc« Sorrow, and feds, and doubt, be far away from 
him who bolds fihee tii his graapM^thoa soeptre of the 
earth, thou touchstone of znea^ lovel” 

He was luterrapted in bis Stem oontemplaHoR by a 
slight noise at the door of bn* apartment. ^ Xs it tlico, 
Cutlibert?*’ said to roaster^ as be swept to gold into 
the chefot, upon the ciosed lid of wtndi hts hand conti- 
nued to rest; find what » tbtne errand now Tfio 
fds'onrcd domestic humbly bowed, and pneemted a 
letterm hh Raeenscraggllaikeed Ids bright eye 

over the sbp^oription, and wut fiofh oionieiit lost in 
thought. Recowerfng fdiBseif qoMcljl', he conunaiidcd 
the absenice of bh domestir^ Iff^was i|ista»liy obeyed ; 
and when the door had once mere cftoaed^-lie threw the 
letter u|»on tfte table, and contSitod ta ibtnh eartnatlv^ 
as bih cve stdl reeled upon the piurkrt. ^ 
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.Whence ie it theU. 1 trenubie novr?.^ said ht^ mcn- 
tiUly, and with ii«t(>nishin<»t at hia wn Teelinfr, which 
was, indeed, nefyr 4a him : ^ What indistinct whisiwr is 
and wW titto / hal^e th fear He ixiused : the 
superaenption was lanid^catdy formed siiiaH diamc<* 
ter, evkleatiy:, ftnmiu the hand of a woman* 

It is Athlmaaia’e s^d ««yetof whai 

can she writa,|a4ll0 ? ^ ibrhid, for Hie present, 

this cttmmmtlcnik is^dcttenoam^ tetidGr ; it ia no 

oimmnnw«kflio Hlich ptotp^s her tn disobey. it 
he to pHl|i«ee me j&n diaappoiiitinent — ^for 

death ? My hoy^ my boyJ^^#Bt thou, O art thou, yet 
safe I Call 'ft bo^hat'^BNs in^iiHcd ib qot destined 
for the purpose for Nuduch i>aaQntt|^,,Slkll the name 
«if nofir that J have 

hidoed of gdid, mine own 

sold, to dfH^ita regei^tif^.spi€»idnur^> O misery t 
when ha'i^e I heSf^t Wli^fore do 1 

fehudder now f $tKik td^t I .ad^-^Rlie therock of my 
eastle,' the pamhi^^t^painfishaiit'!^^ me 

Hejopea^d tiHe ^i^Sidixind, and held it 

with unshakiQ|^|^ngi(l||j lj;^e^||&ed ^linev of 
tendor <ii,i|i«, Wr entvmted per- 

misskm to dwell md# longer 

addnW from his hrin^ son '^af endns^ A deep 
ai^ lose to his lipi^au^ widi it ja moi&'ntain of an.^ 
gni^ was r^djed from his bohoin. ife r^'overed his 



iirmne^ at^ « ;i^m *«mUe^ - 

the letter* > ' ^ t ' t {.y * ^ 

^ How \igig i*Ul tui(kt,V nte the ^ 

uicited writer^ kec^Sjr^igi^^ii^ hh h«^|[*>iHw 

long viTiU It be ere their gked ehal) 

their jtaitivcylaiKia; WU3^,the|^^|ij^ ' 

tion, 4m futher' ? 

nasta no longiA an^ ? t 

thee, 0^11 thot^thcm jupon 

4fDing pen, thstt ; 

and there> the whsdom, 

he hwd in kiUiitenL# | ^ 

fatlu4 thou tviii kiit>nr> & h 

tUsAy^^^h *6cretfl 

But 8o«iei!iihg.^ii^ t<f 

Ilithti trite' i!|<a«<h^ ^'lMii^fa»ij|ii^ 

80 ^ vil4,<jty*^ 

lie ^ ^lost*. mu ut 4i^rip|^yi^!i8 'g#iui 
crcw,^ in .lhe>#wr^etii||& 

w& 'i>^ ' 

firm mjr 

hi^ fortune^ 'waa not iniBreljl^en abit^ his It ha* 
desecnded upon hi»«aft$ aii|d.|;m^jrp^teh,rw 

him lately vSbitcd-iny tutor’s tose.^/ ‘WalMlhthvera is 
wor^y of ihy Atlianasla^s hikad t ha^Mir ine» 
father^ but ^he thinks so .loos . He l» iwh^jg&a^ 
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the son of thy eetly friend f no«r^ th«9«foref call tUl thy 
children home tofwther.” 

Bovenscrag diofipcd th* letter from his grasps for 
the characters hod to swlin before his eyes. 

Another pai»er fell dr»t He stooped, reco- 

vered it, text it gnd glanced his eye over the 
^ignatulcof ^ WoikrJD^awtert*' He uttered no nurdfis 
bat stretched towards the hull of the Vengeance, 
and his feeHngs haplee fbsifc ia a shaft and bitter laugh. 

Soon, hetsvfver, he had mastered his agitation, and 
iOlltd think upon tshot chanced. «*What!” 
said he, after a long phnae of laying thought, 
Danvers, the huidhtnii af tny dam^ter 1 Danvers, 
the son ef 4iiiii ^ho Mole haa mother horn me, and 
over vrlkcnn, in my tlrath, T have linda the ocean 
mil, and bury hhn in its deepest cfl^l 0^ never^ 
never ! Phst that |ftlt of half the anr^ cover 

all luy father^ houhcl Sooner shduhl that greedy 
gluttog disgorge Ida prey, and send bock the a<!bcs of 
yonder imnbi ipciotfaad Ito ^elr gaieaaenta dealt, to 
huaid me d»r Wfipt, hoT' Keamttnueil, 

gathering resohit|i;)li mie ^deadly fW>m eveiy added 
thought^ ^Cuthhert, wheroart thou? 1 have need of 
thy ser\ icc ; attend thy tnaster's Iwdding.’* 

The iavourite detneecie entered the room nith tlie 
Imt hoiiml of his masOBt's roic& Fven 1.he titices ot 
di^appcured {jvin the features aiyi moiiiicr <d 
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Itavenscrn^^ on the L‘ntrlmce4[>f life' 
j>*ivo his mlerj) With th^t whicl» 

ilie icrvairt Juid ever bwn ej^e in a 

j>tciidy+ clear voice, and gave hh dwiiwllbl 4 Ki!!BmipakHi 
with a mildnee^ thkt was sii^ctihrg to hear. ‘ ^!jpyro 
has WTifetefi to me," taud Jsh^ attd be K;^eiiJy ,^ter 
child IS about b> becoo^ the %Kc of XVfidui Delivers, 
the «ou 4)f him vtftw’^Tr-*^ gld ; 

the master |iflhieeeded 4(N»r|^4^^ thgu be 

(inn m doing iv^^wiU idtiijls matter ;;^^emman4 her to 
think m moro <^this inan^ lii^^eDg^iierself Yhrtber^ 
till ehc<«Ml and thoiilit^i^ con* 

duct both lier end Cyril Ih^g not|}anvers; 

fiiar)t;itte-*^he |n#^fbdl^Weirvoe* l^oald 

he he#itc,ai^.^hd^t^i«it |h hi^^ 
thou hofk d^ ai|^^«teifupSkma%Bd^^ 
thy dagger iniils 
handk in grief t ’be* 
lesK Dajsirm^ 

Uiee,'i% idgp&ff i^cy^ its 

mesegg^es, — and 'vi^ not di«|K»tu \ 

Alone onc^moipt^lldf^s^ 
vipofu the arCilidfd^nicc bad e^|p<^|n|^ 
him, and tS stren^ben- his detcrnilnsj^i^^ 

to^ (dnhlren. JDlaflVdrs (he hitsliflld of iMcydna^ 
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child!** said he again, mentally; Darners to share 
the wealth that I iiftve wrung from the sinking w roi k, 
amid the groan <1 of droumng men, hoae bodies T ga\ c 
to the aea iti exchange! Bnt WouM not that In? in sonic 
acMrt jTud ? lb not hifl/«McrV body amid the heap, and 
wab not Ala tlie wealth that hrst rhittcred on thi» 
empty |iahi><.-tho earlicat v,m aixnl of *the ocean? 
But niut of that ? Ilaa It not twen my' nightly dream^ 
tny daily hope^ that my non dhonld o^Joy the gold of 
the spoiler, and my name be hgadn restored to ita lustie 
through the wnaith of Mm who stained it I So shall it 
be I Bm of 49ie adUHertfr, did and thou, child of my 
luNut, smile hot tfayawcetnesa on thy-lkthiar’a foes nor 
look Mvenn ihavtide of Mm wlownMigcd thy mother! 
Bather than so, woixlit I see thee a tnnrhle corse «t my 
foot! But I kQoei^ thee, one, and thy aoBnesa ; 
and that thou ihe» knowiitgly, h pain.” 

Fivo days paased traapgiQy iiway, «inilin|{ ovex the 
world oi tratemi ho^ihe sixth hnwidtt darknese and 
st<amintlshalraiii,tdShurmotii^ Wen- 

voe: the liea-hkda flew 8lnll|iiig dver lii|p ocean, and 
the fuhemin sHouktbtd^ M)lh«s tl% looked at 
the hcaty clouds, gjod cd!d» yet ficiy light of the parw 
tially vxHibte cky* Low nxttltcadiiga end whh^ings 
wcie heard in thn'sfr, the idxmt tp trouble 
the uceam were MyreHitg sboea it, and diluting amid 
thShr consultiitthJhs. Kight caw down each ad- 
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vancing f^ride of Hie thuf^erf md Ravensmi;, a.<} Ire 
^dt ;ilone in his ftivourite a|rartiiicMit^ marked how thft 
lightninit whized over hk he«|4» and lit up the fes* 
tival of the elements. -^‘Thou wilt have ibod to-night, 
hungiy fiend,” said ho, npostrophiaing the wild billow, 
as it rolled to and fto, vexed by the intervention of the 
giddy wind; thou wilt have foodto^ght; and I— I 
shall have gold. Sharers are wc in the spni], and 1 feel 
that treasures are sweeping towards us now: and 
comes not one to tett me sof* 

U was the entrance of a stranger to which the Lord 
of Wenvofe referred ; a pale^ diminutive, creeping thing, 
entered, the ajiartmeflt, and stood with small glittering 
eyes before his master. A sail comes,” said he, re« 
joidngly; will not our leader go to give it welcome ? 
I have left the Beacon Tower, with its lights still 
burning, to bring thiS'Carly notice I know of the ab- 
sence of Ciithbert, but we can treasures without 
Ids help, t will conduct you to the Beacon, and 
remain inysdf in the little bay ; when you see the fit- 
ting time, shall extinguish the Beacon htmps, and 
that shall be the i^gnal to me to jput up the fhlse hght 
over the ?>ay. 1 havp a torch and lamp and <mly 
wait your pleasure.” 

^^Thou hast done W'eQ, my trusty knave,” said 
the miister, ^ and I will quickly follow thy conhsel. 
Second me wdil to-night, and Cuthhert^ share shall be 
thine,”' 
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'Tiia small, snaky eycjs, shotws with greedy dchsrht at 
thks of the leid<*r^fE$ he mso from his seett and 

pBCpariedi to Ifeove the^oom. They descended (i &uii- 
eatm in the toni^, wliiteh Iccrjiem, through many 
dreary pa^isageS, tchh ddor ojwiimg upon the rocks. 
Here, for dh £ti|sa2i!^ wh^'^\enscrng 

niadeadentia^of Iti^ folios respecting the ocenpa- 

tions of hia^flttrvnntai^ « Art thou wire, Gn/Btb, that 
none are abroad ? ^ Not ency iioMe master, beliere 

me,'” replied the Beatfbn keeper; ?*tbeya»t Rhivering 
the last few hours ttigether, tclhng tales of glv»t mid 
wreck, tiO, ftightenod Uy their own coj^iaatiotift, they 
gradually stole u»'af, Umt they should ho called ujpon 
to htdp some actual sdfthrers this dreary night, and 
A0^ hide tiiefr leots and their fulllss in thoir be^*’ 

' They «oVr’|tt*ived fd the little ^|ay of sgTefy, the 
only harbour theStonHsMretiship, but from w hich 
tliey pcepawd, to. dlu^ 'G«4ffith took his po*^’ 
hi »1enoe on llsk ^eotitetdcd bis toiyiih, till the 
proper moineitt, atXd then feoparad to itrfm hfe lamp. 
A heavy shridK oane to at tlul£ moment, fsom 
the waters, and tlm gaairded hght wem out. . 

the vulgar. mtstAcm heshated not to 
idoodf yet timbled at thfe omen which ftpfie;ired to 
warn tm Iftwn the deed, looited wHh a trooblccf aspect 
at his ma^er^ as askiitg an cxpianotldli of Ms own 
e^irtlocl thouahu^ ' Hm'enscrag was cnlin ^ Hath the 
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wind blown out the* lamp,” aakl hSfe carcleasly— light 
it again ; 1 will wait hcr« tiU tby return.” 

^ Alastor,” replied the hlave, it wa« not the wind* 
but the breath of that shnekf that blew out the guarded 
light ; and whose was the voice that uttered 
« Fool t the aloop noara by that cry* doulithsftt*” re- 
plied the leader; ^and even now* pecbapg* .treasures 
are waiting our grasp.^Hence tiuth thee* light the 
lamp, and return to thy Ktatioti ^piicklyi** 

The slave of siiiKtatitiou sank befordthe Calm ooom 
of his master*, and hastened to obey hie commamhu 
In a few minutes be hod retaken his stationi and Ba« 
venscrag deiiarted to the light-house. At the fitting 
mocneut,” sudd be to Gridlth; I will extingii|sih.the 
lamps, and that ^tsll* m beforct be yeor idgnal for 
lighting up the ddae heaccin* Be steady^ and keep 
jrour eye onHhe tower dor sSghab” 
lie departed.«<-An:l^e!d at thoBgbt toWer* he found 
by the distant sounds of the^ guns* tliat it wm not yet 
time to put out those lights of life* For nearly an hour 
did he coldly, calinly, w^alk to and Iro in the ftarrow 
apartment, watcldug* without impattence* the arrival 
of the moment which wtks to behold the destiructioH 
4if his feilow-men, that huT grccify hand might ga« 
ther gold* — No start of compunction, no throb of 
doubt or fc£d, no tnomentary feeling of rornpasshm 
for those he^w&4 ethout to overwhcTfrt in tlie ocean's 
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heart, over hii» pilous boi^oni. With him, tore- 
i^olvc ttoicl to act wcre>9iitt{ iKKii in hht mind, the crew 
uf the fated aybready with the dead. Now, 

as hdistened, the sounda of the firing ceased, but the 
noise of the hustle*, and the cries of the passengers, 
came iil its stead, and told him it was nearly time.^ 
Again, with i^htl^il acuteness, h» practised ear gave 
to lus calculating brain, the distance and the liour.-^. 
He pauscd,-.-then walked steadUyto the lampgu^A 
shriek (it sounded like a woman’s) was borne clearly 
over the waves to the tower. Ravenacrag withdrew 
his hand for a moment; in the next the lamps were 
out ! Griffith is not, aslee|>,'’ said the wrecker to 
himself, as he obeorved the false t^ht glittering above 
the little hay; he has well obeyed my orders— How 
ghastly are these Bcreams,” continued he, half simd« 
dering, ^ but H wifi soon be over. Yon torch will 
speedily conduct tbeHt to their last couch, and I shall 
hear their reproaches no mcrew” 

He sat down for some short space to consider how 
seem it would be advisable for his boat to row to the 
wreck. Not from Ibar of discovery did^ Bavensorng 
pause to consider, for he wtril know no help would be 
rendered the perishing, by the ritnorooe villagers in. 
habiting the huts on that desolateceast ; but he was well 
aware of the hazard attending hisowfi person from 
the storm ; and though he Uugbed at d^nger> yet his 
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attendants shrunk firom its grimnesis and ihr their 
b’iikes^ he endeavoured to lessen its honofis. lie ar- 
ranged his plan, though his victims were still shriek- 
ing, and then rose to look at the hiise liglit of Griffith. 
He saw it for an instant*— but while be yet looked it 
was gone. 

What may this nteaiiF’ said Raseiiseni^, startled, 
but not alarmed at the accident:—^ Yon fool is not so 
practised in his deadly trade as Cuthbert* I should 
have left him here, and tiJten his poet jnysidE Per- 
haps it is merely mfk aorident, aiid ho wiQ i|uick!ly re- 
light It* 1 trill wait awbilo m eee»** 

The false light glittered no more ahove the l^tle liay, 
but the atusMioo wf lEUrsenscrag was speedily emsted 
by other sounds than those fiom the loaMg wa^t 
footsteps eanie ti^iy up ehe recks, n^boeij, echoes 
were broken by the groag* mid cries 
panied them-^n afew miniftes Cttlhhmstoedhcd^ 
him— soiled and travel-worn. He eonld Speah nothing 
distinctly^ but wrung his he)(ids and beat bis heeom in 
despair. RaveiMcn^aoiked on in s}lenca| With a des* 
peratcaffonhe at length eommaiided words, andspoke 
enquiringly to Cutbbert and Grtffi^ Jl p^on of 
W$Bat rdieved the funner.—** Light up the beacon, 
wek, it may not be too late. Y'cWW son— your daugh- 
Pr— they hdSd sailodt'ese I arrived ^-tliey are with 
Danvers in yonder eloop.** 

X 2 
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iTavcnetctag uttered tio groari^ uor tven word or 
hotiiid at this ^ptxdlUn^ xicwfi, but sank quietly down 
in his cliair, hko a tired inbourer w^hen his day's \iork 
is done. /7 m work was indeed done, and he knew all 
Was over for him. -He, wlw> hud hitherto been a rock, 
was now' shaken to the centre by thii, earthquake of the 
soul. Suddenly he apffieared to recover veco^ection f 
he arose, and utteinjitcd to re^Jight Uie Innipa; a loud 
crush, uud thou a long duuxml cty, (;umc at the moment, 
and the tor«h fell from his hand. Cutldicrt cned 
aloud, uhe has struck u|ion these veiy rucks f Let us 
take the boat and try to save them !** The lost father 
could no| follow them : a look of iimnortal anguish 
he threw upon their faces, and^ then sank as before 
into his chair. 

One hour passed awny^ yet the murdcrex sat im- 
movable dunng that hour* How terribly were the 
betrayed avenged ! Hia reason was clear, but his 
{lower and strength were gone. He could not move a 
limb: his body, like his heart, was hardened, by ter- 
rible cinotjoD, into stone ; but a new sound stung him 
into Uf& The «cr«a»U( of his secret sing entered the 
apartment, beating between them a sweet and > oath ful 
form ; her soft eyes were closed, her arms hung down 
listless, and the iqiray fell from her long golden 
locks, as tlicy ilrooiied around her futhci^s knees, upti 
as on a bicr, they silently plac^ her body. 
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This is all,’' bald Cuihbcrt, emphatically^ and this 
was too lale-^ 

liavcnscrag looked upon the f(peaker,<»then u|)on lus 
dead child* His face was marble; not even an exprds- 
j^ion of i>ain gave life to its rigidity. ]{« continued to 
gaze upon her vidth fisKd eyw and closely cumpreshcd 
lips. Cuthbert at length grew alamicd for his master, 
and attempted to rouse him by raising up bis hciul. 
With difliculty he did so, tuu^ in that instant, his eye- 
lids foil: he had looked away his soul, whicli, afar oil; 
pursued the beloved his cruel hand had driven 

from earths The seSna of his oriftie was also the sceno 
of his doom; and the accursed tower become only a 
memento of his tuiforgotten* crimes Hljs name and 
race had perished from the earth | lua niiif (done be- 
came immortalif and he, even Hheix the storm hod 
swept the tower into the bosom of the deep, the bite 
was btiU remembered, and the^story told of the crimes 
and the puiushinent of the wrecker of Wenvoe, and 
the extinctioo of the Beacon JUiglit. . . 
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BY msa aCAKT Russrx »nTFOBD. 

llAY 0 (vir, this dun age and this nortbem tliinc 
Are all iiiinp» foK' 11^ Thou have been 

Bom 'midfet the AngBlofftaxid XiipbaelA,H...em 
By the merchant^ptdnee oC Fl0rcnce,....eent to climb 
The floaeiy eieej^^f ivt, In art's freidi prime, 
ByLco^ Of those nuuri!ct*<6plrit$ thou 
Art one;-^ greater iwver'wm.thed his htow 
With laureh gatlieM in liia,Md of time, 

And thine ]i«^ shall «ome,-«^e joyful hour 
Of triumph,, bravely Kron throtigh toil and blame. 
Courage and ccmstancy^^anii the strong power 
Of genius pUtraed hy love. Then sh^l thy name 
Shine gloriously amid the golden showef 
Of fortune, enw ned and sanctified by j&uiic^ 
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I may not see, I mtitit JK>t hcsar — . 

That ifyCf these lip% that wautd Iietray 
My woman’s hfiart : — oh t all too dear— 
Think what I cannot, dare not^ say 2 
The vow ia past, iSh.% faUi^ , 

That temn me &om Ihe world and 9 
Sweet love, alas ! I meant not so j ^ 

Pfyy fty, and think no more on me 1” 

He {jrest her hand t shel^t hie 
Fall on that hand — she heard hta e^h ; 

And love o^'ereaitie the xneiden'e'feara* 

^ Marchm ! ’twere awe^ thee to die? 
The convent sleeps, — ^the aiglit la dark ; 

There is an hour, Said, when fkte 
Propitio&s smiles on love; yet, hark t 
The rpatin bcH I— Tisnlt too laic 1’* 
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Il€ bore her, fainting, from her 
lie bore her where the' breath of night 
O’er her pale form reviving fell ; 

Then through the garden urged her flight s— 
The wadi once gsiined,— it is not high,— 
Love, liberty, await u» there ! 

Agnea !— tis life, ’tis hope to fly—” 

“ To fianse”— ehe faintly cried— despair 1” 

They fled-4>nt not unseen:— oh, aw'ift 
Pale envy lurks to see and hear ! 

Love, thou hast breathed thy latest shrifu 
Thy flight is traced,— thy fbes are tihar. 

The ulaipaaiNndB,;*-^^ tordies glare,— 

Agnes beheld, afid shrank aghast,— 

‘‘ Oh, let them but my Ilf arcUtn sp«ve — 

And painland penance all arc past !” 

He kist her replied ; 

He preat her to his beating heart : 

Pear not, my Icvih sweet bride, 

Come life, con|t4eat(i, wa will M part!” 

No sigh respanda— ^ ley ehlS 
Hath stolea amid the Ufo'blood warm : 

They come, —he clasps, unoonsdous stilL 
f A beauteouh. but unbreathing km ! 
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Buck, miscreants, on your lives l-^Behold 
The fairoNt work your cnmet» e*cr marted! 
Slu* Speaks not,— breathes not,— jKile and told ! 

Oh, love, IS this thy last reword^ 

Agnes, awake, — thou must not die: 

Unkind to leave me iUue alone ;-r- 
Dead— dead ! — ^What meaiis that fearful cty^i 
That laugh of hiMToir ! Settse hath Auw^ 

Can vengeance live Xvhen life fe oV ? 

Wai hate yon stricken uien pursue ? 

Death,*— •fitenay !— what atonemtint more 
Hath love fbr aB it fliu«d to do ? 

Yon tnainae wretdf, that^dly clinga. 

Round his last Imre, revenge defies 
He raves in wdd imoganmgs, 

And hope A^'akes as rea^ flies* 

H{tste, hastc^ tlse hf idal rites prepare;, 

My love hut Nieeps,— one trembling kiss 

Shall vrake the folded rosc^ so fair; 

Its very breathings are of bliss I 

No breath ! Can fate uii slnmlier steal I 
, ' ^ 

Can death ! — Oh, what a w retch w'ere I 

Away — ycTcnow not what I feel — 

Inhumau !— hence, and let me die I 



m 




Hu6h every 'souti<l !— «he breathes^— ^he stirs 
No^ the wifkd that vraved her hair ; 

Oh, for one loolc, one smile of her’s, 

To save from ItUkdness, from despair ! 

See, w here the l)eamsnf morning break. 

To shame my loveV long lingering sleqi ! 
Agnc^^ my tnm sweet maid, awake ! 

Thou wert notwnfrtit'to Wd me weep ! 

’Tis but a traiScci water bring 

To who so swift os 

Fleeter than swsdtow dsn the wing 
He fled, where rashed impietitotifif 
A swollen stream {fliinged— -ia genet, 

Ere thetiuick eye His cdurse could mark t 
The iwave unehangiiig wArid^^aont 
They gaager*-*th^ trendder^l is dark I 

There is a d^l la ^hesekme gloom, 

(Unholy Is the ^tot. Hi* **14^) 

Soft pity claims d grassy tothH, ^ 

Where vows are breathed, and tears am shed. 
Beneath the turf young A^j^ies ties 
And maidens t^l, ere dsy-beams bre^ 

Falc Martian from the wave will rise 
" Low mxirmiuirtg, « Agnes f love, awake !” 



ADDRESS OP A-GRECIAN 
DOVER. 

BY MtftB AKKA MABIA POBTBlU 

PliRYKTr^ Phrytie ! what hands now 
Twine the wrcatli that biiuLs thy brow? 

Is that wreath of ivy green^ 

Or of myrtle’s KveKer sheen ? 

Doth idone the blushing rose. 

Garland lo’^elier far compose? 

Or its crimaon idhadow spread 
O’er the lily^ virgin head ?— 

T^l firotn the circlet gay. 

Is each aoird leaf torn away ; 

And every jagged thorn removed, 

^ A*IPdjW«Ste4ltt*«b»i4^ 

Hath some ^nd, ivfth care like mine, 

At day’s ri^g and decline, 

Sought the sweetest, brightest flowers, 
Found by Cbuntains or by bowers ; 

Boene them, bathed in gelid dew, 

Trackless wilds and forests through ; 



A1>1>&EBS 6 v a GRECIAN LOVER ^ 
Then, with fond unwearied care, 

Cuird the wrest from the wire; 

Wove the wreath, and, as it wove^ 
Trembled with excess of love?— 

Ift with blest fienn^tted haste. 

Hand lilcc thia the crown hath placed 
On those gold loeics, bnghJer far 
Than the track of gliding star ; 

If thy lient cheek*s blush and smile 
OwnVi the heart's true throb the w*hile. 
Then, 0 then, 1 will not plead 
For my long«tried pavseion's meed ; 

But to fearthest distance go. 

With sad step, deject aud slow, 

Jbeoving all thy matchless charms. 

In 11 happier nval'h aa^s 

Vet Uke pilgnen firom his shrine. 

Relic i^bkdl 1 bent from thine 
One pale wreath thy brow hath wprn ! 
(Mjaa,P «W tsam!e, tlurmw* bjin wot,, !) 
This, thnmghimny hour. 

Shall renew thy cruel power ; 

Titl^witli ki$8^>s worn away, 

Steeped iii tears, it shall decay ; 
Yielding up, (poor shghted wreath J) 
On i^a heart's sad urn, its breath. 



8Uyd£T AKD ^ 

Oh! if1ove'ii£bii4](»^erxiiii^i4te 
From this dairkW^^lii^theiikic^ 
Never from thy ^ 

Shall th« 'dircath f>l(< 

But for oveir lle;^ ' '* * ' 

wm ^ I 


SUNSET AN» MOONiltSk 

How ^ect is Bie 09 lqi.Qj( the sunset hoM<>; ^4 ^ 

When Ihti foding 1i#t, ftnd the closing; ||0W|er, 
Procleini that the 0a^sif^ji^ hight . 

And tlK» sun 1^ to 

On the verge of tlie^eayei},^'|^ j 

Of mountains^ of itaffVcm, lUtd ^^etiow. 

Stand iftglori6o#*i&s, to ^ 

Pec caitinel g^ts at the 

While the coolness romea. oV the cheek from 

the west, 

Seems frmsH!|>b|is which fim CM brjgbt-knii uf the 
hlcAU ‘ 
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AND MOONnXsr. 


L(i ! the srene *«»w i« chongcfl^ for ray after ray 
Ttiut Lloud4and of faiu^hfith melted away ; 

Till noii^t hath bean Iftft the bright acene did unfold. 
Neither moittiUm of Oor river of gold : 

A dull, busy base o*er (»f the &ky. 

Its glories and gratideuT ^htki^eiled from Uic eye; 
While the elouds, from the] tops of the mountains 
unfurled, 

Serm like banners of darknm outspread o’er the 
world. 

Now night rules the hour^the last trace of grey light. 
Hath lied through the gate of the west in atfright ; 

11 is dark throne ht with a pull overhead. 

Above mid below wide his Influence is spread; 

The lieart i^ua'ils K'forc him, for 'neath his dreail 
' reign, 

Nvither beauty, nor gladnw% line hope, can remain : 
Amid chaos be sitS) while his empire abroad, 

Seciub a world, in Arcad ongeK^ deserted by God. 

But lo ! in the Mt b a miliMtlctif pide light, 

Tis the ens^ of xneitf displayed, and of might i 
Sec Hesperus, thdr heridd^ is sent up on high, 

To tell us the armies of heaven ore nigh ; 

With fl)ot8tq)s of light' he advances, beLuld 
The space he hath travers’d is changed into cold. 
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And hope, too, »pprpiU!|iti«, beatHtf a^n. 

!•) hastening with and train* 

Ji^oc! 9 ee! oV the gtipamf hoHi^o^ ol^niglit, 

A l>i ight «rb apiHjflE^ ’ftterging in i%Tit $ 

And h>! the bcei^e hiafata into beiUttjr and light* 

Athwart tikghigh 90 spiendid ind vdet, 

See the toreh of the liord, it is travelling fast; 

A tboufiand hr^hst firea start at once into view, 

And ten thpuaand brighter are kindling anew: 

The moon, like a apirijt, moves up ’mid the throng 
Of itw 0ttermg hosts, aa they journey along; 

While the earth, ^ti^th tho mantlai their gtory hath 
give*!, ' ' ‘ \ 

Kedccts baek, in silcnro^'iHa 
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SONNET. 

7'(» * * * In 00 Jime of ffreiti toiiA the prospect 

of ifuireaseri 

av Mm £« 9itAD9fri(ir* 

** It ^hiaU «mo to pub t2iat »t bHaII be light '* 

) 2^0^* ictti 7* 

Wif EKE’EE of 0l4 tbe shado^vft can^e ^ 

OVr laraer* ulMrnacl0(H ftn4 the'a^y ^ 

Fled from the desm wavderejes away, 

'Fhc ci0ttdf piUar brighten^ iqte flaiiie. 

That cheerM cath eye, b^e wry tongue proclaim^ 
Our Gtoiy alid De^ee doth m delay 
To guide'his chosen That bluesed ray 

Spread in the wil^ierncsa Jl^WahV fame* 

And is Uic day 0^ wttdy pteaeure d^cr 

Etc half thy pOgi^magc ? And dost thou fear 
A darkucs<« horiible, no TOhige near ? 

f e preisence of the t.ord sh?a| go lieton?, 

Beloved one I Oread not the approw^h of night, 

^ At eventide there aYisU he heavenly light. 
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THE PIELI) OF BANNOCKBUaNl 

BY H. AEAlTDItSTlIi JVV^ 


AiislM«4>i “ Piowm, • tkc. 


Was dbnly Hecn to b«rtd ) 

He looked tis thoup^i 'mid ftdr fiour, 

Some itiighty woe he keon^dr 
White wae^e bahr, and thtft tHtli age, 
One hand wee ntH'd on higlr. 

The oiher^ opeMilie inyiHe page 
Of human deetinj* 

And oft, eca shone thdittoon^ pak vay. 
His eyei were seen to turrt 
Where, m the gloomy distance, lay 
'i'he jilain of Banoockhurn. 

Y :t 
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riKU|> or BANNOtKBVttar. 

And lair ufntite tht ^j^iieen of iught> 
Shying o'«irf mount and iiifUn ; 

Bdti I«omond c^nM her silvery lighti 
Forth sparkled bright ogam. 

Fair tixi o'er royal Scoone she shdlie^ 
For there the Bruce had kneerd^ * 
And, half forgetful, look’d «h& do\Mi 
On Falkirk's f.ital field. 

For ere to-nv>rroH’s sun shall Bet^ 

Stem Edward’s self shall leord^ 

A lesson pride may ne’er forgot^ 
Where Bannockburn* 


, / iri* 

A voice is hoard 0^m BUrling^a 
’TIs of 

The Wver leaves hlfc ^dy’a liowcr, 

Yet chidfia her timid tear. 

The infiuit rKekes ^nid if Ud okurnsv 

^Bltayem im in vidn eottHKir’d ; 

^He BBdegropm qoite hh» l)ride*s fond charms, 
And bale un^tetttha his saord. 

Yet i\ho nyi^ Cute’s dark powrx withstand, 

Or who it’s nvmdate spurn ? 

And fctlll the acer upliBs hie hand 
And points to Qaiinurkbum. 
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'fherc waves a •standard 
Then* glcama a bightand i ' 

Is TMrt yott form the Stewitft’s, say^f » 

Von, Scotlattd^fmartiitflrtfdf 
Douglas, with 

AmlMoA/f • 

Whilst drops rfldSwfc for teaSfi^^g^tiHr, 

The coming^eiEjl’e Mari^ ' 

Oh ! red th* aiitumatd headi-hdls blW 
Within thy yalm 8tralhearn ; 

But redder ihr^ ere long* shall 
The doweteuF BajcmafklHim ! 

▼- 

<<A3aal INr Irani's 
Bot Knghiild'a aiaiTlar 
Alas ! that e’er firont fiddo 

gsdlant lances came ! 

'if’?' ‘ * ' * > 

HB of ayfan^anp of ]|miii^ akirsetSon. 
W BoJrnn^ the jpsjilW stein atBwi. 

iKKkbum. Hal^ljy Ij^gR^jj^lh^^se^ OeCtere. 

Earl of ciloueeM, aha I'istlite tbe^^e^hattUI : a« did tkt 

\aicnfie, Earl^of Peinlm>ke^ wfin had defeated Bruce^ Mimetbne 
•hefi irc> .11 tho fifrht tit Methven.. The tbUj^T ef (he tiaannid 
Welsii wa« in}nim«c. Sairpe one httiutiyd encidiod* 
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riiE iEi.il or HAKJtfocKIfl;K^ 


JUi * whm De Oohnn^mlies in «corii, — 
Tfw Erux»iv tlMlBnilMj near I 
Ra$h carl, no iw^e t1^5 hunter horn 
Sit«31 hilU hear 

■ Back) Ari^nth^ and thuu^ t>e Glares 
. To SeveroTs hanks ; 

Health smihsa^ facial thejna»«*- 

Death 1otifai>*cr BmiiHiieklMm ! 

, VI, ‘ 

"•« Up, lip) Dt Valence, dremn no more 
Of Methven*s victor fight ; 

Thy bark is on a sttnrmfeir shore, 

Ko star is thfnc ta»xtight 
And thoU) Oe Buci^ from Brin*a isle. 
Whom e«ir'(H!ot>n(w lewla, 

Loval^a tear slmR aoon usrtirp hUr ami^c 
In nM«^«c3ieriftd^wileAds. ' 

But oh t wli^t tears wIB CtmnbrU shed 
When she Uie shall leam ; 

For Forth^P^/oll tide sball flow hlopd rod, 
fimt Bannoekbnm ! 

vW 

^ Bui not idotte aludf Southnm vale ^ 
Jhamamt^thitt day of woe ; 

Grief's sigh shall soothe each ruder gale 
Where Scotia'^ waters lloiv. 
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From Corra Lfmt^ where roaiip the Clyde, 
Dornoch’s oeoan l)ay ; 

From Tweed, that rolls a neutral tide, 

To lonely Colinsay : — 

I)ut see, the stars wux faint and few. 

Death’s frown is dork and stern ; 

Out darker so<hi ohalt 3 ^ to^kw 
Yon field of Bannockburn r* 


MY HOME. 

nV MISS ASTKCTTC TUUNEil. 


Oil my early home ! thou will sometimes come 

Like a sweet brief dream of a happUt sphere^ 

And waken a chord that hath long been dumb 

To the languid ttwch of remombramce here! 

Full man}* a scene to this bosom dear, 

Hath thriU^'tl to my lieart in its iloating by $ 

» 

But none ever broke in so sweet n tear 
As ihatiglimiise of my cloudless morning sky I 
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1 have waocUirM long^inai atninger latid^ 

F*ir, f*«r from fheecenrs where inychiklinx^d grew. 

And the waves rf a darker, »itormicJr strand, 

Have the gay bloom troin tbeir e^arly hue; 

But 0, my homel 1 have gaaed on you 
As the star of iviy sunlesa i^athway aidl ; 

Though foint Ha Itght^ tt hath pointed true. 

The first, lasi vest on my tide of ill t 

An itnhmt yet, 1 w'a« lorn from thee. 

Through a cold and a friendless world to roam ; 

And when on miafortunc^s stormy sea, 

*TwaH thmo to darken the rbiag foam ; 

But sdid; my h0me--my own tost hume * 

One dmam of Is 4i 

Though with hmken wing upon mem^fjr^a doom, 

It can have no trace but in vain ragmt* 

Ob, my early ho^ ! wiU thou sonoathnes come 
Like a sweat brief draam of a happier ^ere. 

And waken a Hub hoH^ long been dumb 
To the tanguiAtouch of rehiembtanci^ liem : 

Ughtinguiy eewd vhde H wmideiaimr 
Tlia itrst fabd path of my chitdliood’e 

Till 1 acaroe con think aik|^tt so falr^ so dear, 

E>cr thriird through « cold ^ad heart Uke this ! 



LINGS FOR A GRAVE-STONE, 


nr TRF BIST* rUOMAlt I>Ate. 


Likf the shadow ttm decUbetii; 

Likt the transient /lash that ehftw»Ui ; 
hike the di<«iiib v^ith mgitt thilt vam*4i ; 
Like the plcoMires pftin d(illtb«nki|l^ 
Liki the jo> •» Qf Ich e lb Airtnees * 
(nat, bh I how unlHte to bweetnAm t) 

Stranger^ such Wab Hfe ib 
Shall tt nut he eudi to thee 9 

Like the tooed aod iKmdlete ocean t 
lake the blltofr’ii oeaeelHti Jflotipii ; 

Like the deep and silent mor> 

Rolling hn ftseonrse for evert 
Like the nuneV cvhaustless IredvHlfC f 
Like the gulf no eye can measure; 
Straiigfcri *»uch is life to mo— 

It not lit 'sikIi t«» thet -* 



, STANZAS 


UV ttERKAltU BARTOK, ESU. 


I tt ^ ^ 

4 4ea(^A|^ ^j6e-nran> p'ae» 

With ivji^reiilhAi^d HttdUAowta^gAy^ . 

. |n iiipriilif^Ts fdoudles^ iimlcv 

*■ s<< » . . 

1 «R«r a 42^ 

gh»wi»g we«t; 
lt«eai4^4^4»m;^iajh^ta 4re9t 

^ ^ V“ » .? .j 

1 could hji^^btnktoagci wertt'ghr^ 

^ Chapna ^rfaidbi sj^t lapsc. of years defy 
To darkest aomav^ ftom hcav’n, 

And, hope of ithmortaiity ! 


20 ^ 


THE LEAllNED SIIEPHEIID. 


.'jiE Westmorland lakes have been the subject 
of all kinds of delii!ieatioi| and {mnegync.. ' We liavc 
h;ul guides, excursl^, jomnals,. c^lKnri|>tionk> csiaays} 
odes, and' views, Without emd, of *<mr 

circuldtinpr ijbiarle^ and ' cabSs^ts of OUT vir* 

tiiosi and tOumts, '^ueistrliln attd pedestrian, groan 
])eneath’ the teeming' produce of pur press. But nei- 
ther description, nor any dflfort wbateWof the grajihic 
art,’ have been able to convey a correct idea of the 
iKJciutitss of thi8^> hjirfhern scenery they are not 
transferable:’’* Yet I wonder ni^'that should try 
their ^kiHi for When you rekeh lAlWater, and B^ad-^ 
water, and WmaiYderixiiero, and GrassitierO, in 
their clear wafier% gaze-on the beatitiful painting of na- 
ture, in ail the prcdsiien and i^oftncM aittid lusciouMicss 
of life; whch you six the enclosures and wocMis and 
cottages clinching a gentle and thma fine swcej> 
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/>f rocks ami mountains, ragged and lofity; and hca) 
Uie echoes Tnock;ng the distant waterfall, as, in its 
mad playfulness, it dashes and foams amid the ro- 
mantic rocks, — ^you feel so transjiortcd, so filled with 
“ the sublime and lieautiful,” so much the child of 
nature,— that you canmit help supposing yourself in- 
spired by the muses ; and, after the first glow of Miss 
in tills enchantment, you natmalhj conoTnencu painU 
ing, or poetudng, or prosing. And pcrlui])s it w ould 
1x5 djflicult to say* whether this is from selfishness, 
wishing to prolong the pleasure which thus thrills 
through soul and body, or out of sheer bcnevoIent*c, 
dcsinng to give tgwn-cousins jusia ^ste of your joys. 

I was once wont to condemn tlus propensity, hut 
having hect:i^,^in the tvay of temptation, I mun now 
join with otbetff in tsmillng at my own infirmity. 

The last time 1 w^andcr^ through this Rlydum, it 
was in the autm^, when the y ellow and brown give 
such rich and, glowing stints to vroodland accneiy. 
I had fio^ambled ,up a in the neighbourhood 
, one pf tile fincstj jf not, K*ally the finest, 
of ti^^lakes, ^ the borders of Westmorland. The 
sun was within an hour of setting; the ficrccnesH 
of his boams was gone, hut not, the effulgence; and 
he ^med to smile at the very loveliness of the scenery 
he wSf,9 burnishing. The ait was delighlfufly clear, and 
a eentle brccac of health came, not loaded^ but <X5cnted 
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with Ihc wild !u*oinatics of a neig!)bo\^ting mountain, 
and just played u{)on my fordtead : and oh ! it was so 
cool > balmy, so soothing:, so invigwating,-->l almo^ 
feel it now upon my throlibiog templeOi^ 1 sat down 
on ono of the upbhooting, *wreathed roots of a venera- 
ble oak. The sky was dear andlmght, and ekmdlcBS, 
save a few majestic clouds,, which seeined to be Num- 
bering on the bosomr of (ho motmtaina td dm 'diatant 
horkoti ; ajid they had a depth Of trai^sparOncy, and a 
very go^denness^ which sectned tt>^txlark them at ScaredtS 
to hide a yet brighter world beyond thsfem. Here was 
every Valuable material of a CDXdj^e landscape^ lu 
the foreground, just benedththe rugged dilf on which 
1 sate, was the vastmitrof of an unrdited lake, reject- 
ing the sky and the auirotmdwg scenes mth 'brilliaftt 
effect. The gradual dhniauUdn' of M nhjedts in true 
persttCctivc; the sinuous shores of ^eh^t^WUve- 
Imess of the' cottages, Juflfc peeping from^ df a 
distant woOd^ end sCn^hg up '^if Wingbd wteaths of 
smoke, curj|% themselves so fimtaiitirally mid beautu 
fully; the bTHhaney of the HcMis and 'ffiC^sses, dap.' 
|ding the Sides the rocks, vrith fhelr abrupt^ 
ne.'as, may he (raisily aiid.lleaskddy'ihIHskeh fiiined 
castles; the gamlihl^ of the doCkk'knd herds of sheep 
and goats, feeding in the pastiires^;">3T harowSiug UpSwi 
the mountSinS'; the' C^epening len^Chlng 
blending shades of the didtnnoe i 
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of the birdN; the cadences and gurglin^^s of the hvooks; 
and the barking of the^ gheejMlog&^-t-altogctlier gave 
snch a suDimary of the beauty, inriocencc, Jife, and 
sublimity of naJune, that 1 aouM but remembtT the 
prophet’s language^** Tne mountains end the hills 
shall break forth you uito binging, and llic trees 

of the held shall clap tlioir hands*” 

By such scents and pleasures, I prepared lur 
other delights. I knew I wm* not tar distant Irrun 
James 'I’lumipson’s beautiful cottage. Thompson is 
my fnend M— ’s shepherd : I have known him for 
some lime, and always.* dnd a bewitching interest in 
his httk family and snug retreat. This was a new 
order of feeHngi^'-^norc simple, and chaste, and hu* 
inunizing—morc fitting to a man has stUl much 
to do with the wcnrld* ' Hy v^ew from the rock was 
the sublime of miture; tins was the bcsiutiiul. There^ 
one was rapt inte a sweet delirumi,*..**'the eyei drank ui 
all the glowing life and beauty of the scene, and the 
soul \\!Vi carried away from earthly things; hcre^ 
one IS insidiously pet^aihid, and joyimsly fHlcd, with 
the scenes of eidm content, and the display of con- 
jugal, (larcnt^ and fili^ ail^bctioir. 

Thompson was of respectable parentage, and had 
receivwl a but hw friends becoming 

unfortunate in business, he was necessitated .to choose 
a^c employment, by which he cotdd int|ocently se- 
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Hire a maintenance He mher ttd;i, but had u 
good, yeiun^m-Uke figure; a cdUnttmawc full of mat- 
ter, marked Iwldly by ctrtreseiW feature*^ and softened 
by the kindness of hjs heart His some- 

what imtablc, but on the wboie^ forgUHn^ ‘ $0 was 
more the subject of |>Tc}udices respecting the lamina 
of character, than respectinjj^* indlyidM^ aett. Hd had 
a deep undated, mid somewhat violeni ahhdrifdnce iff 
every variety at affectidofii, of all Jiti0sse^ imdi 
unfeelufgness. Them M^as a keen^ sathi^fn ' 

well as in his tohghh; and he delighthd tb level every 
vmld^be that caihe across his path. There was son^ 
thing mercurial, something fiery, nhottt hirflkwstitu- , 
tiom A tale of iutereub-«n ftigbt of genfus, -df a stroke 
of wit— a auHibte Or tender sentimentuism act of gewt 
neiosity or heroism^' gtnda Of mtaric^khe 
reaturcs of at\ intelligent ftiendy-^onj' of tbes% wootd 
instantly light np htir intelleefedal beacons, aagl 
might direc^y^read hiv heart h. Hs (kce. 

Having ft Iftfent love uf itattirftl beauty^ a An9^y\ . 
constitution, ttnd afecKflgl^ihrt, he ^ 

not how or why-^to<*o^the<»!Se^ of ^ 

herd, and easily f0und a Why iid^ Ibe , 

Westmorland ftbner, whose chUf con^ilm'''> 

itt sheej). He thus had Abundant oj^rtufi^ky hb 
favourite employment of rwding^^, 
considerable stores of uifiormiQllon. j^'¥d»e wUh the 
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bixn, roimtcd and examined his flocks, appointed Cirsai 
and l*oinpey their rcHlpctliVt* dutic«j, ate his iillow ance 
from his wallet, and then unpoijchcd his hooks. At 
night, he folded his flocks, and wended his way hornc- 
ivar<l« Tin*’ wjis the nionotonons history of years, sav e 
that he had a variety of losses and successes t leai-ni 
the countenauee^> of his iheep so perfectly, that, had 
his VoTdbulaiy of proper names'' been suflicient, he 
could ha\e christened every living soul of them, and 
named ^ch a|Mirt. ^Sorethan this, he began to think 
there was some relive ingredient of happiness, which 
his cuji, as yet,|)o6scsscd not. He felt the mere nega- 
tive of ^ipiness did not iully meet the desnres and 
rapacities of his heart; and that the change, even to 
i^mething positively painful, was a littl% a very little 
to hodcsire(% ioiorder to relievse the tedium of a shep- 
herd's life. No^lhat James had no ^ black lantbs” in 
his iioG^s; but to* chase them to the fidd waaonl} a 
p.irt m Jhis business* Ail this was but a yague and in- 
distinct Jmpres£rion*—& thought, a fcelii^^Which some- 
times floats h#}re gto mind, like a vessel in a fog at 
CO. > however, hMi^t James Thompson continued to 
pur^e the noiscdcB^^noim of "his way for some years, 
till he had read the whole of his owii^ and had ran- 
sacked hfS, master's libriiry; and every dusty shelf m 
the v'dfage had^heej;! made to pay tribiifc to his pro- 
^icp&ily; su^ihait he hi^ read to satiety^, and found 
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wliat bo little cxpccteti to find, that ^ t|e Uiirt increas. 
tih knowlcdfifc, inoreasclh fltaro>w^^' He diled jiojpfic- 
tbin^, be tboujjbt, but ho did what: be 

looked well, only n \cry littk^ the ip the woirld, 
tinj^cd with mckincholy? be ate fancited 

lu^ food A\tis not 80 well cooked ao It be, of 

that he had not now his' former nppetite; he slept 
well, have that hU loat was sometimoi^ disfc<j*^cd with 
dreams, and a sb^hi touch of the nightmare, which 
he bad known pothing of amce he hud enjoyed so 
much pure air and strong estcNStSo* 51e had aeqinrOd 
M» much kndwX^di^) as to be eoxtsulted his mastery 
«md evon the rocW ofb^vialked with With evi- 
dent satisfaction. Indeed, 'itbfb were the pfoFundity 
and extent of his knowlei^jgfe^ that lie was hett#^ IqioWnit 
as the Learned Shopheh^^ than the beutfetymAKOe 
of James Thompishlk . iie was respeiMfedft, hgr the ^vhc^lo 
country rotind, ^ his word bdag* arf as^hond)^* 
and his morals^ unun|k»L'hah^" He had amd a ppetty 
sum, ati^ mig^.havto^had'flockkiPf^ti^^^^ How, 
what could ail'4^a9?sat^%imp9on,>the '$lle|h 

herd ? NoMy^eoit^ yeke^ltybad^ thoffght 
him not blithe aojl gay as lie na^ to be; 

and he thought neither the lofty moimtains, Iho tieh 
valleys, the deep ivood-s horvtBe beautiful songsters, 
sa’jftterestidg as formed^. Poor James Thomp'son! 
He littic thought Ijhf change was nil in himRclC 



200 THE L.£AEN£B EaEPHERD. 

Guess, gentle reader, guess vyhat secret spell hnd been 
thrown Over Jaines^e Iteart, und was gradually wither- 
ing all h\i, joys-? 

Thou |irt fair neader ; but James Thompson 
could not tell what it was. With all his reading and 
knowledge^ he yrm outvi ittcd, and by himself too : 
his heart was too great a ptuotle for his head. 

Now tliere ciune a young lady of twenty, or there- 
abouts, from a southern city, to his master's, as a 
retreat from the sudden ffhsvas of Madam I'ortuno- 
It matters not how, bat Anne >■ had lost all 

her proiHjrty, and come to my ^end "M.'s, (a distant 
relation of her ihther’s,) that she might find a tehigc 
from the ni^cclin|f taunts <if4hc world, ahd qualify 
herself Ibr some sitnation of usefulness and profit, 
.lames had, by some means, learpt the outlines of her 
history saw het, (md^lthis S^ed to win Ills 

good opinioiu^'An inlpeipst was it^kcxted, which the 
'/ occasioiial sode^ et|wgcr rhmed upon hiti 

heart. AiM|nai|Kt^<^'iipcll^ into Uhmgi but James 
thought of by, but with . 

lcad|||win^ ^asttet sfttepd^^ his fibdes, hut only 
mectSSifeidly^ He longed idir, eyhnii^, when returning 
ti 9 me, he might pet!sihj||( exchange a few words with 
her, thoughts of whom^d been woven, in day->dreams, 
iut||^ web of itnsii^ahahle^ iel^ity. And ‘Anne found 
his iminners ^ .igroeal^e, his intellect ^cif dashing 
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sf) much wit, his Knowtodpr^i) and correct, 

Ills sfHsdjiUty so exquisite; andi wnjhal, tiiat he was 
«o tender of he r feehngh, Jaitd often thought Uhe touhl 
perceive such indirect deference taher JudgraOnl, and 
.such refined compliment, that, Upite 'of Itia g<6rT) and 
situation, ' made her foci wh&6 she hud known 

liLfoie— which sdie trowililcd attempting to define,— 
tind which, in her deepest sfolitudo, she felt io tinge 
her face a deeper crimson, and produce a tliHUmg 
as new and aa delightful an it W'as ludcscribahle. But 
it \vm a long time ere she listened to something which 
said— “ wh> this niust he /dw/” She stariled at the 
thought, like a timid' which, wandcrkig in the 
must delightfo^Munts, an# allutcd by the c^tHng of 
new delights, lind^ hersfcif wftMn the povirer of mah* 
/Vlas U>t Anne and for James f and yet both tme 
hap]iy ! only their hap;)io£ss W'us so new— so^pdre^o 
^‘xtutic— that, m the indment of discovery, exces*< of 
joy they felt to he pain, and feared their bliss was 
too exquisite to last” 1 need not hay, th^'love 
was chaWe — fervent<-i*«onstaiit ; — not the storm ol' 
passion, which only wreei^« tlie vc^ely— hut*;t;he mdd 
and steady gale, whWh blotv'<; '^ply from one quarter, 
and fills the sails Avithout disturbing the Owi motion, 
and wafts rlircsctly, calmly, 4|lmost iraperCept^tjs f'> 
the haven o!^ blife- ^'Thcre was' bo e^c to 

interest, to honour, to any selfish and It Was afi'ec- 
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tion)| fmtndeiif^ u^Km latellect und worth, without any 

sordid conti^Stfi^oii of iratiic, or any extrinsic circum- 
atance. <No wonder thift it “ grew incesisant, and 
way BtiH* the eotne^** v^o r^ndeir that aoon it was 
aplMwled^, aod'dliportunldes allured for feeding 
thib etherial that alter James had 

furnished a cc|t^e^ the most delightful spot in 
the coduty, at foot of a hill> thatched, and btuig, 
and warm; ^shi^tered froUi rude blasts, garnished with 
jasmine and honeysiicide aiii moss-rose; and, as 
ani^er fair type, a ^uitltil vino ; that he should take 
^ home to it hw lovc4 and ^Ing hride$"ih6’Tair, reduced, 
hut. fditUful Anile. and a number of 

respoett^ neighbeurg, ,)ipsu0nTOd nuptials with 
tlialrjlresd^^ A^the^l^ifeceiftd honey-moon they 
had; every dhe greeted ^eiti witk'a hearty good wish, 
and they rcspi^lded kindly True od’ection gave 

aielmto ibe> 80 TroWB and di^ 

aiipoinuiiibhte of Ufa thualast'their edge and bittiness. 

^licpr woi;^ h||ft^ jhiitd pluck away 

« dew pinieni^ leaded his wings ; 

but he % jtft^eegle t«hb iwey? 

and lilieafiblj^ j|S a'de^ i&ntt raj^d twmdt 

,to S%Mi^ean^Mhi But hetcattered blessing his 
wings; and when oi|j|* short year had flipped away, 
^ James found himseh^ iff yort^ of a father’s 

joy, and wae almost ov^wheMed in the whiidpool of 
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gladoGSB. To hoar him ]i|a fo^inga when hU 

first-born wa 9 presented to him^; wbea he kissed him 
os if ha would iklss away his tendeirlirp^ with^ his 
rude when la the fuU tidt‘afM hlixuryWa fliftherV 
fecliogs ho gave rapturous cxpi^eashn^sB^ hy tlie tighjb- 
lung of his eyO) and tendemetia of hi$ voiee, 

to the epithet, my sorij mjr ^,”*r-Ohi it was 
enough to exdte the deepest an 4 delightful envy* 

He would gaze upon his lovely mnocent^till lui^felt 
unutterable teudeEuesa, and was ^mpeUed to ^rU 
aside, lest the scalding tear should disturb sweet 
one, or his jc]y.. 4 op big for utterance— should suf- 
focate himself* But all earthly joys are apt to take a 
strong tincture, of the rfoU through which they run. 
Our jBQost delightful, anticipatious too often issue in 
disappointment* Thoie l^estdagcwfiieh we most highly 
value, and j^rhapa even idoltae^ are, not seldom, made 
the occasion of our |r^est «8f0W8»' witli 

the poor, rich, L^umed Sh^herd^^' His dear child, 
cntw'iued around the pfureatsf heaits with the firmnesa 
of the vine tendrils, h^me a blig^M Hower. The 
wind paiiled over it, and h ^a$ gone.’* Poor Anne f 
hcr’s was the storm grief, and ahnpst hurried her 
to the grave. Time, however, woke her ha^p to a more 
sotithing strain, a||d she rccd^cred Iicr tone of 

mimL Jamel’fi,,feelit^ of hk loss wits deejier and 
inure silent, M likely tp lx: mure peitnaROiit, and to 
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1)0 understood *nor»' fully at a fiiiturc day; jet he bon. 
the stroke with exempkov paiitifnco. He only < n't 
a plain at the head ot its clissoU lik; dubi., w ilh 
Ule!^e obort; but e\|t|e*«sivc linear 

r<^lftt in tlfe bud*^ 
ri blmcMil hstafcfcftfcl*;* 

A t ► 

A family hOon OdUed for all their Mtcntiou and 
etlori; and ahea 1 buddeuJyr dinpt in upon thcui, I 
found tlic whole pnity sealed bute^h t^ie ^prcadinj; 
Ums and uak>s oa that most delightful of all bptn^ 
the (roni ot a cottii^. i Ixad not eeen for some 

time^ and confess I nas not prepared to see so great 
an aUtration ; for, not perceiving the extent of the la- 
vages of tfaaao in our own rountoocUBces, we are apt to 
wonder there (diould he <io gkat a ^ange in others. 
James w«s in his old sliepherdVi eoatumo. His large 
tdopched hat bhevred the M»na piomknent and ex- 
|Mnded !bsehear4 somewhat finrowcd withilie plough, 
share of arn^oty^ He was regohug hiinseif with that 
right good shqitedN luxurj.>Hi pipe; and ap})eared 
to he ronnlig over m his menmry some of the duoty 
\oluiucs he hod rtsad before as wt faiming folks 
would ssy-^^ chewing the cud*' Th^e was in<ue 
depth and firmness in mU his features; uicicaeo oi 
^pcais and cares iiad given ^catei oobdiij to his ch u 
*tev..had matured hISkI digniTiod his \utues and 



THIS lXARV%t^ gIfSf>HEnn« *2ii5 

in a j?ood mca^e, softened dle eatircof hise^e; fbr 
Tune had certainly threatened sooft to sprinkle his 
beautiful vi4iite bldseoms over tlHise ifioir temples. His 
dear Anne was less altered* Hef^^inild blue vya still 
beamed with intelli^ce ^and 4cn4emeB8^ and the 
spirit of the mother gave brUUoncy and Mftness to 
their every £^ce. Her coral Ups breathed forth a 
melody, which was but the echo' of former days, and 
brought hack o*er the id^ovy of years gone by— 
a whelming tide Of incident and feelings ifter good* 
nature gave just the same dhnple to'hcr cheek ; and 
all her features were only a Utde more and set, 

than when I beheld her in at 

M— *8. Her youngest she wos ddodln^^ her kneey in 
all a motberV prides whilst ddhthre 

led and crowed td imgagd the deep, phStMiophibbg 
spirit of his fit|ier-*a lit Subject forl^ iihUofK)^hy of 
a father’s heart ! ^ The boundog girl of 

fifteen, was leedif^he wh&t gla'aee of Uhle, 

tender, bini^ovingryoangtsti^v^jrem'^^^ a aide 
chicken at their fgther’s feet. It W^lodeed^ a lovely 
scene ; and it is really^ Worth Wiy; tsaveUing 

from the Land’s Ei^ into Westmo^s^ to iwe and 
admire the beautiful cottage, and loving family, of 
James Thompe(% *|he dL.ei^ed ^ 


• • W. 
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<3L tidlstt. 

' V \ < 

BY llGimY KKKLE, 

< 

I STOOD by tlie towet'^ of Ardottveilcy 
And the Ik‘11s. rang forth a joouDd peal i 
Loudly and morrily xsifig, they then, 

O’er field, and valley, and sj-lvan |^en : 

And each cbeeH lookM bright os tlie hlu&h of morn, 
And each' solved gay the buiitamanV horn. 
And each hjea^^'nasi.glad, ^ m hdrea? )^as l)orii> 

And again by thoSiil^fiortaU j^ouddld I btahd. 

And ))rancihg forth (jame a gallant band ; 

An<L there u'as the pilCbl in his robes of white ; 

And there as^ ft inaideti youthful and bright s 
A nd a gallant knight rodo hy her slde^ 

And the sounds of joy echoed far and vridfl, 

For the hwress wa.^ Bndolph dc OinV-y’s laridc. 
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J stood by those tloi^woru towers ilj^ain, 

/Vnd once more came forth a gallant train ; 

And 1 saw tbst same priest^ but sad, was his pace; 

And 1 saw thdf same knight, but he shrouded his face; 
And 1 saw not that maiden m hnautj'a bloom, 

But a shroud, jand a bler^ and a sable plume ! ^ 

For the heiress Was borne forefather’s tomb. , , 

And such is human life at best, 

A mother's, a lover’s, the greed bltsst ; ' < 

A wreath, that is ^brmed of How ^ets three, 

Primrose, and inyrllc, dUd roft^'ary ; 

A hopeful, a joyfW, a sorrowful stave $ ' 

A launejh, a voy^gjjfj, a whaling wave ; y 
The cradle, the bridid^^ied, and pie 


AaSf- 
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JAMES SMITH, 

J ficrsactUed died in PrLon in the 

Island of l>emerara, 

BicnAno hattu£ws» esc^ 

SwEST be bis i>icep in the lend of ihd itzangcr. 
Sweetly in death may hb aehea Tepdea $ 

Escap'd from the f«p<^6r, and Hheltdr'd from dan|;cr, 
His monrnii^ia o’er, and forgotten bis woeeu 

No nt»orenhan,hie be mini^ed with sominv, 

Nor toil «ad comMitpt on his loifarney attend ; 

Bright beams Ide Bienb and fbtir of tomorrow 

IlShfdi'iianctilim in a dey without end. 

Hib tears are sSX dfied^ and the voice of cooiplaitiing 
bKiusVd, as the fen <^the evefplbg Igeeze ; 
er trouble and core, wkh the sancUfied ^feigning, 
rests, from his toB and offlictleib b\^eace. 
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In n ^een \alc, at the foot of n inpuntaiq^ 

hero nms the clear ftreamlet in^stitlncasprofuund, 
Dec‘i> dig his gru\e by the side of a founUiin, 

And let it, for ever., with honour be crown'd. 

T.ct nothing be laid but the turf for his pillow 
To mark out ^^ spot, by his meittor) blcht ; 

\\ hen they ask whiire he who Ciinic over the 
billow, 

WVU say, ** In the lieautiful Isle of the West.'* 

(irvui be the giavs oVr ibo p$^e of his slumt^cr, 

And })lcst be lhc hand that refieshes the sod, 
bile borne by the witii saints without 

nusplicr, ^ 

His rpirit shirll dwell in the pKkee of Goth 
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by IICBYABB BAllTOK* 

* And nil the dayH at MothiAClfth ^cste ntne hundred sixty and 
luAeycafSi <Mw|Aedtr4'*‘»Ccn. v. S?. 


b(Jcii M thy Skiing reooHi with a ^gh 

way phrase it ; yet te inhere fraught 
With cogent nmtter iht inntruetiv^ thought^ 

Which evciy hejrt to ap{^. ' 

Doth it not place lHiltore|^epinft’i|i4Bye, 

That loohs upon frfeV«|iia a» wiedtva ought. 

The end to longest lapeete brought? 

3^ott t^MSe yeurs— at last yo dik ! 

What is of thy experience ? Whdt 

Thelessooi taught by thy protracted dayit, 

To pachy to altf To ponder wetl our ways 
Kor murmur at our own cmuyacted lot, 
j|iuwuig that centuries eOuld avail us not, 

IcngtbrnM years idpoke not i he Oiver^s pioiMu ! 
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JONAS JiUaoK^JSj 
ft ift^. fiB a 


Who is ther^ilhal; leaves rtast ^ dicap 

Tiitc, in Qr clcmf 'Iboidsd'^ und in a fiit(^Scib«ri)^ f TU^ who 
do not, have no busIjrieM of tho llsd 

inth«pe9cc^l^aleof<$riis8m^#fj^di^>1vlio*dti^3^^ ' 
their pockets, appetite^ and incH^ihiis, by Msfuid&^to ' 
put themsdvi^ under pnvtecC^i} and^oMcetysblp 
of honest John. BeH and hh once 
spent awokk there^'and fomu^jlWiSid 4y!> a 

prince or a patt^^ J «lean ^heiStiH 
new eggs, hoarth^bide^eakeaxd' wheht^ 
flour, mountain muttati» abd salmohj* 

served up on the ihotd dlc^ent wdb tl!^ 0iirftlem 
or Wgrecs^ could afibrd^f aikl wh^ out labels or 
our rods su|^lied, trout, as Walton would have 
leaped at; grouse, fit for the Duke of Athol; and 
%nii>cs, fat,* seasonable, and^lu^cious. 
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I found 1 wo clcrgj^nfen; a brace of Irish- 

mai, eiitbt|slastir as Matutinj abd as oSrfginol as 
Matthews 5 a fjentcd^bold young lieutenant of a gun- 
bi*|g, w'ho ca^c to recruit* among English mountains, 
the liealth^he iiad lost ^ong slaveHp[ea1ers and rains 
on the roast of Giittiica; dR4 ^^9 sod of the angle, 
who had come his cottage, on the banks of tlic 
Mersey^ to wage war upon all the tribes that haunt 
lak^^or river, brook or decoy. J 
* Our amusements were as vaiicm.‘{ as the number 
of rur party. Wl^ilst the 'jiarsons wrote sermons, 
frequented shecp-she^iriags, and read the Montldy 
Review, the 'dm^idtUslandcrs ii&^ex;d\i(iaying pranks 
on land and water ; umnnoi^g jdwurc-hoats ; catch- 
mountain battle ; cracking window 
panes ; and kisnhg t,be inaid% at every door, for three 
or four mhea rodiH^' wiUvaU the grace nnd freedom 
that belongs to. the lads of Mallow, or the 

The hero ef jjb<%ocps'^^ to^^lpdlant saibs used 
to thuodeo Way at wild' dliu^ aild' bLackbwds, and 
any strange vessel that hove^ sigh^' ynth a partridge 
gun — occa^naUy making to ajk^ck upon a citadel 
up the hxHs, where a young hiss hdd all the 
wooden-shi^ed gentry of the country at arm’s length. 

fe ecess of our young Boanerges tvas surprising ; 
the wing of the Jrater-Wdj nor the stone waUt> 
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of the cstato^-man cnuld ttave the life of the one Drom 
lib unerring aim, nor the bloek-luiirttl dnoghter of the 
other i'rom the so£t ghinceti of his wd[l-ai»(>ointed eye. 
All struck to hib prowls and anthor-bulloned jocM; 
and more* blood and team were spilt on the occasion of 
hi't visit to the inountaina than had ever doWed before, 
from the down-coverod boeomia of tha, birds d the 
fcllb, or the swoln <^4dids oi the fttstic fblt gnss who 
inhabit these recesses. 

The old dhherman, of whocn*^! spake, ^Ito a 
contrast to his companions at tho dhmeiwtable. He 
w!as one of those good old fellows we aesnethttm tumble 
upon in the Saturday’s market jof a country town, 
who, scorning to follow in the steps of vulgar iashioni 
content themselves and amuse th^ nSigMboiirs with a 
style of dress almost ap ancient the atfiects they 
walk in. There arc a few of these of s^tigaity 
yet left aipongst ust and whoever has had the luck 
(be it good or bad,} to irmoherise on ihe banka of 
Cam, must well romeBoher an etceUent apedmen in 
the shigx} of a second^iand hoaksdleTiit^teig near to 
St Benedict’s church* ^ ^ 

Master Ives is the cemplke Oountarpll^^ llortest 
Jonas Brookes. They are lioth nntigusrfes i» their 
way ; but their pursuits have been bomewhat difTecent 
Ives is a Book^worm,^ Brookes is an hook-worm. 
Fly-leaves, angles, add lines of versci are to the one, 
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w h It IliWJ, iho and lines of h iir, nre to the otlici . 
ihty dTO fwfth cott^baAt ><Hh tstnim, and (nslil 
wulus; but th« lUKidof the one is wlnl \ 

that of the oth^ it> something more sut)st mtial. *1 he 
one li^he'i tot toight ideas the other for tioutf uid 
intnnowa. The oriL reg ties his fancy with diint^ scu- 
tcnces of olden tunO) wlulst the other Mips, tight 
iigaliy^ off dishes iSidt LtIculhiS rToiihl h i\c ]cai>cd at. 

When 1 fmtt & 1 W old lonas he was sitting tn the 
Minshine oi K July motnmg^ on the^nch ontsidc the 
door, tinuidiinf his taokle for a proflsslonal mt to 
somt of MsaiHJc ttnms that he up the hills Jl 
round him.. ftanWW dressed in an brown coat) 
stnped waiatcofttf mil Inose^ hBreedns $ his le^s covered 
with deep Idus iti^iestod hone, and, as (ar as the ancles 
with suffieattiash |aitm n« thme^oinercd hat lay 
on the bsodi h eiW d Idhs and his wig of a brij^t olive 
brown, and g;uaidwi(4SNIhi A parapet of formal curls 
was hangitigtHi IherA^ of ln» a curious 

family «M; aa bid as Methtunlah, carved 

into the IMa bf a w^aitthiScrpent) and the top sui* 
mounted by shaped IaId the reiwesenta* 

tion nf tha liiCe difhlei*^ thaugh it was a libel 

on every sfeinte of the wee, cseapt its owner. Pant- 
ing in the ttiiitheams, there the ancietit fisherman, 
hib m 3 rciadb of hodks, fioate, Imes, fcel^ 

^cad out before him* Un| idrgc cheels fuitowid 
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into innumerable chaiin<^; hts eyes shaded by acon- 
linued hed^e of busby eyebrows ^ aistd bis chin hang- 
ing in loose folds oi fat ov^ his td ailed neelbtlotli^ aa 
we may see represented in lhi^dcw|e|> oJ?<je Durham 
ox. I'he barc-iMted Ushennan xn^^ have a/Torded 
;^od matter of speculation for Ihe btaiti of 

side-splitting CrtiicftvAoiiA's. 

He was sorely puzafted^ it saeijaed^VNi' ids 

lines ; tiio young sons of PuISffck hadteai playing 
ulf then pranks with the aecoutre- 

ments, and the silks^ fhathm, and Which he lutd ' 
brought to dress his'lidoks withal ^ inimitalilc 
confubion. During two hjours, wi^ut a frown uixin 
his broWf or a ruiflir |on bll cheei(% did ha sit, like Pc^- 
xidope of old, untwisting atid ttntwiilbag fhflhandiw'ork 
of tlie preceding day* But heWaa not sileSt during his 
occupation: %Ci^%dld^ many wonderM tales of his 
adventures when# hay ; df his cOjrly liae^ ddimg ; of 
his continued aflMoa *far tbs an^ $ and of his de- 
termination to fish wh&t nature left him. a hand.to 
hold his rod, or an eye to wa^h^ his line : now and 
then, by way^of opisoda, scolB^g the ‘‘ young tor- 
ments,^’ who nciad^Buch sport of his amusements. 
When he had finished his labour, he wlnt out ftiliy 
c(][Uipped to pot In practice t!ie rules which bis cac- 
pericnce had*taught himf and> as myimy was ^ no 
whither,” I sdscoinpanieil him in the scene (if* his; 
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divet^'cHis : and there, aetited tijxm the green mcjulow, 
or under the ffbtWlfeoveTt of the trees that hang over 
the Ruitteck: the Uotha, 1 listened Milh pleasure 

to the mmy dAfeedoies this good old man dis- 
dkieed to me. , He bad been a truant in ius youth, 
and loved inking lieteer ^n «tudy; and here Master 
Jonas tol'i Hia chasti^ment he got, and the 
c<mfiiiei|«Ck£^Vtld(^ sui&redi when the other boys 
. wcfToia haif-lioliday amuse* 

ments. His QlhSWr, he eaid, did not like Ushers, as 
he had heen etise cheated by tui old wo(nan> arho sold 
him haddodcs ibr turbot, and^ 1 ^^th true classical re* 
vengei^ ht^^had irdlred vengeance against the whole 
racet,. fih^^hRt ttjMmant iNlawearing fuh and fisher* 
xneh,^fDrj||||ife^^ helps of ^ mutton boiled, 

<< S«t i 'Jkk sal^ JoiU%t«< and had an 

. myriads.^ He, was sent 

to cm ^4l^(dii%"'itoyage 1^ his unde ; and was 
Witadefid Newlbondlandi In 

the ted Ice, fogs, and starvation, he 

' Wkade hiv ^ Siuwes of that most 

horrid dtraid^. Thhcte^ltexh^ih to 
Jouas Kic^hi^ was saved ; W how and when he could 
itever account for. Be <m\y remembers the Ciy of 
tenor which, for a moment, pierced the Ikowling of the 
Winds and waves, as the wn«;< todted aga»;ist the 
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cliffs by th6 mountain billows; and that, after a certain 
interval, diinng wl4ch he might have been in a traiic^ 
for any thing he knows, he found hiftiself in a smoky" 
hut, Kurrouiicled by dirty flshemionjf and of 
dried cod-fish. - , ’ " 

Witli these amphibious peoflUi,, |iartBl^' of their 
winter loneltn^, bo«ej|B|l'nej, tdttbejqidi^sil theDQ:^ 
onc^ more afloat Pe them, m their 

fishing excurstuQs, the 

mysteries of h<liting,;«8tehi^gV<tii^ ^Hring/ Op* 

portnnity at length cwjpuiilbd of from hi» 

pleasing im|iriSoiufri|a» among their jj^catory islandarg^ 
A vessel from a arriving for her annual 

export of IM adieu to the stekll 
shores of this miaaEabia Iniatid; andoncerfrioresaw thr 
eastern biltowrldap^tifiAlk^ifrjSfl^ prow of a Euro* 
pefifi bttrjRv H«||^leari:ieS4>0 ^ of eating the finny 
luxuries of tbO'do^ and befiG|ce<ho had been a mouth 
at sea had faecoaieeiAg?c)bdala^ as ever nu^ 

a virtue of neceaiiej^-lni^ lioatod before tbe>avoi^y 
shoulders of a cdd^ (;SnBiunst|ij|f^et pf bij|&lness or of 
pleasure, hfonght the bay of,^K^les^ 

and Jonas made a pedestrian, angling 
Thus graduaSiy initiated into all the 
and gills, he became a xi^Stod fish^spB^^ "ax^ adied 
after-years permitted, disp^yed bis sl^ dfnoii'g the 
many water? of the Gaol. 

Bb 
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His pnmItA in trade had l>ccn BnrmsPul, nnd ho 
hail been enabled to retire \ipon a derent property, ac- 
quired hy'hfe liohest hidiwtry^ and he now pa’>.'»es his 
suimnera amdb^^lhfe so dear to one w'ho loves 
British freedom and British Ashing. Often, ho has 
told me, ima bo 'fasM month after month in the 
vicinity of m nerwcnt-watCT : and 

once or twfee 1;^ iN^n in danger of his life, in consc- 
qnenee of aitddehj|^c|tial^ tliresitencd to iqisct 

his little boaVheaviljr laden with the fruits of his 
pleasutalile ‘ ^ 

I have myeeir' tarried awhile the lakes, with 

almost as pbK:atoiry an affectioa for their many winding 
bays, and de^ recesses^ as4^er Jlofias Brookes^ or ho- 
nest Izaak Mftion felt Ani|^tiefer<iriiall I forget nrith 
what acflt I aasbted at two unfortn- 

mte chars whidfi w«t;aib«dsi|ht m the deepest 
part of aaif^ vriilehan honest-looking 

daibjliridrcssediScN^^ fkwits ancient 

ow^, in of celebrated Mary of 

BuCtarmardt' wd^lddariiestiy recommend all lovers 
of angling iMi tldl td< tnalie d~§c4ij^Jk memr- 

siooflom Kendal to PetlUth; epportnnity 

of ^»ng worm or fly. A% 'Newby Bridge Patterdale, 
Poolty Bridge, ArableaidOi^'Or L<j^1^0od Inn," they 
wilt And trot^ in the laki^' and'tri^t Ak the' dinner 
table 5 and If tivc graver iqlort aalmon suit 
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them, they ma) have exfeUeot aipausement i^r thfur 
arms (iml e>ce in the wateia (xf iHe Borweal^ near to 
}\ orkin^n. But no one Kh<A)ldgotJtheiN^ff(^t« <>/ 
Uu Utk( s without giving ts tnuth tune as can be s]mre4 
tu the biawhtig bedk ai BtarrucUle^ the hUed natem of 
Sail TiCvcl Baf> and Otter ^tJand; andtJto pex^^ot^ aa 
they are thec» called, basa^omndi, Holtns. 

Sonictmieb a pikci ot twenty er thirty pounds 
rcwnrdjD the Jatxiuf o£ an haur or 90% be seen 

at Cro)itKwtutc*a coilaellflii of itidai aM| stones,*^ and 
others **• wondexM vranden*,*^ where* it I remember 
rights the akiill of of thMe ^ ftesh«rratf» sharM** 

ih £hewn» whtfli ju sfl&d talMii^r(ra;^be4 eome aixHmd-* 
thitty|^ndiaQ[|«>4dl M^gyctWl^abarhUorl 
But I Ibvgef «ron«e* and^ Red lAi. Kuswick; 
suppUca me with so many pleasing rcoollections that I 
could qaire a quarto hwilt but Grassmere has its plea, 
santnes) and ww edl) just look in at th<^ door of our 
lo<lgm®i theWk I left tiHJ old hoy very iwiccrao|o- 
moiislyr but he sttdihedl^ iio gwatw discoucerted* 
and altar awhile quiftiy d^nd us at tbt (lmiier.taMc. 
Adfshafcapihil tnsNtts^diawed he had 
and oitf e\ehii% flMPed memly cnop^ in awsadaeejt 
of other davs and anaa countries, tlha Boutenant 
unused us nith a few mihds ot deb|^ 44 ^alMBK;a&eS|^ 
of the horroft of the |lave.vcsMi||fh Wt the csrtNdty of 
the slavc-mostcrsf now and then inldtiBtdlng hli nar* 
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nitivc willi a few real jack-tar c\i>rcssions of honest 
iri<l{|i^ati(»n. The Irishmen made bulls b} dozens., and 
reconuted tbetr adventures with true Irish fechng. 
The reverend companions of these young Quixotes 
listened with all becoming giavity. The gmNl old 
Joitoa gKve ua an of his wanderings from 

station tn statei t hit oliMtvatioos mi the inhabit- 
aiiis of lake and tMjr $ ofllii luatttica tn the vicinity 
Of WlnaiMlmi^mr and £lcrivent<«#atcr; and winding 


up his di#coatW at ’he woold hia line, with a king 
iwosy dcBdll^ptioitieCv eigl^eni fSshmga he'^liad 
met with Id tke ]MlU| tam Oihsedale. Antuiviatccl 
as his language waa rndBcwntly eloquent to 

g«iin converts to biadM^mrxte {loipniU befbre W'e 
bade adieu fbr the idj|^t),4l|C tKfibh the Emerald 
iekuidcn and mys^, had ocatcaAod A day’s dUveraon 
at the afrrcsald tair%>-^ 0 Qaa ficoekes eqd^iping us 
witli all appliance^ to boot, qnd ktistress Bell with 
tho^jirovocations to labour^ a pedoikrian’s victualling 
of bread and cheesei* \ 

The tnorniog unfortunately peo ved w cu- ode of those 
misty UMxwifprtalde UMmingB so common in the 
mipthsoF Jii||rand August in the vicinity of moun- 


tains^ Wov^Wr our ihend Jonas on h|S to his 
old haunts ; And laden wifhiNPda, lines, bkits, and bas- 
We set off in high glee, and de^ihratSy cold, 



lice on the banka of Grizedale lam. 
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The r<md to It v$ rather |iank ot d 

hrmhnjg stream, eam()» ibAftiing^«i«l tmnblim? 

along, among hrokm tftt i wwr 4!if alatcM^^ hrom the 
tianir> of our th» wat, fund the ttiil 

of dimming up fftia dHthi (Ihr, as kist our 

retatMl iis* After a tong u aJk through mosses 
and pu^iSUes, and scrambles up two or tbten MtC^ dhSht 
we fband oucpelvcs on a ndge, which, diridifig Grass- 
mere \ ate iVom the dale w hich gi\ cs name to the waters 
we were iit eaurdi^or, serves to connect the southern 
limb of the neighbouring heights of 

1 airfield* The litt^a circular lake of Gn/edalc, l 3 ring, 
as iJWcre, in the crater of an extinguished volcanu, 
and over tvbhh two or three great haw hover- 
ing, would have been a tempdtqff aoene for pij^hittsr or 
poet, but ter hhy'ltt fishermen^ it held no jgreOkiBdtfQe- 
ments, «ltboagh^#a bad gone out on Jairpotpii to vudt 
uriuthot capidqf* OcMato to the feeders^ 
inUwotef i down a rocks we saw 

its blue #hter« In the diSlanea. IVlur woisld have m- 
mained m that d# and dMleSS places wftchmg a 
float, or a 11^, even hjee hSKlequftH to* <dhid havp 
caught a ghlden firii, when the wcpdeial^TaiitoVdalc 
w cre m prospect ? Besidas, the tristolnen were ahnooat 
mad at the sight of the spot dedicated to their giUddton 
saint : and^^ Jonas and hto hne% Gtiacdalc and 
( n cwurc s, all remembrance of them seemed to patw away 

' B h tl 
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with the xilsts tliat wereltoating Dvcr thcaummits of 
the hfllB aSimt vs An houir on^ halTttiabour Itrought 
aiaiiy 4lAiniU^ Ip tfMihn at Pattcidale, 
where, to otir ixiQxtifieatid% ^ |himA no room fbr us. 
The houhe w«*4 iiUc<MnWt^ liOalpM^ltl^ lumters 
of Alpuo ficeiMR^ «i4 )NI99^ tAe ptiblune and 

^ «p«etacle6^ 

fatldWB of laftem Mows of ik> OPUegl at all ; 
tki$«lhi]g And tiavdfi^ oognosetuu; 

gmOotaoi of «bo]ie a^ «aa and 

jpfn!lmikm$ 9 $f^^ ^dronil^ |Q094ieched boarduig 

huMedt fogethtr w*i|uH^4f|IOde or m^lhod^ Ih 4|Ning* 
rBoqi 01)4 hadpolMMth^^ aihl rorjddtir--A 

priuaiu^^^ortouitaalt^ sim{df.U»iol KVOr euicc 
Gra> ad«ujEw|dfa|p height oi $ikidda)\, and treioldtd at 
tha i^ht of dcarodale, it has been the fashion for 
|jea|>le Of €i 0 :) duipmwUon to pay a \«4t to the 
monnhiiiis of CumbarUnd and WaataaDrlaRcl The 
beieOn Yn^b m 4n|pe^H9ltd aods ^hap the noses of the 
peasants h^gin to lookldoc f^jo ta$b 

|tran|{^ li tet;} great to 4^ nortoem 
in n ^gl Pr e) tompYlikc |aua>^iaAock«tand cacUt also, 
like geese, tn eriKjjt town m the coDfttry^ using no stops 
in their discouracs^ut noU^ of ,idimtatioa * It is 
effinouB to hear Ihe nifiny odd n^odos expresMon 
Mdiich these ihUioat use; baautifM^ '^cy coll a dirty 
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hovel l>mlt for cattle tip the fKltot ead fNvy puddle 
thc} see 18 a mountain torUMit intieitoutgot1iefk.ttb 
and the ptneils, the portfolio ahd thi^ note bonk . and 
the post is bufdefiedi #ttii letters to ninety«nxnth ctni- 
bins who never heard of a aaountala higher than 
Shooter’s UiU, 1dftd rnstie swaliM that naver mlw a 
swifter torrent tlfth the Kaw JSliver at Wart* 

Such waa the aaiemblagowd SsisibI at the hotel In 
Pattardalo and at they itare not very pleasanl, tiMiHpt 
in their tdaiarkl uponoltv wet and hWn lulnlimeolh, we 
thought It better to li^ve the creatures and UWvd 
homewards, and to giveourdietermination tttimishing 
blow , w 0 saw a little mly-pcltedf smoiiMhcLd animal, 
calling iudpkself a mai% dressed ui as sinari df 

black <is Chsapshte eoulli adhrd, ppdmg add bh>whig» 
run up to l»a wiBxnmy a VhlgtBUooUpg peteoth 
almost aa Toftttd at the d<aMa ?aur$, and 
out for her adwa^ ^ 

about four inches long, whh|ij| 1io^liiM|r4p^t ar* 
cidcnt ' In a zmnute the Httle/haiW tlSil#dpRrouit^^ 
b> the whole uahe, extolling his skiU a|iAfaldtfir| mi 
asking whtne tHd heeh ffrmt yottng. JUeUeft 

thought him qufte a Winder to haifo Icarlkid tip dsli ibO 
soon, and the ypupg gentlemen^ were quite cqvious 
of him We knew where mr heeU yiew^ andaiticord* 
inglv moscll ofTj as quickly as thqy could'^caorry ust 
and we afterwards learned this uns exhihUpd 
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to every nev « inttHtb afterwards * Wh n 

would ^onai Urodftes liaise ibid had we teid him wt 
left Orved^ 1k»4ie fire^teat ttnMcK an tfahibHion f 
Theiiie » « Mdeaa% dtcent iicNvi Mm.ii patteidalc 
and Ajinhleside^ Md we were vary i^rtlv tracing it 

among the hdto. Our walk wad 
pltwiaitt, «»d tM atm aet uj;>pii the leftiyteelw dbove 
Brother^wiiitM^ fn a gloiy I have <^diim seecb Indeed 
the sun^eeta ahouf the middle of summer^ upon the 
Bummits of the mDuntuns..ft«e graod «nd buiatitul 
beyond description, Ke pe nfe evened far ot pen t kn 
c U1 Ibilih on ^attvasadr cm pkpcr> the magmScont nrraj 
of hjjdti and ooknmit ftnlWiwHxit that of an immortal, 
could d^et the apfr^ndimir of the sceAc, 

At lhxitbcr«wal«| wc hdlud, to bear away with u% 
Sf pa«^<% SQxne of*tfic object of mfft walk; and 
W»Mc m attitudes of |Ak«tii)n. But alter 
baitidg and behh^iit Ihr sonm tkna we ftmti oufbUxeii 
fishless, htthoi^^lritl hctn long enongh about it to 
haveeau^ 4M>di|l|e brothirb whavare said to have 
dmwiled ther^ ^ust as we trero packing up our 
and hoMl «na of the IrisfatUGn hauled out a 
tanjft basn of HaMM an dutida Wii^^t, which wc had 
the satisfaction of seeing ptagniticd into a }>erfect mon- 
ster, An we pasMd a bkatc^icr about two hundred yard'^ 
on the road. It was rather gratiljfing to jont’s pnde 1 > 
#fcee how splendidly we frmircd away mihe gewrt man’ 
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ilrawing. There vi.is tFie lake aa round as if it 
drj\\ n ior a circle by a freshman at Camljridge in hts 
first-1 erin lectures. Behind it n ere v, fiat we beheved to 
be the rock'<, covered with bchen»> almo<tt as long as the 
cliamctt.r of the lake. In the front stood we, heightened 
into grcnadien., though none of the party was more 
than five feet six; and swelled out to such a £H)rtly size, 
that we might have been taken for Sir William TiirtiK, 
or any other turtle-loving alderman. Our iishiiig-rods 
wxTe made to reach higher and further than the hills, 
and consequently the lines made an extremely acute 
angle in order to reach the water, and at the end of 
e>cry hook (which was pictured to tike life) dangled on 
animal as much like a rattU^snake pa could be, except 
on Paddy's, which, as 1 said hefoi^ supported a fish 
idmost as huge as a Greca||Bd whaler We compli- 
mented the cockney, and paOaed on to Amhicside, 
which we reached at dark, and stopping to refresh, 
finished our ramlde by getting back to Jonathan Bdl’s 
by midnijlib We had stopped by Grassmere lake to 
play some unfortunate Ijj^w a little hoax* The moon 
had risen over PoUj^rigg, and the skpi and the waters, 
and the hills, ware ds bright as day. About the middle 
of the Jake we mw mimerous Aoils, betokening night- 
lines. According to some men's ckxittiDas, one may in- 
nocently rod a pirate. We gllowad the position to be 
a true one,^ and borrowing a boat which was fastened 
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to a treC) prorciided to eratnide the Unis which cxa- 
iniodtiua rewftnkid our honcit thievingf with <t dish oi 
capital piketM Just as nie were about to retreat, vie 
teli ountlvos irreaiitibly unpellefl oiwarda by mmiiu 
unseen power* Away we went hke the ship ot the 
ancient mariner^ and in as fine a tlmis 

The moviitg moon w ent tip the sky. 

And no wh»e did abide * 

Softly bhc np, 

And a star «r two bebide* 

Away wc quietly sailed on, 

Ypt nev< 1 a breert did hre itht^ 

Slowly and smoothly went the boat, 

Moved omiord ^om beneath 

We gnzed m silence, till I recollected the next stan / 1 

Under the kte), nme fatliom dtcp, 

From the Itthi of imst and snow , 

The einnt 

JnI then 1 eded out<— 

and it was Im * 

That 'made the boat to gov*’ 


. *Tis d mountain spint,'' baid Padd^, from oftr 
date hiUs of Tipperary 0th ! Und ilb all a 
r he,’'' said lua hnend ^ it is none other, at all, at 
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<i11, than a huge big manster of a ftsh> that will ate 

ii*, all for his supper !”— « Tw the devil,” said the 

^.ulor. — *Tia oi,” came a hollow* voico from the 

edge of the water ; and there we aaw, in the moan* 

liy'lit, the welUXnown fkce of a huge aDOUnUincer^ 

noted uU the country round Ibor another Bob Boy* 

A rt»pc fVom the Itoaty wbicH tve had not seen, was 

fastened on bhore; and, combig down to examine 

UU fisliing-gear, he found four wHJtaewM (though tint 

ffretU ones) saving him tho trouble* On diseovory^ 

our first olject was to cut the rope, #hich freed us 

from a vc^age by no means pleasant, and saved iia 
* 

from a good ducking into the bargain. 

A fi*w strokes of the oar htought Ui to the farther 
side, and wc had the plcMsuiee, kt a few minutes, of 
shaking Jemas by the hand, Who bad, Ibr hace, broken 
through tho cstabiiahad rules of a fiidvREHian, and rc« 
mained out of bed till midnight, iti order to greet and 
scold us, welcome ua end mad us a lectuah befhre we 
slept. But when we told liim how successful we hi^ 
l^een, by degrees unfolding our drcuitow’^ coucse home 
again, the old hoy dapped his hands bo jhia aides, and 
laughed till he coughed again t and laughing and cough* 
ing, he went hobWIkjg up to*hed, fsmtaifng ua, that 

£a||[}]^ to*iwd, ted wly to 

Mdkc^ a man hmUhy, wdllthy^ and wise*” 
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We took the hint, and w«it to our reat very early 
indeed. 

In thi4 mantuV, rambling about among the 
]MnK( d the k 1 remained a guest in Grasamm* Hut 

thi d«r) ot mv detxirlure camt, uul I bidi aditii to 
mv tnend the lieutenant, the last of th( ptutv lett there# 
Old Jonas had departed the day betort, and nas I 
heard, doing dreadful hatoc among the hnny tribes 
that haunt the bcautii^l bays of Comston. I he lush- 
men hod gone over the channel to tlieir own svvtct 
island ; and the gtntlcmen of the tiand and cassock, 
were agaio mstafled in the quietude of their o^ii 
pastor il dwelhnga* The sailor was nhottiy ahmit to 
hoist hzs sadf ^galH i aod I once more went iorth, 
a wanderer on fSttb tee eif te earth# 

But I have hod mmy pleMnng rc^coUettions of the 
ds^s J jSpert with and should like to meet them 
once ageim I wodd ga t pngrinugc to speak with 
Jonae$ and should lie {deased to bring him to the 
haite^of vty native stream, to shew the soulherous 
the realiSehennan* We have breams, 
jmSFpkesy and pteh, and the siieckled gudgeon, and 
the aitery ranch ; eeb for the cocki^, and soles for 
the epicure; batwaheae neither trout nor grayling, 
fishmg with die^ nor a Joaas Srooies. 


W B (. 
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MoRNTVfr, liri^t morning, thon Oft on the wevev 
W litre s\>tLp the inoud galLies whose flight b the 
braille: 

I'hc red fltkg b streaming---^ of war ; 

Woe to the eyes that watcti ^ it afar f 

Young warrior, the sabm is bright in thy hand,—/ 
Why does thy dark eye yet linger on bnd ? 

The heart of the waWior should hn^ Uke hu ahUdd, 

As firm in its temper, ouknopwing Ip yield* 

Thou art brave; w hcirdVi the inddel foe dtfid advance, 

I oi the blow of thy sword, or ihc fUgHtb^ thy Utnee ? 
Th> w bite sails are spread, in theur pride to the wind, 
Why hngerest thou, With thy ftmd looks, behind? 

Oh ! tlie luMit has itk softness, tho^ covered steel ; 
And the ruck^has deep waters it caimDte<»lce^; 

And he w ho has riddefc iP blood to the knees, 

tVill start atfa shadow^ when touched, T^ve, by tbcc ! 
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He turned to the shore; for a luniden is thcrci 
The least nw Those check, the least vavc of n hos/ 
hair, 

Are dearer to him than the wealth of the wot Uk 
Or the red hour of triutnj[»h, when hanners aie linKd. 

That cye^a slifthteal look, that Up’s soPLlsI w oid, 

Tfe ia meek aa a sla> c in the chains of hit lord:^ 

Xot the leinf^ when the batUo flhi|K meet on the hiuu. 
Will hia balk and his brand be the first in the lino. 

But the wind fills the sails, and the> i>n ctp from tiu 
shoic ; 

They part with thdt pnrtiti|t which timer metis more; 
They may jCaae from the land on the dcsolutc Inain, 
But the Iwk of young Othinon totiiins not again. 

’Tia evening; alone, m her tower on the steep. 

Ilia latly bita watching the war of the deep. 

||||p a trumpet, the wild wind has rung to the ch.ii , 
And the iiii|pri$obed thunders are lushing at large. 

* - t 

$ver fearliid dbe atolfe tiC the »ky bnd the hca<-.. 

The tune of their battle ; but ^diat mast it Ik*, 

^'l^'hen ive know l^at our heart has ka sdl on tlie w arc, 
yet look on the nuun as we look on the grave. 
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But tlK clouds me dli^rhiiig, the VkBd hour ib tuHt» 
And tho «)ettit|g tiuii j^iyUerK the tcu^iest at Uwt : 

There js |>eaci uii the bk^<i tliere la reii|; ml tha s«fW 
But the laac^edhd the reat are irk)t, iiaita, fur thee* 

htonc of wild beauty^ the black cloucUhru driveu^ 

1 .ike rebels subduuk froda their empire o'er heavcti ; 
i. li.ir .IS the crystal, now spreads the bright wesl^ 
Where the glad orb js sinking ih glory to rest* 

a 

A purple gloom hongs o*er the north, but the light 
1 , hruuking around it, the wattrs |iie bright, 

1 .iki unrrors for Hiiiubinc, utul aStver iSith foam. 

Like the aea-birdS white wtugs that Aow over them 
roam. 


But bad 18 such houh, though the tampett he -o’er, 

Aiul the sky and the sea be os calm as beftire: 

The glory is laockpty* the hoapty is domn,^ , 
The light froth, the ^ad sunhghtf are they ftnrthe tomb ? 

The heart hath iu otnonst she rushed frian her tower, 
The vvave wind-home dashed o’er her, the f<dt not the 
shower: 

> 

We w'atchcft her dark hair stream, as ombards ehc prest ; 
One faithful slave followed, and told us the icsh 
c c 2 
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She found him ; some instinct had led her the w in , 

W htrc, IxMr h? the biUoit^, aitid wa«>hed h\ tlic spi iv 
1 ay Othman* thus ihaw be meet his youn#? hruk 
^'IVas hut on6 monient^s partmg^he simk by hi sidt 

L L I 


THE VOICE OF THE WAI'JiUb 

BY TUL ttCV. UINRY SThllttlNO 

houKTAiKs oi the rock and %a]o^ 
Munnunnit only to the pfde. 

By whose ikt^ery margin ne'er 
Traveller lone h^ith spread his cbetr; 

Nor maiden, in tlie pete moonlight, 

Chanted forth lier song oi night . 

Stnam of the broad and peopled plain, 
Glonous in thy monarch reign , 

Rolling on ui power and ]>nde, 

A nation’s wealth upon thy tide; 

And uho*«(. ancient \oiieic might tcU 
httt a thousand kings hefhll 



iiix, voicJb ui lui: wAiiKs 

l^akc! whose silvtr waters 
Hlue and <Ucfiy lx*ncath iho hk}^ 
OccMn.liiey aave for re»t, 

And the email on iby 

hendini^, as ii iloata along, 
hounds of mdQd|r cuid song: 

< 

Ocean! mightiest thing of tune^ 

Beailng no trace of age^elSmes 
AU, w h^rmn moittd eyd may aee * 

Aught tlift l» like etestoity f 

Whote self, with none to inde thy )hde^ 

The heathen have dmfiad : 

lieuntainsa and Btrcani« and lak% and aca, 
Beautiful in yarn? myaUay 
Of hontid and motion, roUhnr ^ 

^ e arc tho did oMrth’b voice of 
Telling to vale, aoU ^iaoH end ididMs 
Of her green acenca lo* llama of yaeo* 


2lid 


< t !i 



niiiMEMJBEQ Mi- 


REMEMBER ME, 


by w. mackwouth pavz.x>» raa. 


Iv Seville^ whare the feast was Jon|y, 
And Ups and lutes grew free, 

At IneK* feet, amid the throng, 

A xnaMiuer l>cnt hto 
And AtiU the burthen ot his sorg 
Was ^ Sw#etf remember int I 


Remember me, m shine and shower^ 

In sonew and m glee; 

When sumncicr breathes 'opem the flower. 
When winter blasts the tret; 

When there are donees in the bower, 

Or soils the eea* 


Rcmembeni^hJieneatlt lar skies, 
On f ow^^ Sm oiM|g|A 
When Othem %vopsW^ ffiose wild t^es. 


Which I no more 
When uthArs wake the 

Ot wluch 1 mar the key. 




Remember me t though douf>t and blame 
Linked wtth the ie.cord Ih ; 


Kemcniber me! mth scorlEi or shatnt,- 
But yet^— rnnembw me!” 


SONNET. 

^\mtn m ^ Vm 

4 

ti\ TXfB rox.wfigeflty*. 

WifAi, though the timbrtgeous perk lutih 
displa^ftl 

No t$roupe8 deer, to court the eohtr hiteinb ; 
What though no avenue^a high ioluge gleams 
ia spring's soil gktcn, or autumn's tints anriBQrfed) 

And far as eyp can rcatby lo JMkBter 
1 he grmdeur of ita proud cathedral shi^fte ; * 

Ibc bmooth^wcnm path, the copse, ^tender blade, 
That o'er these acres ^vali, m/lhncy deesfta 
Afore plca-sing thfla tlMi lerdKng's seat ! 

And to my Inac bowxr, my orbliard hihum, 

My chesnuts that enclose the calm retfiettt, 

My liirfhs noir darkened to a deeper gloom. 

The dearest iivishes r>f mj bosom beat! 

e b ule tlu rural muse my carlierycars illume ' 
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T 11 V) “FAU S T* OF G OF T H E. 


BY HAttRlKrY HOKXttro. 

< 

I uusltt^ «A ^ Jtturfimndid utlh 

book^ paper$^ vimthtmaiieai ttikltmicifUg^ 

i 

tAVBXUB, 

VfxiJmx ofmUf 1 tutli auside 
From tlmB \«9t ujrjkurittsd fnliy : 

For «cienoe» Which Mi^n pnco my pride, 

Gives n<m idid xucUiAcholy. 

Fhihnophv and im Vm* Ibuod 
AHtriuh, aU all atubhle ; 

And(^i^^ai^ a btihhler' 

Vor t«ii ymit 

Some M tp gain, 

Mtain'dcvefy ctieigjf ^ ^ 

But iidlM and M.tircti'd lu \ain 



IIIL ** I \tsl " or JV 

O’er amitnl nnini*ciij»t«. Tvt, jkji’iI 
Until the mninint; Uglily • 

A.n modtiri ibcorics t -«pU»rM 
'I hiough in^n} a tUUoiLs nt 'hi 
VII \ li i\c gain'd but bcrvts to bbow 
1 h it, to thib hour^ I nothing Vnou . 

Ti M ith what grave and <ioU inn dfty 
r\c 1 uight within thiK place., 
hiom doctor^ magisterial ehaii ' 

With ulnil mi)Josing face 
V\ i. isMiLd lorth ten thousand rules 
'i <j studentbn pneath, and scribblers. 

To gaping poclagogues of achooVs 
And led them all a donee of fools 
As bears are led by fiddlers ! 

^o tar, Tm wiser than them alU 
1 hese weak preteodera, great and small, 

WJ)o loi^idmc evir points ; 

Bow mg subxnisdvc to my fame) 

Which, after all, is but a name — 

} \cept, indeed, that 1 posKSb 
A soul that would the boldest act achieve^ 

That ever man or devil x.ould eoneeivet 
A ^a1, that fears not hell, $o it might oee 
Beyond the ken of weak mottaiitv— > 

That neither doubt nor seniple would rcstuin. 

So it might boundless power and knowledge gun. 



j»ui. 

JDut ioy hite 0od Irani forth thu» hi oast. 

Amt mnaiu% 

Itabountij; iHth more than raort il 
To me the wovM can gi\e no icst, 

Foi all w^thvi It soonm imMe, 

A glowing vuioQ; to txni»a>e^cb> 

Wliioh, as I ga»e^ each bnUtant hue 
Tum^ paler, £ifh>8, and dies. 

Thii «ipirit, loitging aSi&s ftevt 4cope» 

Impatient strives to vend those bonds aw i>. 
Which Keep it down from each espinng hoixi, 

To earth's dull conhnes, and these fields of t U} 
I4 who would tain upon the whirla tnttfkXid»i 
Have nulher treasures, power, nor rank to give 
Nought to assuage my vast ambitious pride, 

And mahe riut rtUe^ since I asn doom'd to live. 
Okl thatM magic a|ipllc^ this burning mmd, 
Mighty w hat It soelcii unhotinided kaarwledgt find. 
Pavritavice mtim Mng of the air 
May /tear, And eondcsoend 
^ To be 119 hhidblig spirit's tnepd ; 

“ To let wM high scerefs share, ^ 
Ana««itsethhit>pifittoitiBcend f 
As to a moUAtom’s top, it could age 
The hidden sprites ol every mvttery ; « 

7 'he seed iff world^ the principle^ the«kiUi>e 
Of all creation's most btuiiendoas lavs ; 
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Tho very w, oiiih of nHtiiie — ^ h4.n1 e mIu* Hpi inj[*s> 

With all her pro^ny of Homlrouh things: 

Then Mould Ihi^i ifcvtp of iho moiiI 1)l o’ei. 

This craving %oid of mind lie kit no nioie. 

I Thi mwm app&ttiA ifnomf/t t/u UiWhfr, 
Planet of licauty ! hide th} tranquil bcom^i 
Mock not this thiohbing brow Milh thy M>ft light; 
Distill 1) not, Mith thy calmness, this viild dream. 

Hut T.ithiT, like my soul, Itt all be night, 
f OP I h i\ c M atch’d thee oft and *ad, 

Se uching thy orb, in hojies to find 
Thiit thou aome ansM enng influence bad, 

Which might illumine iny cUik mind. 

I’ve iTifUrk’d thee stealing through the sky, 

With noineless tread, o’er tflnder mount din’s brow, 
And my full heart has sigh’d, and w lah’d, that I 
Tonld lie di c ilin- is pine, as bright as thou. 

Oh ! that with sjiints I could ]ilay 
Around thy peaceful tbioiic, 

As light, as boanttful as they, 

Then might I on i^h frin ray. 

And unknown ! 

Beautiful ‘irb’ thou now art setting! 

Alfatn this drcaiy room 
Iswr^it m ailont gloom — 
biek Oif ihe soul I’m getting : 

Jf loathe the lumliei of these heaps of pajier ; 

T loathe this mlitiic’e. Ihr dirt, this snpour. 
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A «ul, J de^t>Uitc, a Hutchcil feeUnfr, ^ 

Is o'er my Mt la3)ting heart and senses stealing 
Oh * that 1 ronld be extinct, and at ; 

Or unrre iu d 1 hod slumber'd eve>r i 
Oh * that entiuiniig thmight w »thm tbi xjad. 
And all iti rravmgwaftK hadentej[''<ltoever. 


STANZAS 


Cmnrt'd Vtrto of DoiuT Castlr. 


sun-Jtght flashes on the deep, 
And crests the naters* toana, 
As on the gcdlaiit \eflwls sWetp 
To gain tiieu'v»laail-houic^ 


And ihanj an anxions heart beat6 high» 
f Iniipatient of tbt 
\ And many sigh 

S»'' 2 g^**»jSBRiPK 


'Tts ihn^ all k&jmh ate dark to mc> 
XUdiittanitbiLt* I roaiHf 
While tny fond heart vtdl turns to 
Mv own, nij isTand-htmic ! 
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CJ^PTAIN FRANKtYN. 


From n KntgM of the SJtlre to his (auntry » 


Heue <1^ am in London^ my Mr kinsfolk { and you 
reciuua me, a* the only if PHendshljt you will 
accept from this city of wovdcrs, ibal t should give 
you an m munt of its lions. But« what 1idnu|L.#ar« they 
to be old young lions ?*-4hreijp« or domen&gt Y asaurc 

you, thvre at^ enow faeie to adbviY ym moot ex^lent 
ibhoice* For inataocoi I met a ddeud tl^^iOtberday tg 
whom l^oposed the question, teUinm^ hAn I had such 
a mgyimlni^n from the eoantryi Vut, as t hould not 
transport the animals thetnselvef^ X must, some wayy 
send their portraitma doifa in fad teagth, by pen ot 
pened; fn I was determined to idake my |rv^ty cou* 
sins* mnssbod^oudhih’ the envy of ali the gitidng ndgh- 
bouiuladicst who neitfiet had the good luck to visit 
nd 



CAPTATK iR\Xk1.VK. 


tpwn« nor possessed a ftiend at courts like my<>eir, to 
$.upp1> their tiefioioncies. My nxinvcllor^ (w^o was 
no other thftn Sir Charles }^c Del, the not-yci-ii vowed 
author of the most popular, anonymous, clcjrant novels 
of the tliyl) declared th.it, Aithout |K)uchin,^ on bis 
manor, I had enough Ivefon me to oi^ciipy co- 

pying artists of all dcsiriptions, fiom .Func K./anuaiy. 
But then he shook his head, and exclaimed — 

A1 is, is It indeed come to this, th it jour country 
(UimseUbaie so lost their relish for their own native 
floi ks and herds 1 Is tin* >ccnt of tented hay, the gar- 
niture of fieldsy the gai'den'*' pride, the evening walk 
by setting sun ot softer moonlight, wheiy all nature 
« miles in balmy beauty, like themselves,— %e all these 
lum con''idcred nought by your pretty cousins^ And 
would they be like the smokc-alricd hcUcs of London^ 
who, with eyes satcil by the glare of lamps, jewellery, 
and rouged faces; and edr<i dipned with common^ 
every-day talk, fi-om party-scandal, newspapers, and 
reviews, — ciy out, with jawiiJ— H7/o will show us 

Allowing Sir Charles free course in his Ihvcctive, 
[kc a horse that had run aw^ay on a wrong track, to 
proceed hcatUong, without Any attempt of mine at im- 
IK'Jiiuenl, he at kv't stopped of his ow n accord, out of 
bioath, I then tiwk up your cau^, nntl most manfully 
defended my count iv cousins against this charge; al- 
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tint your ptunbum fW honi» did not jmmtcd Irum 
in V d y tm had iukui at Uie shetj^bclk Or lh« milk- 

p nl or the Inee/y !uU» or the Khady co\erf tor e?hib- 
ptnnj:! V r<tmedef*iioreve^fl(i»hi^ca» 
aunts Cl n mdmBxtmse><f a^iindt whoBC {tt^toitged do- 
min lilt n a certain ordtit <if liods wmt dow nfttjn touhd 
as <iGrvidl^ble, *« t^be df w<d^ lu the 

days ot Little Red ^idinghadb Ifot it was netUusr 
Fxettp’Lhange, nor dioTlswar of t ondon*s nianaguit, 
thit ccuid fvaMi the noble tre&ftiee yeu eoo^htt 
And then I monnted yotn- own kMgf^ toy inrOtty 
rdnantic coz, 1* nphctnial and toM lliia that raeo 
you huntc^^but fot ^ the honont) net tbe |irey t 
was the sl^enngn of all the ecat^ ** the patagon of 
animalh}*' m «»> iq hn {leivliefBd oi^dhTf ttartJng 
fhiii the cominoa herd of Ihs feoteen^ whether ns 
hero, sutesman, puot* In dbort, ihe 

supreme spints, ^htith folbrm ihe gomtis^lhj^mired 
breibts 10 your coayitiy, cOiili 1 was 

to mikc A|!K)ttnot' ^ ^ ^ 

When I, too, drew bridle, anf stopped Ay career, Sir 
€har]a». bruithed 41 bug ¥ Whew ! ifflAep If* ^tTpon 
tayhfC’ cnedhd^ WlSiWdrewe 

to hnd thi^ brredf *Bbe InOed^JWiy esskt 

us, omoneet their &>bbd temat|p»f or«Mb, in pro* 

pna personal, U h 6 » long been (|j!tinch’* 

Nd\ , icmoBritr^ted li ^ n tlierc not suih a 

i>d2 
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CAViAlK ARA>.XI,VX« 


on«^.«and such s one ?**— and then X tittered names jc 
may sUguestb 

Ayis, aye!*’ mturiied hm shrugging his shouldeis, 
these areeit the speciets I grant; but I am <intulilu- 
vian enough to rememticr the old race ui giants— tht 
lioufc of mezif as you and iafeluoiii not unaptl}, call 
them. I could help yod toa whole gaUery of their pic- 
tures, iVom Abercrombie and NoIsod^ down to Picton 
and Veo ; then, Pitt and Fox, and other bright coo- 
fltclUtions of iheu^ mental sphere, whether tn the state 
or in literature : but they are dead lions I And 1 could 
draw ^ou the sembUnce of the whole string of royal 
and loyal heroes, who visited this coui|^ twelve 
years ago: but they are post Upas! and, as faidiiou 
rules, anything fioisi 4a worse than anything dead! 
\ our ^ousmti, like the rest of thiir dur sisters, want 
soinothlug iidir}*’ they want to bo i^iecUtrcsses of 
the existing shows of the day; fttf, whate\cr the 


indteriaM:eal gdldt or ghtteni^ ttUbcdU-etdl they are 
hut kt the hgbt t|^ world of fashion view^ 


^Rharlcs < 


I d^ned tlwa of fm t^wn acquaintance, 
but I would not b|| persttadsd to plead guilty for mine 
in the country. *'lt ou possess and treasure the portraits 
of Uiese goneJiy*^ woitluaa t some passed into 
their graves, others intb their owp coitntncs; and, 
though many iorget them, because they arc no longer 
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«i»n at heard of, on the busy »ta^ of srtcuty, you 
rtMTu mlw them with vi\ld an odniiratsan as wfien 
their names' tlrst fiUod the i;a«ettes of the nation, oi 
their £;cmu$ rcnUeted their ^vestmcc aiuifihifie and fame. 
Therefore, m Jth youj ^ Dead M alive, they are ctiually 
rtnovsnedl** But yod twiftd really ha in wander, to 
see the tliat U nofiiAc df ahdh biBghr 
from the skies, by thd laadefs of ibs IMi, hi this mhderfi 
Athens. The arrival ftf m hf Hiesa {^Ml pereani^ 
from his travela abroad, pt hia coUage Idevotloii to 
edcnc a, or his edontryHia^t Sojotlffi #ffli Bth muses, or 
his ricld!>-<ff.wartc1Kim|ii, eled in a htMidred bannei — 
is ealeuUthd on by my Lady iMh aitd ftffs. BjpM, fn 
(he same way m tmdaltiian ddth^ h fVegh impearuktion 
of Freneii brocades, of dfdhranfc 9^1 pAtotis: every 
iiody longs for the first sight ai thb unpacked hale, for 
the high prerogative of pttsMaf the first exhibittoh 
of the mot^ raid and iSQhhardkift^ V'or it docs nut 
always happen mannfacturei^ 

nor the naidinl amMa seaifil, aha tibe most 

eagcily aslected l!hafMiHy><^giKd^ lady^tVith the same 
taste she chustti <iih iii(*t whihoshthl 'pattern ftit bar 
dress, seidta the ftarm dhd ean 

fmd, to ]>wfd^ Ihdiiihk 0 ^;^ i^flteilnbty. 

Sumctirncs we hear of n nmllcian, gmHietiiiies ol u 
hero; and it hAsWurred, that the fadgr of the huuM 
has bLcn dulnOtls, Whib* prebeollntfihsin to her , 
DdS 
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CAl'tAIK vaAMKlrYtf* 


which of the two moiit merited the hunour of pro- 
cedenrey^.«the wenior^ who had %ivedl her country ; or 
the Orpheus, who had besut tuned her piano4hrte ! 

What Bay you, my qiAtahts, to choice of lions? 
And they come in dMwag, too* Sometimes they are all 
military; and nothing, from the pret* 

ticst UptH hut of awoida and oannontiCkmgreve rockets 
siegeri, victories, and leaHatif^ in German, Russian, or 
S|>anisb measure: but that nge la ^one ^^buricd 
with the Bthkdi BtMis at Waterloo.— Then we have the 
poeCe raeo, hild nothing but the dyre and the lupe, and 
the imiMssioned dream, in soiig tr vonnet ; the ro» 
mance, in vciae; tourist, coym^g h^i miles by 

his dumbsKib wdl idtotdirdbe lofinrostatf a « ir ear for 
a moment^^, 0^ C&m the more conoe. 

qUential travellm; idle pltgi!ittts,east ; or the vo> agers, 
west, north, Of their adventures hi plain 

prose.-*^We hdUfe cnsaut knights, bringing home new 
stars, and iMhMUaai'lM from Palestine 

and PeeaepoHei--Wh haA^e aataiqrB»ing’ma^^ imixirt* 
ing iWidiing laiKeA^^ dac^hst wdds of hitherto 
URkil||^ Afthea, «nd plaaiuig them mund recorded 
works; Ukely to list aakng, intho inemory oi fashion, 
as the last Myccirf of Mgat Mounts she gave her fa> 
\ounte pvg ao again, rro have navy 

captains, who, hovkig Reared the saas of dll England's 
enemies, next Have suMued the supernatural imwcr of 
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Winter, on Iter throno $A Hbm Kortii making her 
open her ley gfMkea to the provr of a British vaase) ; 
^\hile others of tMr cqonlly wosoluta brethren have 
traversed sterile lands, on which hnnmn fuot^ never 
before trod, to plant satfkments cm^thosc solitary 
shotes, thm ^ wdn^IrlagaaaM cast away dwIBolar 
stxands rniffiH alwsys hope to diid^ ^ 

\di(Jterftewt)ieian?A»ilBr409^^ 

1 had heard nni^ of <*>!►*■* 'iwdb 0 { liliese adven- 
turoir> patriots, ratixriiid ftrud tfodk, imd berg, and 
doe ; and, though donis SBthwt mrhA imaginings 
concerning their probhbk damspoqding appearances 
with the . vgiuns they hadliistitft, I eageripembraciid, 
for yoursafcesi SbrCMlea's to introduce me to 
one of the Arctic lions, then ns^hg the greatest nolMi, 
who, (as 1 hinted before) tdrango, but no very 
unnatural donibinstm/nf^ti^ 1 had depicted to 
myself to fea< somo«fil»g^res<fi^^ the hyperlmrean 
bears, amongst n^idm Mi Mhenlums whUe 

thus impresnadi^ the BaAet tab^ w me one 
morning In im tiuMagy, to vtoh Frauklyn ! 

My fnefid had cautsDtH^wMnlnad Am desctStoig 
him, or any to his intttfld bhoAttr^a; bda^ like 
} ourselves^ fippd to observing dtot ilh|ilreBsiQps ; and 
while we Ahiva along, h% M toento, canned^ hews- 
pajicr, and I, lolling back, amuied mjrwdi with figuring 
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t}ie sort of iHirk>n I w 06 to tfteet 6eme m or othpf, 

I citpectcd to »ind him Mgiln^ Bt D^jferd, m the 
nct^^hbouihoCKi ot tho ship that irB|i(hi lie filling? out 
tor hi8 next cNpOditK n A Ommifisto oahitt-hWe «p ut- 
msn^ st«aid 1»«d*<ktn6, ho1^s» canoes, 

h KradS, BaqtumauY, 

U4r«^ an4 «rahru«6e^«<^ fitted hefore me, minghng 
ntolUtLiohaf of 1 lulii read, witji upcctitions of 
what f might ««e) tdl I id the vcr> hut 

of a skm.cldd lUibson Cniftioe, ahulSng of raw hidt^ 
and vvhaiohIkMifr, e\ea to thom^lng ot my stomach. 
Liickil} , IQK Ihe llaii'tHidt, JMt M thi^ momf nt 

the eaTTiB|(0dU4pfh^ hyiltii audden jerk, roused 
me from niy ^tualm. 

^ Let da gb m tpyfHend* 1, not sup- 

))u^ing but that IfttMpe making a udl Mi somebody 
else, in ourr lytlw INdar hen>^ stepped out after 
him, idto a ' iH^liier^tiiboenhithc nor 

Deptford, hut ^'dnoOf fin^onabfbe street^ of 

I^oadoB. dranin£c- 

room) caqiettH e«iy^ll|lh 4tf o^^r dtegant ht- 
tmgMip latoitg to gfl^d^bid fdttifiiirttible life* 
The ^alte wllre hh ^ dmwing<;i Lnghnd 

pouitmyed ia riMani^l Jlnd^ iiwal or roman- 

tic; the lotctSbr of eetjhedilda^ and tdDkge diurchi.s, 
hii»tonnil and 4oi]nestl<e aett^ Bu^ Kid *niost at tr ic 
tn^e jpi^imc (If the «hok, wa«t ttie living one whii) 
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presented immediately on our entrance t a gentle- 
man, of a peculiarly amiable and manly appearance, 
sat on a sofa, playing with on infant child; he v,a.\ 
U)s<(ing the babe, and looking up to its little sparkling 
countenance and cruv'ing lips while he held it above 
him, with all a Other's fondness in his c|«s and smiles 
Near him, on a low diolr, close to a small tab1e>~oii 
which a quantity of unlSurlcd ulk lay heaped— sat a 
delicatcly-fonned lady, young, and Aspen-like, evi- 
dently from ehfeebled health, is swil delicacy of 
form: she alii, at the moment we entered, uas look- 
ing smilingly towards the gentleman and child ; her 
Ungerb paused, meanwhile, oa some breadths from the 
heap of silks— blue, red, and white— which she seemed 
sewing together. Her eyes told it was her hui»baud and 
babe she gas%d upon; and they also told, it was with 
some mournful idea connected with the jdeasure ; for, 
when she turned round at our entrance, the Imghtness 
in them was that of a brimming tear, and her voice 
fiUtered to the salutation of my fnend, while she rose. 
The gctitlemon put the infant tenderly into her arms 
(for she as instantly rwhuned her seat), and he, shaking 
Sir Charles heartily by the hand, liittercd some eQidial 
words of wdleome. 

1 was introduced— end Ibund nv^self in the presence 
of Captain Branklyib He bowed na head with ^ slight 
but courteous bend, an urbqiw^ expression sutfusing 
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it&clf over hi9 teaturca, while even hi» dropi^ed eyelids 
partook the Uttl^ hbehmuGe^ He then down with 
the Baronet, on the sofa, and ehnvtrjsed with him. 

[ hud leisure to ofosef vo and note him. The fond in* 
vaBd mothev Bcemed cogged, in todking the kport* 
iV4dy4in9d hdhe to meat her ; end i was m 
no mood to dimnet hW dttsntl&n, orti^ own, from 
the<»)^«tt ineat lateeettj^i at that i&oment to us both. 
1 Ifetetwed, md ^ Pdlaif ttdvdier— the im* 

w»€8tfkd hartc n desLTts, 

*»theTe8oh!$«e'lt^^ and cidiifiuelba of fatigue, 
famine, and ^ Btd hide \vas no man of 

imposing BtntUfiti htM l^^pedViUnd daring eye* Buch 
was the pnrMh l lin0>1Mfel^ hf him. 1 saw 

a person make, indoad; hut of moderate 

hdght, andiiwrhi^ oottiethin^ rhore of fhlln^Sb tlian 

His age 

seem^ the His kaihsipliance was 

mOd, of Intense ihowg^' ^ composed 

^ld» deep*sc!t, 

4«e^ «kd atoessed, 

V' who' li^ed 

or^ke^1ir4at to yid tho'^lh^ wai. 

<Stea£^, Kone^ dh#to wHen it did meet 

you, the was a 

twlfu projecting 

Ib^hmd above' wtoe with a most 



CAl*rM> £RANKI\N tU 

di < it\ (t t i< tor 11 IS i < ICC <1 I ju , me lloi^ , distitii t, 

iind N imcwlwt s’ow cH ulUi mtt m 1 lu*! lonxcis ilion 
IxiTc 111 imdc /I iLiiii; iiiluuc of tlK*minh sense anil 
inoilcst^ ol thi spcnUr H i at hi r I'll)! cd oi tlu 
nor ob| cts ot hi 6 pindiii' p urnc\ , ihiUi fell lu with 
nij fni lid’s ictKKts to th di ut(ii» of the pisu 
Snntliims, hov<c\er, I tbii^ht his \oiie Imik isid- 
dciud tone; nid once, d t e imui 1% L f llimcd the 
direct! )ii if liKc^e III w i lew t in ^dlhii nfant, » sktp 
on It niothei’s 1 ip, its htth 1 m i ha Ushi*»uded ui tin 
loose toldsof the uufurhd dk iniehich lu hid some* 
time ie>unied her work T h, yo w Oc’ f ii u down- 
< ist, and iKritU pur iun» h^i t nplo\meiil, woie an 
cvpu sio i of tcndei thought Su: ( hole too, had 
observed the turn o** Ju fnend’i eje, ai d tiie paiBe, 
Ikk took the edeft of tin silk m his hand, the aeliiii 
eunul to isl the que Uou he w w aiiswirul, It 
was the lli^ (or hei husbmd’ c\pedtiaii she was 
making’” 

i or one impressive moment, we wcic riU ilent ^ 
«««•*« 

Here— when 1 saw the ilxi^c lecter a^am, which 
hid l)k.en wi tten hirdl> two jeirs ago to my fair 
cousins— I found a jrreat rent and, alas' mice it 
his lieei mitien what ciianti;eR, what cha ms, hive 
beOn III Idas 111 tl '' Iittk iKirty described* f iptam 
1 r int 1\ n h is ukd, mil that mteicstmg w om lu is ii i 



L iPTUN pflA'IkT^N 


more* How pri^ioufmiow, muHt that fla^ be tn his 
aijEtht ' Hut Htat is not all that has oecuiretU Captain 
Franklyn— with the miagt ot his mfant cUiightLr in 
hia health the most tender memorial of her Idmeiitect 
*!tsifeAher’^haH netras^ersed those hairen deserts; has 
exploitd the trackUbS coastA of those ict-giri stab; has 
planted the seamaii^s nsfhgei has laid down a churty 
tor the security Ol future traeellers ; and is novi up his 
return to England ! 

The glor;^ of successful enUrfirise will hail hia or* 
nral; and the sobtr, beartihlt levei'enco of the best of 
hiH counti 'v'inen) try to make up, in the social atUntions 
of friendship, (x» the domestK hsp^uncsb he has lobt. 
Such ihen may, indeed, be the lions of a day, and in 
the followmg day be foigottrn, what tbt thoughUcbb 
call Me cror/d/ But years Vmi mtld know s not of are 
ihtir inhentance; and when the men of it^ day, who 
presume to limit, with their hat, the ceUdirity thty 
cannot CQmjmsheod; wdicn the> go down into their 
graves, it maj, hidesd, be surely said, ‘‘Thtj have 
brought their days to an endf and the worms feed on 
them I” But Hieae taben^m for the beuedt of fhturity 
live In the tnemonea of posteHt'^ fcr c\er, the witness, 
on iarth, of an iimnoitAUsy beyond its cgnflneb* 

J P. 



MY FATHEirS GKAV£ IS HEBE. 


SY Hi V. Vt. 1 l^t H BOWLHd. 


“ M\ Tai urn’s I hfawl Utirfsay* 

And marked a hiafdfng tcai*^-^ 

*• Oh, nu ! I would iw4 |ro awajf— 

Mr FATueii ’9 Ohavi: ib IkwI 

A thousand throi^^’ng Aympathleb, 

The lonely spot endear, 

And every eve remembrance fdg^ 

My Fahhsb’* OaaVk m here! 

Some human tears unbidden itart» 

A« gay buda I b^t 

For all things -whlrfier to iny heart. 

My VArmM*n *• *»«»* ^ 

“ Young hope may htend each cohwrr gay. 

Ajud fairer views appear ; 

But no! I would not go away— 

Mv Fathkh’s Gnsvr 1# here*'*’ 
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HA 1. 1. A IX 


AY* MN4. COnMVrff IIAAON 


1 SA\^ hot when flow Vein 

Bc<KckM the tjoiis 

In the hrst gloiw of lKUUty.» 

a.Vnd iniudonly prune ; 

Her liUcirt wan all g^ladncss. 
Her Aoiil was all Iruth, 

As she wulktrcl III the fkvshiuss 
Of fpclifij; and >i>uth. 


I oVT canit* with the siimi:per* 
*Alid ru6t.s and smilcsy 
And the hcuit of the maidcii 
W IS raup;ht m his wiles. 



llAlattAO 
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I ^aw her when bhistics 

Ctlow Gf) hn^ht oVr h^ hrou , 
A*i the km It at hit iltar^ 

And ])h^Iitcd her \ow. 


But the io«e9 boon Bkded 

That de<^kM gay bowers 

Au4 the Imght skies wctl th idcd 
By t* mpe‘?t<i aftd showers ;* 
Uhen atflumn winds scattered 
The leaves as they pasH’dt 
And Hemri9y tQc% Uke jSow^rits 
W«i« tdiBlod by ttM blMt. 

tv. 

I fHiw her when sorvow 

ilM blighted her clieeW» 
WheniM heart of the moumev 
tlfind withei^ tir hMkik t 
*Mid thff eBBi of dIhetUBs 
That waits net docey> 

When the flower* efextstence 
• HttVelhdedftWay. 


* e -J 



MY MLLAGJl 


Oi^lrittru upon Iftr Kooftcts Ktir, at YaxforU 


KY j \ uf 4 ntno, I lU. 


' 1 IS iiii(Ut — ^thti «c<u> Hoikl III «liU; 

1 orgGtteii and akine^ 

I iimsu u]>aii ilur wooded iiiUy 
Bent nth the vuminer niooii^ 

That stutms as though bhc siniUd mort Ikright, 
While listening to th^ burd of inglit ! 


Beside me ai^eeps the i^preidlMiggladfe^ 
AriHitiii me sowing the Rowm ; 

\ml far belovi, amid the bhade 
Oi H ippj gn.Ln>^vcN}d Iww tri*. 

All bnght liencath the spangled bbies, 
M} lo\ed and lo\el> village lies. 



Hy vvihmA. 
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III. 

There nmny a high ai«pinng tk>mc> 

AnU low!^ iut i» &eeti; 

Thire a ^arl aud peat etui hating 
Where ttcir i,are has hoeii*^^ 
Where 1>cart<i «re un<ti3s«ipbe4 hy hUt^ 
UnrufiLd on the e^eif life. 


IKM yet» pmhiMoetlijf 
Best theeejOiiiiw^Siii l)iy «Joep, 

Some efhetch otfi^^ke 
And eye^ uncl^iied, to wee^f * 

WHoee hcai^ uithiii ihi liligliti^ eore^ 

Miqr led the Jj&ew of 1ih|>e no lAsee I 

* 

1 

V. 

Oh Mn ft eo fair thi«> 

Which Hdtnre'e heavenfy hand 
lias pdinicd for her himerof hfaea, 

HiT Eden of the land,— 

In thia Mr apdt hlh% Otreiutn ^tuiMikl gllde» 
One euvet, unchanged, iinlimhen tida^ 
£c8. 



UY VlfcLAOJ . 


m 


* VI. 

t)cBr« ptnireful Mll«igc*! though from thee 
M> thoughts arc v ont to nuin, 

'I'o diotaot acenes, o\r earth and aca, 
Tiiou only «rt lijjr hun) 4 »: 

In ihee aSoMe fny tre»9u^ l^a^^ 

My all of joy bontath tlie skien ! 

VII. 

Heret here alonis 1 foci UieSipell, 
earthly apella afiovo i 
Ohi here Hay ftte<ls» ^ dwells 

Here amHea my owiftnie love ! 

Vain M or|d I I woulfl not change 
Kor ailtitoa bast, nxM I havenat? 


TOi. 

Nmv slow the hcavkaoiis ilEmdehB^fiitfcN 
llcneath the wenigg ttnoafv^ ^ 

To !»eek in> hoinealm? 

Still, atiU the Hceiia ahow* Uir HiKi fa^i^i^; 
Thou \in4ige of my heart I CSood nighft t 



fMrittttt at ShM. 


ay CAPTAIN Roufimr ai>aui h^naohtcn* 

I 1 ntvfs, of thee, I tliiitfc of thee. 

Til) e'm 4DM tbotighl^ic jwmi. 

And sull the ccAd Tcnbty 

WjH fiuiey^e tight mtraiti ; 

Or H would qnfclUy place dice )ierA| 

And of joy dlifiGl eehit teiur 

That would ihyetMeck|g|^^ , 

Hut *tui not ««Q, It CHUiiot be^ 

For M ide SCAM roll thce and 

In solitude, the utuso of grief, 

Where hours likd <ia>^ tippeani 
(llouk s Mrhich would Kuan like miaotes brief, 
Wert ihoUf my lov’d one, here ;) 



Tl> M — i ■ . 

I give t(i thoc the uAchangtng thctuglu, 
With ibiidk t roeollcctiont fraught: 

And ui> tho wayward tear ^ 

Will dim-i liiough chet k’d, my burning c> 
And oft will nse the uncheck’d sigh. 

I look arouml tnoi all aic ghid, 

1 envy not their joy ; 

Nor would with my spirits sack 
Vlieir happier bc<irts alloy ; 

And when 1 mingle With the ria>t» 

1 catch from tibeoi the smile, t 

A$ gempQ the toy 

Alllnlio« ghiCS, m socihe iu 
Bat Ibr % iipM^' hotMor brief. 

My mirth ! ^ as the lighfctm^^ hai4k, 
Whiohi a'er the mboohIcss sky, 

OivoB bii^tencvanesctol dteh, 

The black aldopd of khhdtactal tugbt. 
To burnt iT Qghtr 

0«A bat mA l/toom supply 4 
Lea^tShgthe asene. It lliciowrM oV, 

Mora dark and draay than heftab. 

joy not In tha psosperous gahw ; ' 
ni geiara nut when they’re go£)c ; ^ 



1 joy tioi m tiic wolUtTli'd miiU 
Th»t uige the Udet khip u|i : 

I wjU tiot&oi my heart lK>und, 

Vor g4iily trcail f.iir Kiighuid\ ground, 
^heti that tree tatid ik %von : 

Vor \\ hj ? — thm n lit n(»t, love, be tlterc, 

*l'ho transports of that hour to ehtirc. 

J'd rather, far, the ocean roam. 

While aevor'cl thus from thoc, • 

Tliuii real in tin' nio9t |)eacefu1 hume. 

Where thou rould’at never be. 

And even KdeiiN farest htnvm, 

With idl its sweet, imwithVing Aower», 
Would have no charms for me, 

If thou roiild'st nut among them rove, 

And dwell there too, my only lave* 

Without thee, whereV the eye to shed 
Dll ino one ray of love ? 

And where, to nnooth dSMaiiic*i« liedsp 
The httbd «o food would prove ? 

This earth ^ not another lecaet. 

On uhkii my* ach^g bead ni%ht raat, 
lU dnguieh to remove t 
Nor mip more heart which would, like thipe, 
For my take aSl carthN bli^s roelga. 



THE WANDEllING STAR, 


Till BS C(UH« a tMrigbt atid a wondarmg si ir, 

Aiid I watch'd and worstitpp'd Us hght trom afar 
That St ir rolled oiH till at lu»t it oam« 

And shed ovOi* me Ua htai en)> Aonie ! 

I fUt that ttamc hi my ^oung heart's core; 

Oh^ what could I le&a tluui in sikiir 6 adore ! 

That star d^aeaiidetU and bent oW me. 

And 1 hooni ita mIw tnuiau^} ; 

And rny thoughts, my hopes, ni) eyes, my ftoul, 
rontt.s0cd and obeyed Ua awoet eonimiil ; 

And 1 w uM kt ^ irfngs to teoBwav," 

And mingle mh iiaocicstial raj ! 

Hemy ! thou wort that wandenng alar. 

And fihed thy amileb on me from afar ' 

The muaicat tones of th^ \oice to my car, 

\\ tre sojft 08 the mt lody breathed Aom the ephere ! 
^*t>nc ^uih of th> haiid«^ne glance from tiiec, 
)ovc,«»jUlcd my heart with ccsUcy ' 
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A cloiiil Im« wrapped that fctar (torn my sight, 

But 1 blo»'> ttie memory of Its sweet Ij^t ; 

May course be bright through tiio fields of heaven, 
Tiiougl) Kb (Iiamond-ray to aiuHher bo given ; 

For, Oh ! could one thought of mips zohel^ 

In secret, 'gainst liiju I hsve loved sio well ^ 

No, Xleiiiy, no ! Though m more thouhrt mine, 
thou art blest) 1 *11 not icpinc ; 

'1'was meet we should part^lor thy passiorfste sigli 
Mode me tremble, and turn from the light of Ihinu e s 
Hod w e pledgcti at the attar unchanging lo\ e, 

I might hatle forgotten the lieaven almve f 

I will IocA^oq ttl|^ hour without regret, 

When last woptfiM^when first we mcti 
Though a tsor timy Mif when I think on the day 
Tliat Itorc thee for evor me away, 

No shade of rememhiaiii:ei|glooin shaU «rast 
O'er the Ticautiful dream of vncbantineirt that's 

That proud feir X fimd pot forget t 
K<ir the full swem li|i, oor the ^ of jet f 
Nor the pcarl-jyhile teeth Hweeii those lips of love ; 
Nor the broad moustiwhe euils ebovei 
Nor the loos6 dark locks, nm the pele high bvof* 

I think I can see him before me now t 



Tirfi il4H. 

''fwas thii<» I flaw thvc an €a1tia*$ atrand^ 

Kro }rt the left ihc land ; 

And 'Still I st’o thee as thou \\»*rt then— 

Siuiluig, and waunj? thy hamt again; 

Again Uiat luuk glidva lij^ and 1 su> 

Those soiiUbeatntng eyes .ire niisedto me. 

Thy martial cloak wn* tiround tlnr thrown. 

Part shading, and {lart hf Uie cool lircerp hlonn ' 

1 could iHitViok on that form m dcat, 

For the laat, laat timo, and not Khed one tear ! 

My ireinbhng bewft, as the sail unftwled, 

Could hme flown wMh theo over half the world. 

1 thought we never nhould meet again $ 

But T felt there was even a sweeunibs In ipain, 

Am I watched the bark that bore thee iVom me. 

Till It .seemed Init a m the fioundliN. -efl: 

The rose has thrice bloiimed binor Hut Wt udicu;**. 
Count Henry, whyumyheaietiptauc? 


F1DEUA. 



THE INCANTATION. 


7 i IDiantiUir 

Dir ITMMIt DOttEftT0* 

I juj JHcf pstramc HUi$ ut 

FinXY WITCH. 

Fott cpor Hrsi at iricctfn^, ^Dfteniv wh«re, 
hero can ye linger on thia lonely * 

The moon is down, but fn the drr Woe $lty 
The ^ui n are tfiu k ; pab^ am aflser eokne. 

Some bni^hl and ^Idcn, ttoine like btn^hed steely 
riusiumg 111 tniUlons Mipliling ai' Jicy pkwe 
'J'he mulj>j/hi aiu Oh. how ny spirit dHnM 
'Vhi ir mduenoc. (.onte on, ve urdy crevw ; 

Bring me Huigs : |*m tied to thia dull carfh ; 
And \ ct iTcaiUifiiU The Ictugbifig JECIunc 
KolN hi^hMtiao'e a\es tbroo^ yoD wide jdttin, 
I t . 



THE tirCAKTATlON. 


Wn-^hini; the Iws^c of many a city’s walls, 

'riu- Cothic tow^ of %rifC>!iib Ttic loftj point 
Stands holdiy in the twilight, from tlic dark 
Cathedral imtas of Worm6' nuy^i ancient church* 
And lower djCiwn^ beneath the brightest star, 

I.ies >fentz: the q^rit oi‘hW Pdust 
Beams in that star, the mightt«»t master, he^ 

(If our forbidden art. Clothed 4ti a stUciy mist. 
Across the fttret<*htTig corn-fields, richly gefOined 
With forcstfadbirk, and rustic vilhigCvS, 

The Vosges’ mountains hound the western view. 
The fdir and hills ol jf>cnud Prance ; 

And to the c«i»t hcfi our own Odcnwald, 

(lift with the granite ribs of mother earth* 

Steej) clitfs, \ uie-garlanded, and winding vales. 
And seas of rocks siiUiine, and woods of pira^. 
Malic the gay wild, fontasBcal* ‘ ^ 

The bjwt of rditure'l most edprietous mood. 
Hark, the owl hootiirjr tis suswi^l !>> the toiwi 
\vjth her hsfsh croak. The ifignal^^am hem 
Whe|».jw our 

' > , * ' 

lie will come aonn. ^ 

Tliis is our jubtloe ito^mght Vkff'v^ ea^ c 
niore |M>tent, deep igtd terrtliie, 

Thaa ever yet hath hraken the strict l^-s , 



Whu h luiid fi-ail irorni, man. Whc«te Wa h«rt, 
In sea or air, wh«t«\'cr element , 

1’hc fiOU’y charms ’tie oursi to revel Ittsi 

;»ce, from the dei|)lh<s liclhiK.% the cutdi^ranaieee t 

Flinif in y<|iir wiystMi', gifts. ^ ^ ' 

TlllltP AKU OYllEiLff* 

A s| Milled ftnak% 

Flumkod ia the idilfting sanda of t 

The last tife-blood of the e2ii;^i«tg Wretch, * 

Gored hy a ahaggy AodaHieUfi bdUy 
Ills native wiMitm maddened hy the ttiriiai 
Of hosifile dpeaia i ft>am gathecod Ctom'tlia U|it 
Of a plague>i>mUiett renegade r' the brntor 
or a btOd vuitUF^ vet witii iiumvgWs 
A moose dikr’ft hear4 enatebed la ibt <!««% ig||d 
Itciween a feerf^ent^exumder and ibe Jfieroe 
Numidian iyger, Mxfd with ftd t ^ 

Hcrlie gmhered In the meimshine : hen«lMiiie'»kc^k<l 
In i^scmou? eweatf e^alcd &ma the dark yew, * 
Thatehadeewmtiedei^’Feip^^ ^ 

And whotcaotnc plaii^ catdtemd igMMfVjef t^iadfw 
’Twill makea altmjr lielL-brnfti, audi a» denote 
Will imrehaar wM^ invelndhle gifta. 

It ihicketw^H eiViie^^ 

EmandpatlottftnmthiAldadof 

Is clo$e at hand. iSay/n hitli^ art thw houod ? 



THE iSCWTAtfOa. 
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hCCOvn WITCH, 

FKKinng m air^ aboic the i>olar Mar. 

Sj|)rca<ljnjL' its illimitable wages' 

Rcy(»rul the human efts^ I iovc te match 

Ttio huge teviathaij^ he 11^ Mtetciied 

Upon the old sseaN b^urface^ boisking full 

In the hnghtvboreaUe tuMhbiing there 

The awtul of the biunmcr i%Htt 

WhWh know a change;:. frt»m day, by thefoud ru*>h 

Of waters ephatuig from h|b nostrils, high 

In lur the rainbow coUmms rise. 

Till BP WITCH* 

t seek 

I'he flamiscnclrcled Mercury, and blithe 
In floods of flieti The dr is liuilten gold, 

The glorious sun elunes cloudless, ahd the earth 
Glows like tt funmoe ; our poor trofdes seem 
Black in comparisoti. lOh, thtre arc 
Slflme glodor^ creatures, ht^bed so^oear (be sun, 
Dcath-^mth his cob), damp jtoiicHi^^hath never dared 
Invade the burning region, 

^ ‘ 

, ' JPOf&BTH WltCH, ^ 

ToavalcT- 

An IndAu vale, firaught with rich musky fiilms. 
From cver-Wowing roses, whose bright Icav^ee 



IHl. 1M AM LA1AUA> 


Fall in a cnniHoii shovi «r u]>&n Uic green 
And xioleUbcdded cartb-*! wring my t 
Thi* Mihr> funKaihbunk; thedewy*air 
Is lillcd I'Pith niubic, as it gently wcioes 
The waving ctti'iicra nf the tatnaruk ; 

Or whispeib thruughthc (.loyehC«unatiun bo<U> 

Jn atmvoui>idgh4t hdlidg scaillo idi'Cpy 
Metjmtg the bcnsc^ In dnlicioiH Ojilnu 
No dicam^ dieturb our bluoibere; wc uthAin 
Uich perfume aii breatiie). ai4 Uif rapi gur 
lasts to tlic gush of ^ntainth the Ming 
Ot night's most thcBUtig Inrpughi in kd^cUk 

By the spued gale firima dinlaht aUiunid gtorcM 

iVtUU wfTCHU t 
I to oricittttl plaine; hut *tif 
Tu wander amid ndna, to a^iM 
Ills midtiigUt meal with the hvge vaihplve bat. 
Nestling all day witbig the mettile haOs 
Of proud Fmepolia* The jackal faiMbs 
The serpent hit.Ms, and the caigleiMillfeihle, 

As my adveuturou<9 ftn^tatep tiisgee them 
From thfitr most becrei haunts. 

^ *» 

^ nixT» mtwcu* 

I lo\c to £iiUoar« an bidubergenVahote: 



1*111: IKCANTATrON. 


Bt.‘noatb the tVowning icc-berg> tloimdciring <»cnt4 
Pcrfomj their din-i y gamhoK on deep buds 
Of drifted snow. * I track the sullen bear 
Home to his den^ or join him) as he prowls 
Along the cold lnhofi]d(n))lc coast; 
l^tBl to his low, deep growl, and sec him tear 
His prej in siivagc joy. 

«£V£|{th witch. 

* On the top 

Of tofl^ Caucasub a hideous storm 
Is brcjviiig by the tiondh of hell x the eaves 
Have let loose all their winds ; the m^ly clouds 
Arc filled with sulphur. In mere wantonness 
The hurricane is hatched ; and it xnighi spend 
Its idle fury o’er IStrtarjen wasted. 

But I ^ bestride the dingy sand, and lead 
The tempest o’er the Euainc)* There \ a Ixrrk, 
Manned from the Odbnwald-^ da«ntlc!r« crew. 

Who dream of. tbahhia Rhine, and toast their Wives 
In Scliiraz wine; as gaily 
Scoff* at the Perd^n vintage. They bate drank 
Their last, last drop of Rhcinsh. We will .swell 
The ocean with our floods ; kt the wild winds 
Rav<# 0^^'tlie waters, tm the angry wkvea 
T)ividc«nd.eombaU hfiS the deadly entsH 
dements, the thunder'b peak, 

Ind hfl^itnliig’a flerc'c illumination. I 
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Sh ill lincih to HtP the f>h itUtml vc bU dn\ o 
Ihlorc the ^torm, wheel nouiH} loit routH} s«Eik 

I (»i ( \ ( r III the ifithomle^i^ ab> ab* 

'I hire will Ik musie in the dying cry 

Of uiic tor whom tlie re^it m doomed. Von Kail, 

W lit tliou riiTicmber^ when ihc nweepi^gsur^ 

( imcs lolliiig ouwaiUb, her whom thy ialst \owb 

II i\c nuned, soul and body ^ Whgl doth dit 
I*ht wilch-pot, 111 It It blcttvlv bimmers still ^ 

Wc sh U1 be Idtc, how clobt thou mean to iidc ? 

1 the tail of the coihoti «b H ^hootb 
I roll) pok to policy the boundlcBft of fer^ 

T hold iiiy rapid uadmi^ht CoutiMl ; and wUoi^ct 
The labt pvarl-diter satilc to i^bo rto wore, 

Drop in the jfulf, and scorch iot'lMfl white bones 
And plant ktt deepen the slim) ooae^ « 

Ac( limitations of a thousand yeaic^ 

Unctiiou^ and green, th^ &t oi wa\o; 

Slid lUire the oct4a-n;ionstei!i^ as they gaec ' 

M iththjpor rouBil, dull, yH Ifcjfcely 
stupid, luitomt iblo. t loit te^wwe 
The only fuUng ot their hcut{bhil( ss, 

Thvir homtl t' irst for bwfiict'ttagonllfec**; 

T htn m^mt a dolpoln's hack, idld swjm dtiiay," 

I ar, fir beyond 1itiurtt<aeh* 







NfiTII WITCH. 

’Tw ^mioub sport* 

Oh>) who Would sit beside the iiic and spui, 

Wheii they tan thread the oceanV maze, or dance 
Upon a slur btani ® My fot^d motto i* oops, 

And jlookb upon to with beseem hmj; eyesy 
Wbuit'cr shis htdrs to miiraiur m> itcb-<»ong-.. 

And Leopold has hrou^t me presenta gav 
hrom Strusbours, and from Mehtz tht/ve tnmin’d 
the greui, 

And phnted flowers and coatol the bttle birdjs 
To Iced upon the in hope 

To make me toe thttie simple things. Old Paul, 

The village pastor, Shakes to bilvaiy looks, 

Shudders and eighs ^ see to reckless turn 
From holy ghrints : they drtod to knmt the truth, 
^etdc^ldylto- Ihej’vcbaasnsfttliooau.irddoor, 
And na&ed a horseShoeu% tbt thaesbold ; 

The cUamto tohwsstoiy .• tot 1 
llepeatod thneo the mgie spell, and snapped 
Soph brSme touds, tow^p>the ctutmiey swift, 

And gained MelOtous* . Seahow sound 
The vihage rustics sleep ;i.--the hysmlet lies 
In that small dell : hqw its jrepose. • 

The birds to mum, not even the ^ atch-ddg> hark 
B B itiftdviet* sacnce ; and the cvciung hto^c 
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I , hu »hcii : tluio’'' nin a *i »f - Ilrslc a\Miy 
'I (> tlic d op foitstN, viiifl tin' plains, 

And chace a htid c»f buftUlOt-s 'Wfhi) spur i 
’('he C.1I th bentulh them, as they course aloiin; 
Thu ;\i<to sa\unnuhis. 

\¥ircij. 

On hv\ art Afric’s coai^t, 

Sviepl by a keen cajst wind, a luciust cloud 
Were drowned in ocean : the returning tide 
Hath cast tbeir loatheome bodies on the eboYO^ 

To sv^ell and jiuttify : that tainted qir s 

1 may breathe harmletj^y* |'U dzmfc my flU 
Of the foul atmosphere t then bbver o'OP 
A gm\e of chesnuts in Castilian shades, * 

Lured hy the tinkling sound of the guitar, 
Tendtrly sighing its fond serebada, 

inning the prai'^e of woman. Thtre Jane cy 
ill their dark langui.^'h, hqU and beatiitiful. 

As the black orbs of 'Veme^'a |uiLdope% 

Who pay the minstrel, tNou^tbe bars 

Of the closed lattice. Should the fwfbtned bud*)) 
Of orange^ and the fragrance wce|dng linips j 
Or, sweeter jtiH, the homed voice of love, 
llraw the veiled beauty fiom her coy retreat, 

I’ll sprei)d*thc foul contagion through the air? 
&<’attcr th^ pestilence, and sow tife &ccd;» 
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Of d«ath in their onthrace j — the mGrmniC'*> dawn 
Shall find them Ufolebb on a bed of fkiwers. 

flKST WIICB. 

Enough ! enough ! 

The cauldron hoils ; it m the witclung houi, 

Tlie mighty Conn oi OeSn atndea the hill^ 
Andlhor't* and shadowy terms 

FiUing the oar mch zniat. ^ 

OtCOVP WllCR. 

The Tuck’d earth quaUj» : 

lie 15 amongst usi grim* and dark^ and tall> 

In awful glootny majesty, Fejitoiaa 
The magic ntea m faience. 

wwiu 

V They are dohe. 

Vp and nveay^ •OHa Idast, o«af ruih of «eind, 
Thacara the eleafffrig \tl|igera, and then 
AH cfttm upon ^ IMtgstiiiaee hills, 

No tmee or>dtchir*er demons to lietray 
Our imdjsight to the ^ of man* 



THE PALACE OF THE TWO 
KINGDOMS. 
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the Ai ihor ol ** Tfu PhniUsinttgioru ' 


I i)R£A9ifiii that 1 was a Iravclter, journeying 
through a cervmn country, which was dutded into 
two empires. In naluro and appearance, they were 
tot<il]y didta^ent; but, in situation, ho apfiroximate, 
that the frontier of the one was tlie bountlory of the 
other. That which (being the iaircbt) first atti acted 
iny attention, was a* the ^den of Eden, richly nft- 
nod with lucid streams, venerable forests and moon* 
tains of every height fiom the pinn(U:le covered with 
l>erpetual snow, to the gentle hois and suimy sloiies, 
scattered over with flocks, or crowned with graceful 
trees. Its aspect was not, however, wholly occupied 
with natii^ objects: in their turn, apfi&ed the 
wondi^is apd works of art, trans)>orting the beholder 
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with ftloiioiis mapii'' tations of human iiiiiul and 
daring, human nnUi ary and achiu\einent. Sad, iik 1( ed^ 
•*-aftcr gassing on Urn kingdom, glorious in po^\ti, ov- 
quisitc ni h<:;juty« instinct with life, Hinmal and human, 
--oWas the ^ lew of the other, ut once its neighbour «ind 
its opposite; a great and teiriblc witdornes'i, a land of 
Mlenco and of drought, of ccmftx^ivn and peqK-tual 
glooms a land that no man caied alter, and where, 
willrngly, no num dwelt ! Yet such was the inij uioiis 
nature of one primary law, that this latter kingdom 
w^jks wholly peo|ilcd by fidialutants drafted from the 
other. • Nay, the rigid to dw ell at all in the pleasant 
land, roaW only be ptirehoaed by tacitly consenting to 
remove whonaoever summoned : and, in this cruel din* 
ccssity, the sojourner of a Jlsw minutes and of a hun- 
dred years W'ure equally included. How ever imjiortant 
might Ih! his presence to those around him, however 
numerous his engagements, or (ilcosant his prospects, 
an inhabitant wea liable to be summoned ncross the 
ftwntier at a moment’s notice ; and of those thus sum- 
monedi none returned ; no tidings of iheir jiitcr-fatc 
could lie received by theft friends ; so that how they 
fiircd, or how they approved the change, remained foi 
over unknow n. • 

^henjf first codUcm plated, as a traveller^ the kiag- 
i^llp which contained so many things pktiaant to the 
jrc, I mused only how I migtit oppropriatc lit tie 
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|iortion to mjself, and thoro take up my rest^ But 
^Ulcn 1 heard of tla Uw tf» tvh^cb I became P\poMd, 
and witnessed the depertQjrc of many Tdth whcuii I 
had formed «in acquaintance, tuy pluajaire changed 
into meianchedy, diim sadness^ Un- 

able, at length, to contend lon^r loy convicting 
cmotH»nsi I voluntarily bent* toy ste|n, tovrarda the 
frontki, hojxf that, when tbenk X might odl'ct 
some discovery, or procure sotoce in(^patation, con- 
nected with tMa mysterious and dSatrqsdag suiijpet. 
But, arrived at the spot, I found, my own unaided 
vi<non lamcntahlylfisiidlcient to picroe ttie mist which 
lay before me; and situntg dawn, 1 wept toueh, Ibf 
my ignorance aUd |ietpleKiQr seamed i^^her to kacreasc 
than dmuniah* My sorrowful n^edteationa were, at 
length, disturbed hy the voice of ^ raised 

head, which xnm hoWad tow^dv ^ earth, and 
beheld at roy side A Ibmi nf # 7^ gracious 

aiipect, one which repressed ’fisasoBgilly, while it en- 
gaged me to obey his cmtimand, «ld foUow him witlij^ 
out mistrust * Ifte kd iqo apraight forwards into the 
gloomy kingdom I or rathefr after fiew minutea, he 
wholly supported my Which would otherwise 

have faded under the inVueucc sdt fkar and fatigue. 
>fot only was! the airoppressive> anS the way slip^Koy, 
but deep sBfnce lay like a load^upott the hcartf and a 
dismal, unvaried twilight e&tesfded on an Mdes. 

OR 
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At lcn|[<th, after faversing a dreary distance, we 
approached a palace, placed, hkc a vast mountain, to 
opiHise all fuTth^ pcogrcMS. Dark and shstdowy, yet 
withal, too real; so high, that tbo height alone waa 
dreadful ; it w aa open on the sides and to the front ; 
and Its dome, w'ltich resembled the canopy of heaven at 
midnight for ainpUtude and blackness, was supported 
by enormous pillars, of the t&e ebon hutv^^ 

Knlor,** said my eompanion, the dwelling of 
that mysterious Po^ver, which is felt by all thy species; 
enter, and observe.” 

Clinging to his robe, 1 obeyed. the Power of 
which he spake w'os formless und unrevealed: I saw 
no thninei no giant king, no otitward pomp or pre- 
sence ; hut I beheld what was far more awful than 
visible ensigns dC kingliness and terror. The whole 
of the upper and of the palace w'as a pavilion of thick 
darkness; one immense unbroken cloud ; a solid mass 


of concentrated blackness, «ipon w'hich a thousand suns 
might have poured their rays in xsdih Soleum stillness 
reigned throughout the palsee, hut ceaseless motion 
pervaded every avenue, lltousands of spiritual forms 
succcfmvely entered and departed, and successiiely 
jiresented themselves he&re the pavilion, in the sub- 
missive attitude of messengers, waiting the orders of 
their ISid. But they r^eived them nbt through the 
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a hand,— fui things spiritual mu$t he «A fjrtli in Uie 
guise of things caHhly and hnttiRn,-ia dim, loiic, aha- 
doivy hand emerged Drom the and delivered 

unto each a number of sikiall cty^ darta^ 

In silent terror, 1 turned to my cotnpAnion Ibr 
information. ^ 

A/rael,’’ said hl^ addressing the nearest ttiessan* 
ger, ‘‘ whither is thy missioftP” 

The addttSbed spoke not, but drew frdm Ids bosom 
the missiles he had just leceiVid; and then'l perceived 
that uiKiti each was insenbed tm; mune oi a dweller m 
the kingdom 1 bad kXU ^ 

“ Knough,’’ Mq^ilied my compaafen. ** I-»ook fon- 
der/’ said he, addresslag myself, mid directing my 
attention at the same instaftt to a distant portal I 
stalled, fbr l^hehcld It cm^d of my fellow beings 
enter in, and^hd thehr steps toward the ttaviUom 
At once the tiiith dashi# upon tty mind. These 
mysterious weapons; these apintual flgenHs; ibia 
summofled crowd ; this cefttCless, folent, round of it- 
qiiircitient and opmphaAdS;— I undeMdood thim all 
too welV and t wished dg^n ^r CoStter dread 
and imccrtamtj, as more tolerable than db« awful 
reality. What, then, Wtlw tny Mings, When 1 iuTtlier 
beheld the sable sanetuaiy uid^ld at the apj^roach of 
those to whom my heart yearned with unavailing 
sympathy !. one by one, they entered its precincts, 
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ubich instantly clu-^d itp^m then)) and appealed ab 
iicforc, .1 nia*fr df imptmctroblc daflent^s 1 
WhitliLi w<nit they r Did th^y continue in that blat k 
aliy'So) that raylc&a gloom? Or, if tluie lay lonip 
region beyond, "Ma that too, dark oa the pasi.age ? 
These, and similar paased rapidly through 

my tortured daind, tilU fiiscnidblE! to opnsidt^rations of 
fe'ar and |imdCQce, 1 buTAt into r^oachful lainenta. 
lionti againit laMr, which bebtowed temporary plea* 
bure at the price of so nootly a sacnfii c. 

Babh murmurer!'® said my cdmpanion, “ cease 
£rom vain words, and observe mhat passes around 
theetbi the spint of mecknths; so mayst thou gam 
inatnietion and, haply comfbtt. *fum thine eyes to- 
w<itds yonder giouf^ netiiy anrii ed, and now npinroach- 
ing the paviU^j ooitipare their cntr^ce Mith the 
last, ntid kno^ pHoom like this may be 

irradiated, thoij^ oevnr by the tuminsries of eartli.” 
--Abashed hgr hii rebukci I bovied my head, and ob. 
fietved in adenCe* ^ 

An before, the cloud unlblM^ an4 aa lieforo, the 
individuals entered its bosmfi atfd rehumedjfio more. 
Thus for the respective tmnsits loiadded; but one 
migbty difFerence oiotv appeared, and^ I knoi^ not 
wliether^iny present jOyful surprise, or my former 
dismhy, aft'eCted me more deeply. L^ht— pure, tf- 
)eitt> and ineliable; Iqtht— beside isbicb all created 
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liri^htncss would have faded into dimtoc^R,-^ ilafihecT 
foith from the reie^^bea of tlic cloud, when it opened 
to receive thebe last and fa^voured gutete* Itb dork- 
nc<a RtiU rose like a wall on their rjght hand and on 
thdr left ; but in the centre lay a shining path — a way, 
that for spiendoiur, eeemed }>a\ed with suns and atara, 
leading onward as it appeared, to bomcliappy re^puii 
awti> from the palace and the gloomy kingdom. In 
this path they walked t and as they piocoeded, thdr 
Iicraons partook of the gionons oflidgenccy and added 
to the majestic vision. But, as 1 ga^ with aching 
eyes and longing desires to folhnRr thur j^otstepo, the 
jijrtcd cloud suddenly reunited, and al( hecami dork 
as hefoie: 1 beheld only the palace, with its tower- 
ing pillars and awfhl docnet Hs crowds of waiting or 
departing messengers; aud> the mtenmxialde region 
spread around, over which bOeoded silenec, gloom, 
and desolation. 

1 durst not ogOln address nfy)coiD][>&Bbn; hut he 
watched and utidelg^tood my sountenance: he theutl 
read the emOtionR my atnoassnent struggling 
with an;uety, and r^reseod hut not subdued^tnariM^. 

Azrael,’* ^aJ4 he to the whom he had 

beftre spofeentio, carry this ynung strodgear^k ^ 

hib own land, thca^ viewing there the Aililiiietit of thy 

mission, he'h^y discover the cause of wibat hAio^ just 

witne&Rcd*’* 1 knew not the rank of my companienf 
% ^ 
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but he sp,ikt* ao one ft ^ng authority. A^ae/bent hib 
head til token of comptiaucc; And too murh uveravted 
to utterance Vo tuy feeling^) I contented myself 
with a like lowJy revel enCe. 'riie xacbsengcr ;]^en 
placed me by hh Aide, and tolting me by the hand, 
led, Or fiithei impelled me forward with <>ucli cclcnty 
that wet^iuckly lost sight of the palace, and i cached 
the confincft of the dark and dreary Unsworn. 

BoaittifuU tndra bcautifhl for the preceding gloom, 
ap^xcai ed tliatWorld to which I rcturnocL The fiehN, 
the btixMniM, the biealh of morning, tne glow of noon, 
and the stars that rendered midnight scarcely less lovely 
than day.*-itay^ otjects Which I had before scarcely rc- 
cognl'icd, now assumed thoir proper character of bless- 
ings, and filled heart wiOi Biankfulncsb and joy. 
The meanest dower ettrOcted tof notice ; the turf on 
which I trod imfiaxted pldasuret and the chirping of 
the meanest bMaf^ted mo more ftian onisic. In 
the first glow sji wmoimtifed feelipg, 1 ^equally forgot 
^zrael and bis roidMUMni it subsided, I vemgmbered 
the importemt mforVnatioQil^^aimirloec^r^ and wil- 
lingly surrendered myself to bts goidance. 

He led me towards 4 cify, one that I bad not visited 
jfji xnyTormer Uavdsit Dunng our progress It struck 
me that he must be invisible to all exe^ n^self, for 
he travtrsed the crowded streets, ^rndtenccred where 
he would without cxettlng imy attention; and that I 
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Mat* iici muted to tollo^^ Wm, I could only *WJCOUni fo^ 
on a «iin«lar bUj)j)ositi«iu 

And ill St vve cnteild a mtan dwdlin^j, nppwtntly 
Iht abodt of poverty and care* it proved so; but 
both were belf-inflietcd. The (omtoUb oi hit. were 
btudtoirtly banisliKl) even its npcui»airicb ^^erc uicum- 
scribed -4)y whoni) and for tihati^ In a coiner ot the 
one urttched’^om, which sufficed for all purpuacS) sat 
a miserable loolong wfeteh, old.* hagganl, and world- 
worn; the blood appeared stagnant in Unveiled 
\ems; hia cdieek waa sunk attd se^lop) and no Kind, * 
no generous thought had e\er biiphtinid ^ cqld, 
hardj rrtiel eye. The table bctorc him \>as hcajied 
with Iionds and papers, with goldt and with iKei; 
beside them rtdWd a pitclier of water^ ind a dry crust, 
yet even of Um f;tre he p.mook grudgingly, like one 
in doubt of tcMiK»row’’f toteaH * 

^ Behold the enfl^of a falser F* said AaiooI^ torching 
him with tho degiliShd dart. He shrunk from its 
ciybti^l point ia moital agonys..-t^ ayes cloied upon 
hjs beloved tre9t8m:es-.iaild ht IWM. the ground a . 
corpse amongst Heaps of gold ! 

^ Bcfraui,” said as 1 uuttinrtMy sprang 

fern ard to raniOtiite body; ^ his «aa9er ig^elened.'* 

« The dark ckmd,” aoM nrfih hcaittttkat, * when 
wiUhe<«iteritr’ 

^ That whKh formed the life of hi^ body entered as 
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ho replied xny c < mpanton ; but follow me* and 
seek instruction for tli} self.” 

He conducted me to onotlier divolling^ in all points 
the opposite of the one we had just quitted. UlcIics, 
it 19 true, were here also, but they appeared in the 
shape of external decoration and splendour* The 
household consisted of many members ; their pursuits 
\vere \anoU8, but the object of all was samc-self- 
gratidcatioii. Witli the head of the family, luxurious 
living was the one thing needful.” llis more refined 
**partncr prized the enjoyment of wealth for less than 
its display; style was her chief good* Some of the 
younger branches aspired after supreme l/on ton^ and 
the rest were devoted lo those innocent gaieties,** 
which, by some 9traitge Jlntality^ neveijjlhade them gay. 

In a fomOy thus constituted, Aarad was nut likely 
; to be a welcome guest at any time; but he was incon- 
siderate enough to intrude on the eve of fi magnificent 
entertainment, when it wos particularly inconvenient 
to attend to him* liiamandates were not, bowe<^, of 
, a ni^ure to brook ddhy*, afU(lus vsofibi, the master of 
the mansion himself, was compiled, with an unavail- 
ing sigh, to redgh Ins lifo^ Amongst the survivors, the 
pomp of mourning then Succeeded to the pomp of re- 
velry. Sable foatbers superseded white omn; and dia- 
mo^, aw hlle, yielded to jet* Tho fiuuily vault 

wi^jl^pened; the fomfly metosion dSsgplayed a hatch- 
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me 111; and the family pew yira» lined wuh blakk. The ** 
eldest son became an }ieir ; the y<|^pg ladle iude})en* 
dent ; and niy lady, a joii^tuyed nidow, retired irom 
the 1^ orld-<-for three months^ Hera the matter ended. 
With death beiore their eyesi the lost thing 

ihty thought at was <imte unnepebsary till they 
came to die ihetoselves. 

He, to whom my companiohtf ncjkt •nimmons was 
addic sed, was occupted in pursmts of a higher order* 
We neithei found him boarding tor its own. 

sike, nor Uvi'thmg it m hUe luxury. worldUncas 
wore it fmrer, ^ somewhat more engaging vi^ur* His 
soul and wekia wwedflO fume, that staUly phtm- 
tom whichf In ono di^gmso or otbery hhs won and 
broken many a ndble heart. I forgot bis profession, 
but that » unm$ten^$ it was Imt a means to altain «iu 
end-^ supremely loved, lufgain^y vAlued end^ A^i I 
looked on his ^verish chcoki his brigik, yet trarobUd 
C3<, I thought mMon a|pidy hatf^accom- 
plishA; thtt>ietimlbiepr nbt it w^trmprot^iact. «He 
was giowk\g with exulting antidpatidhB of tbejaieress 
of somewhat he had just completedlt he lactuxed to 
him<(elf long years Of dlstinetioD, of idl that to him was 
h^pincss.-»Anrju.l, with a b^h, jpaotioMpoe^jtbe wordb, 

« tins nyght^’—w'ived o/er hunt tho my ■'tie dart*>und 
the } oung and sanguine i nthusiast was no mote ! 

Again he led me to another aWe^ occupied hy one 
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of the opposite sex^ and of a fiir diflbrent turn of luiiul. 
A lady, grave, ooi^cct, chaiHal^le, that is, an altOh- 
giver; well tnannercd, and well spoken of; rigid in 
the observance of fbrms, whether of etiquette or reli* 
gion, — ^move rigid^ perhaps, from mistaking form fer 
rcalityp-.commczicing the iibt of human virtues with 
discretion, and clohing it with decorum : phlegmatic, 
^-clutming ibercKhre the merit of moderation ; — self- 
satisfied and solf-savnd, Asfaers approach filled her 
with no tdttnn- The stroke was gradual in its eftccts 
and she slipped dut of life fully per.3uaded that she hod 
deserved never-ending felicity some a here. 

But, Aiiiiael," asdd 1 IKfitiy com^ianian, all that I 
have yet witnessed Has tended only to sadden and per- 
plex me} without daring to pronoiuiee judgment on 
thm^ not one of these deparHiros wouhl satisfy me 
fbr Asriud, t wnnt some infoUible, some cv cr- 

present guide, that wlU teach me what I ought to be, 
and do:'^ wont lieyond a or question, 

how I yti^ be prililegUil tb fisllo^ibcNK: to wheSn the 
dark cloWl rcyealed a shiumgpath.’' 

« And W'hat,” replied Amd, “ if I teir you that 
such a guide exists ? That such ebttain infmiination 
is, or acqdited by every Individual aroitnd 

* u 

blc!*’^ 1 eicdalincd, increduloiDBly t 1 tra- 
tine in a distant ixirt of this kingdom, 
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and it was the want of vi hat you mention that drove 
me to the frontier. ” 

‘‘ Perhaiw,” repUed'my companftn, “ that jiartM ular 
l>art HUS less favoured) or you were unfortunate in 
your choice of asf>ociate 9 { or, perhaps, you were re.* 
miss in your inquiries'' 

“ Now .so far from that being the ca*>e,'’ said I, 
my inqiiiricM were as coastant as they w'crc unsuc- 
cessful. Some, to whom 1 applied, told me what I 
knew too well, that the law of summoss was inevit- 
able; others^ that it was universal; w^hile others 
again, chid my curiosity^ or ridiculed my A 

few of the more meditative, ennused me with conjec- 
tures as to the probability that, in the other kingdom, 
there were colonies to which the summoned were re- 
moved; but tjhe majority of thooc I addressed, as- 
sured me that it wa.s great waste of time, to em]>loy 
the present in thinking about the future, and civilly 
recommended to me a physician, and change of air.” 

Notwithstanding all you say,” replied 
my assertion U strictly true ; follow^ me> and assure 
j ourself by demonstration.” 

Thus saying, he led the way uito a modest man- 
sion, the abode of comfort and cheerfulness. Age, 
maniiood, and youth, combined to form the household 
circle; engaged according to their abilitic.*#in various 
pursuits they were united in motive— dcsir^ to licnefit 
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othtf'— fiisfrc to rdk^ ho»>our oo the fcoiiuc \thenri 
thev d«riV(.(l thou bks in * PfuiUiKi* itu! lu t 
dt^encrAtc ix^o CivvctouMie^; sfinptp And plui- 
ttUTOH ooenpiPd thi' place o# di^sipntiit/h' amuseinimt ; 
ftdMonyin^ ( \mkUi dl&pa0^6iAted per.*>onpl aiulation ; 
while the i»tc«d:K pmctuic of eteryvtrtue* mvoivcd no 
Min and mro^nt aiiCMption uierit. The lan- 
guopto the hahitm tho d«i**nr«** and m thHianiily, 
MCfc itnhho any 1 boil pt^viotthly heaid wr iicon. Na>, 
thiic M>la of4Mi|i|tHieH not the fame; it hpiung 
IVom a diffVMt roviK and bore a it Ic^s 

gaudy lluwor might ndhor he ieiiued i>oaor; 
pure, genehN ImbihHootHing peotN^ bcottiing iti e\er> 
c>e, lirtathing fti^x every iijN— whkh anoko with 
them in the 'monfdng, nod ditxieit wffh them through- 
out the dgy : pe«ce> which fm undergtabd? and none 
iiitermefidled with t i 

Oh, eaid tncltJiij? into teavH, for I 

fieroeived tea even hop Mo hod a iiteinn, ^ wh> 
thia loydiy ted ha teken must mrrnw 

* Wight ate ate lioly, pte happinesa?*^ 

Pnite Aw ae* W-at Ite ^ Ihol^ chiiM !” 

Aia» t wbd« I lMi hteom mthcred 

and fWl—Aho deitteKfetese gipwhtg otd, and tin, 
hope cd thoae 

and f 8ftKNflDat4)teaw^^iiamniiiig» I noW Whcld the 
ih ittHiwlt htJTi t^io U rownddixl rw-. 



ini vAtACh OL inr r\v<k kiNODOMs 
tlunpr r h nl 8ocn before Tht r wept, but Uk ir boNC ni- 

II lun Ha blJl theliH Ihe *mt 

* • 

oi ininrt, bUndtdHitb eubunssion , anxict> tti ptMfil 

I' 

by sonovv, prc\nilcd inyietj for the rcitorituni ot 
py, ulukj they iiddrosccl the <i«itee of fhcu Afflic- 
tion null onlv deeper re\creii^t md tfimm$erl love 
At length 1 hcird ci tht gcindc-^y lon(;Hk 4 irctl, 
-sought guide, iml ha»v, for m\scYf, the won- 
c ( cflcctui thropgh itti modiunk I h6ttrd the 
inoiirnus sticdh pf the diKttint Vuigikim And (»f the 
(lurk ( loud, lainiltorly nnd withthtt dread , ind tlwy 
sjiaJ u too, of the bright path, and the heppy ugion 
to Hltich It lod, Oh of buve and tnith^ re- 

viiUd by their guide in norda whkh ‘‘fiiever mm 
sp lU’ 

“ A/i icl,” snid I, after IWmng long to these 
^glid tidings, ^^Hhy nhould I travel farther, nhen 
here 1 Ond nhat 1 hue so long ^ uply voOghli'— 
>^ 0 , htn hill 1 vijoum, and nsidi these Hjtl: 1 dwtU, 
— ^theft guide shall he mv gQifie ; it hai> tauf^ IflptHit 
to rejoioL in sorrow,-^ anticSpaie eieit the durh 
<.1 oiaI h itluiut ttnor,-~to iHc an befihf tihoco hHo Utc 
but d httle While, — .ind what it has tdaght them it 
Hill tu\.ly«fuich jnu then, th) rcmsimog 

misstoiih; and till the hour h hen thou shall suinmon 
ina \/noI ^fercHtll 


M r f 



THE DESTRUCTION OF ITIA- 
llAOII AND HIS HOST. 

JRY MW* MATUf^’W*.. 


* \ hM! < I <»rl * tuv' I m the < f tlu 

* I ’• I <41 ^ \l\ 2“' 


Txrr Fpf\ptia» pur'iued in the pride of Ins 
And hi^ flurk c>c uab roiling in triumph along 
I'lio deep files of his rhanots secure oi the hour, 
When the Mud should re-echo hn ronquciing song. 

tu 

He looked to Kis warriors, and »Kflr that each chkf 
Kiniilattfd liM glance with its spirit of fire ; ^ 

\V> de, with danger viicircMid and sinking ith giief, 
The hope of the Hehren beeoied doomed to expire. 

zit« 

The <.un on Raal-Kephon rose brigiit on thsp mom, 
And K netted his beams on the martial artc} ; 
BuUi^! dicad portent his lusfrc has^hui n. 

* Afkl veiled with iW darknos*. the -jdendour yf di^r. 



DEfkint CTIOV OI PIIaIiaOII \M> HIS llOSI. ddl 


IV. 

’T«s tht* of Ills pr«^ nee, vtho dwUUth in ti^t, 
Who hath made Ills imvihoii oi diirknob a ci(nid« 
The guide ot His people, though ehmtuled lioin 
And never to vision of uiortal allovvctdb 


V. 

And uiifltr that baoner, mjrfftcrioub and daead, 

*I hat darned ns a guide on their potlfoua 

'nil* Captain of Israel tliair foot<ita])S hath led, 

Wlierc erst the udd billows in flawed. 

VI, ^ * 

But when is the fbefnan, who vwlkod to the 
With horsemen, and <ltaeiot% aiid j^pfnts of hre ? 

A nd Y here are the p/eons in praiaa of his t 
And why hM ^irood Kgypt iy>o ? 

VIF# 

Told in death is the heart (hatdttMitt sqpm f 
Se^ulehrcd that bodt lo Hie seaobeaten caves ; 

And the hoaodri^ FhaMmh* degrOded dod loni, » 
Lies soiled on the ihdtothat fa washed hj Ue tfatas! 

Awake^ r^lcstinal the ApicsafiiHSii % 

I^et Moab and fident^iwrteliain the imjan t 

The Loi»f IbyeOQiFr^-asidi Hie |iHBples fC Baal 

soon by the mlglhi of disarm be o'crUtfawiit 
nh2 



THE OAK OP THE HAV- 
HllEAMmS. 


i)\ \U1.L1AM HOWlti. 

X« 

Aifr V\^ pW fip*inlt-^r’Hur thv btrpke, 
luineh iH>t that /^i.urU{l and IpDcly otk; 
\Vii9» wr<iUi 1 nuurk, h^tn }esr j^ear, 

111) &M t»llc^uo Ua lavnge 
These hoiry trees, tht tew, the la«t 
ItLiunaiiUi of bb«rwo(K{% glory i>o&t, 

]n tiph. oLone a fbe ohmld fmdt 
bhould na^ hut the ^vlDtry 'utnid. 

But that^«M.4hoii emit not gticas its north! 
'Tis »amd stands oil eacrtd tarth ! * 

tJ^ 

Oh ! for ^ ^ ^IlMoOft troth, 

Ulie that wo vteoood lo our youth; ^ 
When <»fteo ton irds this ocry tyco^ 

A woreit ropf JdUHfe IVAjij^ * 

VTo had the healb and dewy thjme, 

*^n eolitirj frimt , 



Ittki 0\1 l 0» lUB DAV-blil 

Couched in it9 shade, uhtn noontide &fiU 
GlrncM on each uncultured hilj} 

Or, starting np^ irN)K uddon 

Mul the si\tet plootn^ of summer ew,. 

ni« 

Oh ! iiuin^ 4 t>H^ BBil iicerleofl hour 
Thill oah hae formed our summer bo^cr; 
When, the iroria yet to tie uoKnoiivrift 
Wc ehsped a tuir worhJ of our psrnt 
A H.orld shut out from care’« contrdul^ 

All vrarm w|<h heart, all hri^t Hith soul; 
Where genius i^h ethtreal sajl • 

Sinreod on time's stiieam to fortune*! gdk\ 
And sped nght proudly to the sea 
Of fame*i! onseinncd immensil^, 

IV* 

Oil, for a uotld bkc Uiat ^--birigh^ ground. 
Hero bttt in iringcd tisiom ftmnd; 

'Qhithvr those young souls long have 
While davMr, duniher earth has grown. 
Then, hoary woodman^ ceast tfay stroke, 
Dcsitroy not the 0AY-OBSAH era’s OavI 
Fdr such high dreams stiM fioVer thersi 
As the fining heart elone ma} ahoafy 
Nor ahSii, nor I, may hope a 

Till heaven’s dread gates sHiail let us m. 

• • - r « 





SONG OK I'lIK SYHEN. 


CoMU hithpf, cdiyto hithu, lair Mrmigtr.. come 
To thj ^ land ol joj* to the !»ytten’a home ; 

Whtre ih6 softitfummctoir, and “ti» voice ot ‘.iuine:,'’ 
Ace Uoinc oti the (oreKt-umdS iitfU 
Ah they ccicne oVr the hilW i»wth jo> and mnthiv 
Ami thrttlbrvfttb arc glad ^vith the flon'rct^ hirth 
tv here the morn o Imght in lua roay hoirvrv 
And eve's soit {Mie to clear and calm, 

Alifd Jibe mOQiihcrini on corh leaf and don cr, 
Whea idjjht corner dovth from her couch of haliiG 

s 

Thtoi» stranger^ haste to ihis Im tly home, 

Where the txx and butterfly &eely roam ; 

^loapc each bud^ ^d voice from the green wood 
^ wng» 

Atid the brreae AiKit'o b> n ith the Iwreath of sprin.^ ; 
Vh^fiii caoh bright! llower bhoms baiuith iht ■»niiK 
Of tj^bUic htavcnV domt m onr Jo\<. v isle ; — 



&ON<} Oi> itVllLK. 

Where the I6vehc%t thing-s to the heart IIImI eyts 
(icni Ciich forset-gladc, and wild-Hower d«H, 

And the fountains rctleH a 
And more I eeuld liut 1 may not UdI. 

Joy ! JO} ( thou ait coitW selt aou’s foam, 

To thiit land of joy 1 to this Ibland^homo ! 

(>ong liavc I looked, from yon tidcitWom bteet>,*’ 

For thy bark*a white sail aVr the billowy deep,**- 
And hnveuaited for the# on the bright b^a-ahoro, 

But now thou art forno^ and my i'* n’or : ' 

Thw home is now thhia^ihis 8wceli.btand-lioi|^ 

This hliioming land <if the myrtle and vine ; 

Through its woods nod its vaBfes now thou may^st 
roam; 

Adieu I four strang^^ Udna, Hia tblne*^ 





STANZAS ON WAR. 


BY MT«t8 8U'>AVli\H STIlKAt V^^. 


XUrnK einrit, o\r e\cr> 

llivt cuit a baleful gkN>m, 

And those ^ho m lh\ (Bu’hj cn^in., 
BuA win m earlj 

Whit hoinji^e should man |VTjr to thee, 
Spirit of w oe and anBrfh^ ^ 


\ el there ari those wtu>, iti th\ tioin« 
Can fa^l a stern dcligtit; 

VTho ru^h vvtdtuig lo the plain 
And tnitm|>h in tht bght ^ 

red Umner fltats afar» 
lipipoog the purpU tide of war. 



\K/ o\ ^ \n ,J »7 

Who Ui the k flight on stibk bleed, 

Who come Mbitli thiindciing 4ejil 
Dark wanior black thy Utol 
Nui ti imjtle on tho dead* 

A wounded chief hcforc thee lies 
Stniggling in Itie'a last *ugomes ! 

Oh, luuse one tnoment ui thy courses 
Those luicaniciitH to trace*- 
Do^i thou nut ftiel a strange roinoraiv 
While guuig on that face** 

Whcic i?r«tce and Uauty vainly meet, • 

'I () die beneath thy courhcr*a leeC< 

1 hose j»unny tieshC'i h<fattercd wfde> 

And soiled with dust and hloucU 
Wire once a muth«r*B fondest pride, 

When at her knee Ke stood^ • 

A laughing, playfiil| rosy boy. 

Her lonely heart's sole hope dbd }oy< 

But youth a vision brought, 

And w'hihjicr'd gloryS name; 

Renowp, witli every burning tbuught. 

Linked to ambitiom c^uifc; 

Likt*a*yuuup war*lunrf<. in his^night? 

^Hc ra&hed impatient to the fight. 



STAS^Ab OK H \ll. 


Stretched bU^edni^ on the battle-held, 
lljs (in^, la^ jstritc hs doQe; 

That arm no' more the bword shall \%icld, 
Thobe eye-s behold the *'Uu; v 
(>r those pale lip« reHim the cry, 

The thrilling shoot“or.4rictur>. 


He stpigglaa yet f^—The pang is o’er, 
The sotil hath ^ingihd us flight} 
Again beholdtr Us native (thore, 

A spirit robed In tight. 

What noMf/eviiU *ftfa^indthct’a cams, 

IJer secret prayers, 

" i ; " " 


On that youn^ aoldierV prostrate form) 
^ t'he wiadridr'«|[rilpy emiicfdf 
A» vIniiM'itif eectet sci>rn, 
so fahr arid mild } 
to the plain, 
lllcd his brain. 



What th<n^V liath numbed acrbisi hK'soul^ 
As on that boy he gaeed ? ? 

lii$i ^mVerii^ Hp, and swollen brow^ 

i^lis inward agtniea avow. 



TO A rnisHf). 


f'nn <?om>w toiu'h that iron hcirl, 

St» Ion#? to tncrry ? 

Ki om thohi* fu rcc eyes the t»iic ciroph btart, 
lie s1nk^ u}K>n the Held: 

Night closes riHund, the strife js done, 
1’hut wairlor aleeps bes^ hUt 9 Wk 


TO A FltlEND, • 
a aSiS t( 

BY Mit.1 Mrro»n. 


t thgo JilL«AJ!w»>lttirfyc» 
pcly varmus destin^^ , 


A. Pi.owctt I ^ 

And strangely var^ls destiny 1 

|)fe springing joeodow lidrij, 

Ntm ^nkt the beftr4piil ewrn^ 

Now jiroudly reared Id gorfleii Mrido^ 

Now doomed lu ni.4tlc tfook to hido^ 
IMirough summer’s heats and ftosts of spring, 


And sKtrmy autumn yossoming: 

• • • ■ 

Fronting with smiles iite’h 'nrmh'ry hour. 


The Jowlie-'t .«nd thr tuinlic^ Howit. 
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And names wirh mcnnmfjs fmnchf, 

Hutli love that fan: hbsKmn tniiju;ht, 

I 

As heHrts^*.«»e, or as pensoe know^n. 

Or laid by $^|)^IO»peare at the thionc 
Of 1 >Ih ifreat qticcn.~if rigftt I gOesi», 

H IS w ounded love-iti-ii!toness»*’ 

One little tuft of deepest blue, 

Dencnth One cottage casemont grow, 

woodfikie, ^btera^ a aeUVsown flower, 
planted hy ind and nursed by shower. 
Thfs Uttlb tufl, so d<^ly blue. 

Of late you saw and praisod its hue, 
(Pcrchiuiee/tiNtns yaxyt sweet ci^ to jftlca.sc, 
rcrchaoce yuif bved thb ttinaU bearts>.ea9e,) 
And> noir it an htamired Ihiwer, 

To IdCKini beneath ytndr^SjiateHcr bpwor. 

Tltal verso or ^^tal know ! 



K K J E ( : T E D A 1) D II ]<: S S E S. 

^ r*‘uc 

HY Mils, onr. 

I i L 9 , 1 Litili&vc, a g^^ncrutly admitted truth, that a 
proiH'rijit^ tu satiie la the lieacttmg «m of ahnost all 
huiruin ; and 1 Icnow iu» Kituotioii in which it is 

so likely to prevail, or can be so securely indulged, as 
in the domestic priva<fy of a large and attached latnily. 
Nor can 1 imagine a more embarrassinx situation, 
than th.it of a man whose heart impels him to make 
profwwils to one out of several single sisters*. The habit 
which they, probably, have acquired, of laughing oc- 
casionally at all their acquaintance, is likely lo be 
cxercisdll more than usual at the approach of a can*^- 
date for the ra%)ur of one of the idsterhood ; for the 
true lovet \ ^ the most awkward and embarrassed of 
men ' A> the jwet says,— 

The Inter is a inan afrmd; 

Ha^ qeilhcr grtvee, nor ease, nor ar^i, 

Entharrass’ef, comfottics:^, dismay'd. 

* He >inks. the victim of h»«t heart ; 



R^JB( TEU ADI/IlESSns. 


Hfi feels his own ddnerit inw>t, 

When he should most a^nre to gam ; 

And i.s at length, cptiiplctcly lost, 
llocause ho dares notr tell his pain. 

Whenever I hear that any man of my aeqiiaintanee 
is paying his arldrcsses to one out of many sister^, and 
therc-fore cxpuaod to the set ctity of female < ntictsm, 
I nhvay** pij^ him, beeausT I doubt of his success ; as 1 
httV6 tardy known a suitor, under such drrumstanccs, 
acceiitcd at once, if he has been accepted at nil. And 
thi.‘J has liccn ovdhg, not to an mniahlc reluftanco in 
the object of his love, to leave her sisters, or m them 
to )>art with her; but that the poot* lover’s Pierson, 
manner, and qualities, were made the theme of that 
sort of Uughing detraction, of all things the most fatal 
to a lover’s aoccess. 

The following anecdote wdU mdiibit a case in jioint, 
which partly came wvder my own observation, and 
which, as the most atnu^g way of iiarratihg it. I 
sliall relate in dialcgucs. 

Throe m\&», whom I shidl call T.ydia, Maria, and 
Ekanor, one evening, on their return from a dinner 
party, drew n^iind the jiliSt repleuhdied grate, in the 
chambe of the eldest sister, tn nrder |o talk o\cr the 
company which they had’ recently left. 

, When the fimude iwrl of it had l>ccn'**iufl'cientlv 



HKJLCTED 

rntjci'*c(l, tlic young motl came m Tor theJi share oC 
ihc (Miaclioii. One of them w'as jyonoiiraed to be a 
dandv ; anoUur vas weU-dra*-.^^!, but mHv ; a third, 

< itver, l)Ut conceited : m bbort, each in hiH Uirn, w uei 
set up tib .1 ninc-pm, to iK'^lIke a nine.,pin, Ixiwtul 
do\in again, lliu Flcunor,— tin? youngest Kilter, who 
was tuner censortuus in her remarks^ and had no 
])retensions to the Witty” and “ severe,” 

which were often bestowed on her aiatera,— wojr, on 
this occasion. iinubuaDy ailciiU At last, however, she 
said, with some heaitation, " But w'hat did you think 
of that young man who came with Di. B— Do 
you mean that lightened youth in the corner, who 
nearly tell down as he picked up your ^ove, and 
Idiishtxl ab it accused of stealing it, while he tfetnOM 
It into your hand?**— Ycii, Muriii, I mean him,*’ 
sill- replied ; his name, I find, i> Kdwftrd "Vincent.” 
— ^ Oil ! I scan ely looked at him or noticed lihn i 
therefore, I certainly did not remember Win long 
cuough*to ohk his name ; tmt I reccdlcict he was i^tlAif 
attention to you^ Eleanor.*’— ‘‘ Oh yes,’^ cried L3fdia, 
and see how she blushes 5 1 lielici e the poor thing is 
leaJly charmed.” No, no,” replied Maria. “^>hc has 
oo much goed taste for that.” — Indeed,” observed 
leaner, inodesilv, 1 think be ss^bandgimc.”— 
tlandsomo^ ” cxciaimed Marnt ; “ he has not a go<»d 
in JiiV facer”—** Then you Hid look at him 



m 


UIHJECTltD 


suiAcientljr io ermine his J^atures^*^ replied Eleanor 
with a smiley ^ scarcely looked at or naUced 

him I TKeie V* retorted Maria, “ Eleanor is sar- 
castic lor the first time in her hie ; and tiiat wonder- 
worker, love, must haie made her No doubt/* 

said Lgtdia ; and, as the love is mutual, the blushing 
youth y^ill come hither fti-wuoing soon. Oh, it will he 
so amusing ! It ind^, Lydia; and uhen 
he says, ‘ Will you mexrfme, dear Ally, Ally Croker?* 
what will you reply, Eleanor?**— nay^ Eleanor, 
you must say, No, for we never jtan call that red and 
white, blushing, quiudcal beings , brother I ’'—Eleanor 
did not chuse to reply, and she was ralUed into silence. 
In one respect, the sisters ware right.: Edward Vincent 
ha^ coiweived n stroi^ attachment to Ekanor; and 
having had Aequ^t oppoitunitiee of h^g in her com- 
pany, he at length came |peward as her lovan Such 
were b|s fortune, shuatipiit'ln hlh, and personal cfaarac. 

Jj^t fileanQr]!j| parents lugbly (^proved his pro- 
h0h ao^ h€r> conviction his 

i^h kigk.tiflder by her aiiters* ridicule, that she 
refused him ; and natj rdbctantly acceded to his ear- 
nest request, not to he dismissed immodiately, but , 
idlowad time and opportuni^ to aa^u're her good ' 
opinion. ^^But be never came without such a conscious^ 
nA of l^ng t$ic olgectof satirical cdiservation to tl 
mitfn, that he was dqnivcd by timidity of^the 



HEJECTED 


uf ^[usakiiig or moving;, Withoul etnliornttsmoit antf 

awkwsrdrkffla ; and as soon as Hv'd^wriod, Itksrsifitcrs 

mimicked his nauuier, his annunciation, and awkward 

motions, to tho life ; and one of thenv-^kantng him to 

Cymon, and Eleanor to Xphiggnf, in fable,^ 

used to imitate ** hfe su^ fftam 

while he Iwked «S Eleanor, ttll at 

duced to dismiss IMm But irlleik^^sfit aav Mm 

leave the housivkfter be had receiyeit'Ms dtomlmB}« 

» 

her eye watohod hun so wisti^lly litt ha mu out of 
sight, and thenahe heaved ao de^nal^b« that Maria 
sarcastically exdaimad^ ^ HhaU we anil ^ymon haajk^ 
}joor Iidugene ? It-fa «ot too late^*^ aha added, rtiimlitg- 
to the wiadow'#''^ here,' Qrmon It ta 

late;,’* said Et#!#, aching agam and na# fbat he ' 
is to «om« hithm^ao tune, I mint that he he 
nrithermlmleltedtiqrridlnri^^ Edward 

Vincent sold hls house hf tltO li[a%hhrife^^ riod ' 
went, as it was said,^ <m ri^ 

rememb^d with kMncstf li/llsr, hid ‘ 

parents; espedaUy as hhf df monody ' - 

^attnbuted to lus >uiifbrtaiM;m''mtaelimiri j"'"' 

Nearly ft twelvsttinitli a^crwards^^lAM^Vi 
^^cosnpatded as near rdatioiinlmd, 

to visit a iKend of ber% wlio^wa«vHMd|y mnl^ ^ 

[ . and residing near Etlinburj^' 

sqpn at, Eleanor was HetUed In lter>hew ahbde, 

, 1 1 3 , 
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m 

her fHend Raid to her, ^ fifo, my dear Eleanor, your 
mother Vrites mc^ivord that. you have been <!0 foolisli 
as to refuse a verj? cliarming man, and an eacellent 
offer.*’—** Charming! Oh no!” relied Eleanor, 
bUfshrng, ** amiable, I qwti, but—”—** But wjAo/, my 
dear?” — ^‘*Oh ! my auiterR eould not bear him, they 
thought him such a quiz, and uacd to laugh at him 
so much!”— ** Indeed ! fAof was the case, was it'-*” 
repHed her fHextd, who wen knew the satirical turn of 
the sisters, and their influence ovoEher yielding mind ; 
** but be was «ot their lover ; if he had,— but no, per- 
haps, he woiddnot, even then, have fared much better, 
except they had been nn the verge of old-maidism. 
Pray, what is hia name That your mother refuses to 
^ tell me”—** And very justly,** said Eleanor ; ** aomes, 
od sueh oec0»otis, it is dishonourable to roeniion.”— 

^ ** lUghl,’^ replied the q^er$ ** but woman’s cariosity 
k, you him, 

A liew dl^ alteswardii^, her iUend told her that she 
m. ^vited a very agieetble young man tb dinner, 
who was amongst thenv and had already 

made binui^ popular in^tbe ne%hboiirhood, by build-, 
ing cotsagm mid a school-roam, and by other uscfiy 
actions and s kindnesses of a private and public natut' 

^ But|tt k time for you to dress,” added she; ** ^ 

^ pray try to look your best” 

Whcit the dinner hell rang, and Elcsnor^^hai^y 
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un her Triend^s anH, entered thdfftpoinf the first person 
in born she saw was Edward ¥lgiM|Ptl HSs 
on soeing her, and seeinf her unexpectedlj, wax to' 
rlepart dirertly; but he conquered his fbclings, and 
8taycd« Probably he obscrv|(l her bluffiiing, cmhamsBed 
hiirprisc, and believed it mss not the blush of vexation, 
lie therefore welcomed her to fitiOfiiinid with tolerable 
ease, and had less dilhcuHy thaa'iEiedi!i^ m^elUikg tlia 
host and hostess, what they could not help divcifvaring, 
untold, that Mbts — and himself wcrc^old aequaintS 
anccs; while the sagacious hostesa.drew her own con^ 
elusions from what aha saw, and was for ^pne in sceni{ 
prognostics before the day was over^ ^ 

Eleanor,** said she, at ntffbt^ when shf Ihtlowcd 
her to her room, ^how do you like our hew neighs 
hour?’*— Oh! he is very good, I know.”-^'^ Good ! 
no, that you em not know, execjit from dur 
Bat, you know, he is no ojlrsmilbr to That 

is clear enough t biit, liaa lie not good manners?*’-. 
« Y<^-es, wow; but htfw i^ Oddi he used to I<tk SO 
abeeidsh when he viiUed wonder, fbr I 

suspect he was in kme fheo, With a certain j^iung 
friend of mine, and knew her sisuts Were AiB Sf satire 
and tnaliciMia laus^liler, whenever thi^ saw bhn; for 
I know he is a motet man, andTl jan ewivinced he 
was then your lovcr,^ ‘ • 

***lFfli your lover!” KfcAitor did' not quite Kke tK 
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word ^ nor did «be ohliw to* own her fnend^s 
oseertioii %8i therefore only repliedt ^But 

how HtranfO) he uted to sUmmr a little, and Bap, 1 
think, and vay sieters used to mimic him so ad* 
mirably***— Did they ? ^faat amiable mialderation 
for an exeellent yoiHig ouau whoae tU^uesa and 
welUfaelng ^ aught they knew, depend on 

the eacee88,o| But he noBheratammeiied 

nor Jiispedlfeo^day/*^^ No, certainly noh for he was at 
Ida eaaai m your slacars were not here; and aa ho i«i no 
IpDgor your low, you know, yom presence was no 
move to him than that of any other woman ; therefore 
hs did himself Jostiee; hut he docs speak thick, and 
hesiMta^ Whan kk ^jdgltdted; he did^ at a Bible 
MeeCfog thaolher dhy, when he drst got up to speak, 
but he soon meovevifid himself, wi was so eloquent ! 

^ Is it poasIbleP died h^eamw^ ^ Edward Vincent 
speak at a Bibb MesUpgi and speak well P Amaoiig! 
my sistsvaused to JhM hhA eo far foam cleverl^V. I 
wlUdkoubla you, jKlsanor,^' lephed her frietid, in father 
an indignant ^ not to Repeat any moreoF your 
sisters’ n]hchiOV4m«||fl||i^ eikl uttfoebag detraction. 

I see eery clearly, sii% but for their unchristian satire, 
you, my dear fidend, would nom have been the happy 
wifo of a ^oat desflcving man; but my regret is vain, | 
ao|U am sorry ttiat it is so*” Mie then left Eleanor tot 
mu*^ mi what she had :,a{cl, believing she wodld no|y 
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huon forget it ; lAit 'ivonid dwell, probAhly, with no 
plcoHant feelings on the* ** hjii my reyret is wairi,” 

And she did dwell on thcra-*-4Lnd she did, Iwrself, 
regret the loss of whiit she now, mrwe than ever, be- 
lieved w puld have been her ^appy {wospects* And for 
some time th<^, indeed, seemed to be M for 
Whether Edward Vincent was or wan not ctmscious 
of the advantage whirii he had gained, he had not a 
remnant of hifi funner awkwardness ; he bpokc t^ith 
Aoency, and moved with gracoi True it was, that h<* 
came to Uite house of Ehaumr** friends every day^lhat 
he Mietvcd Eleanor his cottages and his &chool-hou«e, 
and aeconi))anicd the ladies in their ridos and di ives ; 
but be never offered to sliow Eleanor bis orrn bonse» 
and iht9 was a proof to her that he no longer wisbed 
her to be bs mistress* Her friend thought it a proof 
of the contrary, but w^aa too wise to say so, especially 
as the confusion and awkwardness, once^Kdward Vin- 
cent's, seemed now, at times, transA'rred to poor Elea- 
nor hCrsclf, tfho would have baen glad to have hdrrd 
him stammer and lisp again, and by Kltrsbeepbh stare 
of admiration, have desert*ed to be likened to Cynmn . 
in the fable. 

In the megnwMk Edw ard VbiceatyW'ho, in his Jbeait, 
was no uninterested observer of what wa^ pnmbtgf 
aw, that *88* Eleanor was now left & her own un« 

I jss^d judgment, that judgioent was in his favour ; 



ItFlECTEU AODELSSCs 


m 

And beings convbK:«d that he was now not 

hkeljr to be refiuedYbe called on her srlcnt but obser- 
vant frustid, to lay his whole caso before her. Ac* 
ginning fay asking her whether Lleanor had told — 
^ She waa too honourable^ too dLiurate,** cried she, in- 
terrupting him, teiH me anything; but I am too 
pcnctnitingt dear Ariend^ not to have discovered 
everything; hue ojilio mere to me: )ou will find 
Klginor idoiie in the bhriry.^^-He took th< hint, and 
^when Kleanor^a iditers returned from abroad, they 
fhutid hefi to the great ji^ of their parents^ the hapi>y 
Wife 0# Cymon, niNd Edward Vuicent. 
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BIT ^intruitov JTiUPJKWOlLTBt PBAXX^ XfiU, 


Tne Baron de Vkiux hath a vaBant cmU» 
M> \j&dy iB falkr and free ; 

The Baron is full of nlttth and jeb4 
My Lady full of |0eet 
Bui their {latlH we know^ fai a path df 
And many the reaaeti pumr^ 

The Baron wiU ev*er mottar ^ No^’* 

When my Lady laWapm ^YfaT 

The Baron will paas the wUm^f fVUMp 
My Lady forth wBlroaml 
The Baron will out wHIi horti and hound. 
My Lady sits at home; 

The Batbn will go to draw the btNr, 

wdl go te chess ; , ^ 

And the Baron wiU*ever mutter Ko^” 

• When my Ladv whianers « Yea.** 
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The Boron hath uus tor i \ovtU lu\ 
li ni> 1 odj tiin^ It not , 

1 he Boion M blind to « beauteous do) , 

If It bi^ m iDf loidy*s grot , 

The Bovou a fiirbUow, 

K ft be not L»ody*s di^>>s , 

And the Baron \\IT1 ever mutui “ No*’ 
Wbekt my "Ladj whistH,r!i \ a*. * 

No^ saddle mj steady and helm mv head, 
^Be rc<tdy in the porch i • 

St 'nit Guy, with a ladder of silken thread, 
And trusty Will, with a torch • 

1 he wind may hloWi tha tonpent flow,— 

No matter, <-*-on we press , 

1 tioer can htar the Btfron's ** No,*’ 

Whin my Ijwly whispers ^ Yes.** 



Ul't'WING 


** /"H » 

BY aai* ii|sv« 


Sicotrti|( MUe det^ faft 4)^ 
Vfdiftk thAaiiNfiA oTcib^ 

jt^AvWwr 

Not o'er ««&> iTl^’di ago^ 

wocM ui« xQuiib'** ^nim w w i li yi r** 

"ft'/ ^ ^ ’ 

Ndi o'dF wood or ' 



Wbig^ the loviT t^ls m tokf 
And the bluBh-.4iw«^^lbiiite td|(en^ 
SfieaM w|iat viords hadoeOor Kpokon; 





Not vbhiere tilvdr f.ound 

Wakes the doi!|na!hl eefhcies round» 

And with charms fa pure aw lender^ 
HoUts the In pleased sqrruoder* 

0*ar the cdlm^aeqiieataM spo«^ 

O’er the Ume'Aad l^ly cot, 

Where, ifl httljp haaida mw^tbfaig, 
Childhood’s ipiileless pi9^ b bonttldiwi 


While the fentk mpther qjgh, 

l^oidts her dmtghter’a pMgrer cut hitfsfi. 

To the God whose her, 

To the God whoia Soft shall save her;-^ 
#•*’ 


TmmsV twhilei the Son oC Uflht 

Woidjl onmt Ids r^pid iHghtt 

^Thence heasi te Heaveit ascending, 

’^^^Vajrdls HfSl pndtss bSendiog;* 

( * 

» » t 

Gladljr wanSd |i(a scNi^aliiiye, 

Whh the fwacilioe d lcrve« 

A||L lihtoudl-Keafdit’s expanded* portal, 

’ Beer^ te thj ^ttone iimiuirtalt 





TBE OF 

«• Aad BMth iVlMMok 


Tuouah |«iii< #jrt | if i n iHi. t|k»4#l4i^ 

Cttcer'tt Miij|tfi^« » ' 

And da^vW^lM^ 

!«• mtjuii i’ 


To BM M ^dl|d&N«Mlte«li«ii^ 
, XicmM tp 

A« llu4W«M^|MI,j«lP||^'S^^ 

Th]reaitai«»tiMi.MiMk. „ 


{ • 


aataetktag'lriadr«|9(pA'<*!([^ 

Theys M«f oid< mtiAitV, 
Ihan all dri9cH|ilNmVprDU^^ sklB 
*Cou)d oTthgt home havo it^ 



Ut vhiiLAllON ENOCH. 
F(ii)c\*s k('(D «yc HQAy tnice the cour&c. 

hUj«K 1»chl on high ; 

The cur of Bwne, each Kery borne. 

Her i^'tiofui may 8iii>p1y» 

nut fhijf troiujiiton mock^ ofieh dream 

Ffatni*4 ^ Iter wlldesi^'poi^er ; 

Nor can her niabWiy 6>npremc 
* Ctmefiife thy pgrttog hour. 

Worp an/|di>, wjteh expanded wings 
Ah gukl^ And guardituiM given? • 

Or (Ud awcet ktuildi Ptpm fdiinga, 

W«ft thco itoAi earth to hnaven ? 

'Twere vain lor aaks lire katiAdr hat^thki, 
Tlqr gath IVom and timo^ 

Was io eternity and hhns 
MyMccieiiw and eublune. 

^ ' f ' 

nc 

With God thou wfelkediBtt'' end wert not ! 

And thought Add fancy fail 
Further than this to pai^t thy lot» 

Or tell tliy wondrous tale. 



TUB A]:«F1N£ HORN. 


How beautiftsl thih alpine islitudis— 

Here heavenly medfililfkm might have btoofl. 

In such an huurae thl^f at eveati^a falU 

When gloomy ^hmeh lord! it over aUf 

And placed W scat, whilst yet the world was youngs 

And such bright fideacs Ttim bursting diaop filling. 

The sun has left the vale, Hts d^lng beamm 
Soft as the bteathing of a lover's dveaiiis,, 

Alone illume the topi^sost heights, and throw 
A parting radiance od tlte'ivreaftia of snow, 

That bound the svaninlt df each towj^ng bill, 

()r meitrADd ripple In a munnurihg ^1. « 

l^ork, from the highest fioating'iteMis descend. 

And gently with the whisfieviog z^hjn blend! . 
Whilst, from eaeh jhontaiti’s top I hem: a cry. 

The hills, the vglgi, th^ yawping cavsii reply— 

** Praise God, Losds** 

And eveiy shepherd catches up iftie sound,' 

TiU distance bears, and HMng Ipeezcshround 
Convey the note ; each by mortal trod, 
m&dc a tctfiplc to the living Gmh 
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And now OHIO universal 

Along tbohUla, andi«datcdjiialiMS 

TiU night iMr din^y i^ade oV earth has thydwo. 

And daiaied thg World a Httle while her own ; 

Whan dicitanco hears Ihlr eehoi^s wakendl voice. 

As fMtii the hills and wdleya el) njoicc, 

** 0c>od nijjht,^ 

** Good night^— ^mothal; hhur<«Huid deep repose 
i{ab dosed on wearied snani iiis hopes and woes; 

MOl^TAGUfi ‘SEYMOUR. 


SONG. 


TACfT shalt thmk af^me when the stars are weqniia 
Their tears of light I ^ 

Thou i>hd(t tiiink of me When the star*? are kespuig 
"^heir watch at nightf 

Thou shalt thtnk of me when siuniner Aowers 
jFn otitumn fade ; 

When sinka the gloiy of noondiUc Koiu*- 

In twthght «ha<lc; 


\V hcit the \«ave« (Mmuc frafpio hark axe Mtakta^ 
Alone at sei; 

e 

Or when from yottr aaddcitt eixeam awaking. 

Then think of me. 

nut 1 will think of thctt at |hc dttwiiwg 
Of da>liglilMi«tor, 

W hen blowly caixw^ fprtti the biBUty of mornint?. 

Like ]oy from afar. 

I win thmk of thoe when oxer the oceun* 

Some tali sidp ^ ' 

hiuttly and swift a t^pint of motion, 

Breasting the tides; 

And xt hen th^ are tdiing Borne ancient story 
Of chiTdlty, 

Of Fome prond one who died in bb ftilncss of glory, 
ril think of tJuiOf 

ft 

But of me thou bhalt think Wttb sond^^ 

ThoU|^ hght Irbc, 

Blit a night that ImKxayio morree 
Has closed o*er me. 

" u Ert. 



THE WANDERER'S REST. 

' f i 

By rwz iicv. fiKMlr stebbiko. 


\Vani>EB£b! wh^ thy tog is d)c>nc» 
And thy WBary jotteney b’w; 

When, wtth eventogV setting 
TwiUght stoaU ttkiog the ^diote; 

And i|i0 calm, find holy lest, 

Of thBt Bound Mmib Im, 

ginks u|)oa thy. lonely hrmt, 

W*kli ihom^te of tMne «fi|n destiny, 
Whecr iseuld'st 'BhH oH thy 
Find tb;" eventide^ repoee? 

Wanderer I Brhen thy head hath found 
Shelter dtjlii the ^rk’nllig path. 

And thou heof^d the hoppy eonnd 
Of the stranger's cbuihAll hearth ; 
When be wclootdefc thee to bide 
'Mid'hib little household band, " 
And thou socs^ for all, beside, 
Greeting of the heartland hand: 
AVhiit is waking m lh\ breast? 

PlVhat IS wantina of ic‘*t 



THTE WAVJDLKI.a*ll ftE4»r. 
WaiKlerci ! T con tL4I tY>e<) whure 
Thoti would*f«t^rcF>t w^y form, 
Wh<it tiould smooth tb} lirow of care, 
Blanch VI by <ionvw, the s t Ofi n ; 

By thine own homcV^hiBarth to see 
Old faces athiling at thy chcMr^ 
*Ncuth ihioe homeV nxif to lx:. 
When sleep’s watchkss hpitr Is dcai 
This would sootho thy weary breast— 
7’hcre swett would 1x^ dty hour of re^t. 

Wanderer ’ Ihetc is Ope who guides, • 

Over land and over sea, 

*■ 

Him, who m His truth abiaeSr^ 
Wanderer I may IJe shelter thee I ^ 
dnd how many years he {Hists 
Fre thy painfhl wandcringi cease. 
Thou shalt see thy home apAiat^ 

Kept in lU old MoimI ptorc ; 

^ here, gathered to Oly others lie, 

Thy tsune Bleiit with their hydoty/ 





aiNES, 


Oi^ihc DetUh 4jr a Utau^U CHHd^ vAo died of sudden 

ilfnca 0 itt .Oiai4l»^lBi^ dfdi^g my my Ihofe*, 

BT HUUU ow* 

tittle tfalMreft tn oMt mtlxf me, foreftiioh u the 
kfiH;(h>(n of Their mtustls co&tiMIy brhQhi the 

fatl of the FjtldictJ'^^ldaUkeids 


Uow bright wm tiitt «\«nlitg of innocent mirth, 

(By tender ttgtet on menli*iy engravM} ; 

Wh<« the mm t»diS(* gai^ Ita Bright forthi 
And lits ffameo'er our heads Oku a canopy vnVd ; 
And chikttiootf 8 scraina of joy im theco«^ 

That flomid udddi poredts deilghl to hehr. 

Ah! atUc wo^Md^till’^^bosoli^ 

That Heath on liajillinni was bo^tajayrngh; 
Tbfitamid4i^Um«^ « 

And teats weif |br l 

Ah ; BUIo we thougfaf that fi^edeffil tom» 

< Wotild aoon ho daMt with 

f TheeoA ««m|k of <he «ti|^iQaHnoi8,i Whldi^gtqw la the 
\4llM?« near OaAnaieei, gjNe out a^tperly impttMfale pMder» 
«rjM> «dif»VeCjgmtLh pv» Oi/iMNetaml 

iMcljPicet eohittm eifdaiw posMbtet and tbn Bie-anotk, m he 
•oiled ii,WBithejniu8cmanof die foeet toy In qtieiliQn*«^ ' 

runej^whhe* HcW«wa)BQi|ifieUroiOtlie%etke»jmroinKl'^, 
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Yet, >»herc i? that dear oifc, wtth c^es as bright ** 
An the radiance on which he delightedly emird t 
('los\L» fix'd in death^ are thivte eyes of light. 

And hubhM Is Hiy ,bcatitlfhl child 1 

Fair boy ! whom (dUtialt eaill],a^hi4r*i^ ^ 

Me shone like that awift«dy(iig flame, and fte)wrV. 

\ et M herefore lament ? Though wh tm hiftk no ihore, 
And the spirit its delicate ooviariag has fled | 

'Tis gone to inhabit the heavenly shore, ' > * 

And join the blest souls of the imtooent dead t 
Whose ^ angels the face of the Pathiar behold,*** 

Where the Lamb shall his kiitgdam*s bright wonders 
unfold f 


STANZAS. 

■V It. BlMirMimt, tVH. Mb. 


Not time has blandied my yonthfhl c)|icekt 

Whe^ once the iflse bUiomed &r; 

Dark griefs I may not, cannot ^pcak, 

• . 

^ fV»vo jeft fheir ra^airt dh<.rei 
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II 

1 prcNi'd amlititenV Inity throiK, 
Thoiiuiidb m> nod obey’d; 

Yet still 1 f«U my^eelf alone^ 

WhereV uijf footstbp^ sfray^ 

ni. 

Mine waa mlrth^fl loitj^st^ lotidc^t bingb ; 
And when t)iO bowl «amc rcrnitd, 

‘ Who there was deeper seen to qu.iflr ? 
Who tnerfi€t there was found ? 


IV. 

But when tnirth*8 aounds had oeaaed to >>e^ 
And cwipty was the howl. 

Then dow’d fiieTs Aill and free,— 

For lova qlipresaM my bpul. 

t* 


liOt ihaaa who w||l) ^ hutidh at love— 
They know not what it is; 

Qir iMw, who think to ptme 
Lseenes hitt those ^ hte. 




Tl^ytsay ’^s but a ray reftned, 
Flashinjc on all In turn; 

<>h f ’tis the hifhttnng of the nitnd. ♦ 
And fl.uhe^ but t bum* 



TO HAUllV HTOti VAN I)YK 


BY JOnUt CLAEK, 

?//r pbA^akt 

Wi: Ijoth havt‘ been by life dectntnli 
Who for honey gav* ue gall ; 

We )>oth have ho|>cV clelighte foeUevc^t 
Aral found them fictums nil. 
f irst friends tu both fir»t tidinga gave, 
That Uieir hearts wctc idra^ed afar; 
And now our horpe are ail we ba\»^ 

“ We *11 strike the light guitar*** 

Though we meet with many a ftrown,-»- 
And harda, our brethren br>rn, 

From the muses looking dowm 
Be among the rest to scomv**- 
We a*iU persevere along. 

We wil[ smile at every ill ; , 

If cares like ours wAi’t yiekl to song, 
To ivdhing cl'ic they will. 



lO IIAIIRY SI OK VAN »YK. 

And we uj 1 htiH l)r n.itiiiLV heirs 
Site 's f)U]^ }nttt 1111^ iiieruh <iikI aU ; 
Who but Mildoin M/^hs al caius. 

Or lx* they gre^ir or small. 

I'hou^ifh the morning often bioaks 
Into tears at night's dil.i}. 

The happy Min no sof>nei uakes 
Bat he* laughs them nil iiv\a^. 


TjCt <nir har]>s ft»r joj ho set. 

Whate\ei Im* oui doom; 

Spring nevtr found a deheri jet, 

AVhete a tiloi»iironi could not bloom 
So let's lake heart, Mnd woo the must*. 

Though some bring iwoiidei flower'. • 
Her garden, hoa»>ting man^ hues 
Ktill flr»d room tor out > 


Fyc, let us on tor Castal;i, 
f. And Imii its sunny '^horc; 

Kw we will dreo^ no stonny hca. 
While Courage takes the uv. 

And we will bear ro rocks in mind; 

« While our humours are in truns 

I 

Wheic prouder ‘'hij« may shelter tnuU 
Our little skill can swim. 
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There Mill 1)11 tiie/ who meet the mocks 
Of eritirs and the ern wdyHi 
Who wciir their boat through shelves and ri>eks. 
Mill nnbrokien and uAltoneed 4 
There now be they on^urnass* mount, 

Who, i\iih patience many dayf, 

Did gather weeds of no nccoimt. 

That now do went the h.iya* 


And ihoie non he many a namt‘, 
Knoun hut to its own ill, 

'1 hat shall lie on the nings of fatin. 
And heard, go where wc will. 
Thcio are horjw, once thrown away 
'Fill the ivy gathered round, 

Tb.it again ha\*t* met the day, 

AVitli the mu'^e’a laurel crowned.* 


So on — and wc will persevere. 

Aye, we wilt voyage 00; 

If now the night be dark and drear, 

It will he light anom 
If the H' inter it doth freeze 
Ovej ‘^rrowN tlieme too long,^ 
Spring, lil-c- the clfociing organ’« keys, 
• Sh,*Jl moit^and change thc^Mtng* 
I.120 
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On, d will hojic the best, — 

lo btUwe the wot St i« Me, 

Jo\ shill be ours, we *11 Icivc the le&l 
I ur theiM. \\ ho c huse to i»igh 
I amt'H listi we*vt ^ojiied, ind entertd in, 
\o matter who succeeds, 
il the laci b} speed we laniiut win. 

We 1! destrve it 1w our deeds. 


rHK MEMOItY OF THE DEAD 

BY MBS nYSUN' 


U\ i;i\ii li inUei a iierpitutl |uc«(.ne , 1 liini tint 
icluf whuh iitlicrv cut ti<d> tiid Iw buushing thini,s fi in 
thtJi men or«N— II I er 


\ onoLi them not ' — i!n>u^h now t'leir nauie 
IK hut i muurntul sound, 

•*# I 

IhoUtXh In t e leirth i i utterance c^aan 
A stillness round. 



nii: Ml Mi>4iv ti] iHi 
• • • 

'Ihiii’Ji fi»r ilieu*‘'Ote thii tcirih no more 
\ . i{ hath 1 < 1*11 nrtji\ l)tP!{ 

And '•hadons ntitr mark’d tHfms 

Brood o\’r each ireok 

m 

\nd though thcii lm.ige dim the 
“S Lt, j 1 1 fur^i t ihein not I 

Vos \ ht*n then hie and love went h\. 

For Mike the %|»ol ! 

'IIkv lune a brt Uhmg influence ther 

A charm not eUuvilicrc found; * 

Sad— hut it sanctifies the air. 

The stream^ the gtotond* 

'riv*n, though the vMitd an alter’d tone 
Throujuli the young foliage bear; 

Tlmiigh every flower, of something gone, 

A tinge may wear; 

Ohj fly It not! — No fruitless grief 
Thus in their prcsdloe felt, 

A ULCord links to eveiy Icai^* 

There, where they dwelt. 

Still trari* the path w hich knew tlynr tread 
Shl^ tend theu* garden*bowi||;, • 

Vrid call them ba<k,*tlie holy dead, 

• To cach^lonu hour! 

I 1 
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1 he hfUjf di'nd *-^-Oh ! bk >t au, 

That Uc may name them bo, 

\nd to their spirits look afar^ 

Through all our woe* 

ft 

Blest, that the things they iovM on earth, 

A I icbcb vtQ may hold, 

Whuh naU sncct thoughts of {urted viorth, 
ft> springs untold 

Blest, that a deep and chastening power, 
Thiifl oYr our souls is gisen. 

It but to herd, tir song, or flower. 

Vet, all for heaten ! 



THE CURATE. 


IlEvav LK8UC waei an orf>han; ha lost l>olli hfti" 
parents when he wns at the age of fourteen; and 
thret years aftir. hts father*^ brather.f Bide aurvivuig 
remnant of the family; but the young man was at 
Oxford, and though deeply afibeted by these several* 
tleprivationsi, he would not faraakc studies, but 
nmtiniicd at the University; and when of sudident 
. 1 ^ was aj)|x>intf9d Curate of Bendale* 
had IxHm my honle for some time* 1 wilt the IrlSmd ot* 
th<^ former incumbeht, who had gone to reside in 
N otbnd, and did not gladly anticipate any change iii 
our ^inall ctirntnunity ; yet this wrould not have pre- 
\entcd my acquainianec — p(irhap9 fiiendship>-with 
tiu i\v^ Curate, liad I nut hcan^ whdf ! os readily 
’hhe>i.d ot his character. Hi. reported (o lx; ig- 
>'i^jnt? aiid nqgUrtiul of thodptlou f»f hu profe*'sio»i 



nhidi hi had cmhniced 4 olUv for the caki of (;tin, 
in<t many instdorth his gni \o is misc >nduc wcic 
rt})Ksciit<.d til Mich 1 hght) that uhili I (iticd the 
niisf itune he had cndiucd, I dttumined neva to 
ciUtr his socKty One month p tssed and Mr 1 1 sUt 
* tcami an inm itc of the Houmc oi rny inend Ni id I 
bi ashfiintd tooun it*' 1 nescr passed tin doorwithmii 
A ftehrij; i>j iitfi'tr and confcmpt<^iIt colltd on me , 
I wQs ingi^id I saw him pass my house on a visit 
to the }) 0 iU) and instuiU> kit m\ laid at his house* 
1 urtunudy wc did not mict> or 1 might hut htwn 
luy dislike, which hia very prcpossi^sing exterior 
tui unconsciously lessuungt vet stiU I aioidcd and 
shunned him ^One sabhath mormog I w ae umisu illv 
attentive to the discourse; and though 1 had often 
heard his sermons before, I had never yet fdt so 
deeply interitied There had been a atrangc xnort ihtv 
111 the place; and Mr* I<eshc, (X could not but own,) 
hod been most attentive to the sick and dying- His 
LXUTk had heeo successful in many cases, he had 
brought the hardened to repentance hv the Ideaamg oi 
God, and smoothed the way oi death to the alirigmcd 
sjunt^His discourse pew turned, mobt appropriately, 
to the yamty of tarthly things^ and while Le aUuded 
to his ow n <’*>o!ato condition, I could scaipdy refuse 
him d tear \es my brethren,’* he c\rl i mtd with 
much emotion, we are wanderers on the f tea of the 
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fth, I A-Wr MiV'* i^4lf the to us; sjKsnt, 

t IT IV Ik III \ irut^ and («Ui^ lor ourselves, or in 
inui i tnn^ ind vv t vpiiy lor our Iru ndv Snne nmontif 
us niiv , iss iMirdijs m ikucc^ but where ifa Iht joy 
tor tilt wnlow .uid orphan •* Where is tliiir rt^tingl 
pin I li nil a troublesome world? In Heaven alone; 
'uie the> have no rest, ind Htranj;p.rs den} them even 
ilu tc ir of Jilt} and ilfection.** — Hen his vuiie fal- 
tered, he Instil} coiicltidesihndistoursc,|^nd] rctinrned^ 
home ilmobl divested ot my pre)udir(s. jCTuilJ'''VvWks 
tu , 1 terrible lever broke out in the parish oi.Dendale. 

I he IhII ot the church seldom ceased tollmg; and day 
ittei daVf ^om< of the flock ot Henry Leslie were car- 
ried to Uieir la^t, long honie» Amidst tins <U vastation^ 
the nudiial men^ in a connuHation, advised the rc- 
iiioval ot all the iiihahitanta whose rclaUvcH had not 
I v.en smitten bv the dcKtrojerN hand. ^Many lelt im- 
inedi itelv their onl} homes; but their pastor would not 
desert hi^ charge. He was natyrall) of a trad r nistt- 
tuiioK, and the pbysiciaaa suggeated tbai 3kc lilcire 
robust should tem|>oranly undertake his duties; yet 
he w IS inflexible) though the hand of death was raised 
against liun on every »idc* 1 me t him one day as he 
\ as ])erfoniiing hi> usual duties, anda?n(|uired (for we 
were at len^h on bpcaking terms, ) w^y he #id not quit 
^o idt d a <^potr His*Unswer wob si urt and mildly 
•-j)ola.n: P To what purpob*. should 1 resign mv sacred 
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olfiic here to cinoth(r? There 1 'uoiild hopCy few 

VI ho cun th<.\ h^vc not one relative, one tnend to 

grieve for their Ions. Mine are all laid in the grave, 

and hang left thus damdatc, I rvill g1adl> be the only 

samlice*** 1 shook hib hatid, and \ie were coinpletidy 

reconrded ; indeed he Imd never lieen othiTw ise. Wo 

met no nions, for 1 soon otter left AendaLe. My kin« 

drctl ties did mit allow of my devoting my life eiust.- 

lesaily; and l^did not letum till the te\er hud feast'd to 
% 

riigb <lthung the thinned jnhabitiUith. On the evening 
of my qmval, I vvtttulered into the mansions of the 
dea<h intending to visjt Mr* Leslie, who, I concluded, 
still inhabited the |urvniagc. My progress was fre- 
quently aircstod by tlie names of those whom T hud 
once mot iii youthful innocence, or manly friendship, 
now mingled wnth the dust. Death had done his 
work, indeed^ quickly ; he had grasped some of every 
age and station ; the inhabitants of the cottage and 
jostle were alike nprelentlessly mown down. At 
leriglb TK xhed the gate of lilie Parsonage, and my 
haaMkn on the latch of the gate, when 1 perceived 
the old servant of Mr* Leslie stondtug thoughtfully a 
few ][)aces from me* 1 raAed him name, but he 
heard me not* «! repeated itt he then turded slowly to 
me, and pointed downwards. I left the gate and was j 
soon lieside him, whtn 1 pefcei\ed a flat tombstone/ 
just laid there, and ^iproaching, read tins simple^ 
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To the iiM'iTiofy ol* our ffo<Kl nimle, Henry 
I A she.” — ‘‘ AU»s, 111}* Irtotlifr!” 1 could ha\r cried 
uilh tin old pioplu'U hut 1 resthiiiud uiy f^rief, and 
listened to the eiilogv on the departed. Ili*, lecord was 
MMin told: he had been seued with the To or it few 

p » 

days a»ti.r niy departure, and the orphan Iiad now re- 
gained his lo*,! pan Ills. The whole Milage had wept 
for linn, but the gnel of .til was inneh Icsm'IichI by 
tlie neolltciioii, that Inwl he been sjiarechit wouhl have 
probably Ixvn to lus invn regitt; wI»(t^^i>.» ath'i a 
short paso.ige throngfi thib dreary worla, he 'iiad 
icdthed the haven where we all would k'.” 

H. K. A. y. 
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STANZAS. 

Oil, vvlterc arc the {Acasurefi that so{li> alluiM nic 
And my life with coutinua] gaiety irawuM ^ 

OIi,^ v'fti 4 tc the jo>s that inrtum pruturM mu 
In tlic da} b w hen prt)S|arit} |\irklcd around 

* 

Thc> arc gonet UK.y are goiK*,-~likc d beatitirid dream 
They ha\i* vanibU’d, departed, I leor Wo^lfen* ever , 

They ha>e )viM>'d like a loaf home alpitg bj the ntrt iin 
Which the bbwt from it^ Ktem in it6 Airy did sc\ir. 

Ah, would that 1 never had tasted their sweets ’ 
Ticanquilbiy then mlgh«, have softenM somo pang^ ; 

l^oW ixluiiK j biu} , pnat raptures itptals. 

And oV my sad fceluiga portentously bangs ! 
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A U-MlNIlti!. 

BV W. MA< K WORTH PR ARID, CkQ- 

• 

ArintmuK. th(» aRtrrtt r of the KlmrticS of ficrmAnf, li id .• 
brotfii'r, who hndbi^pM hiou^bt up* and ii>on to iiii'h nitiKi in 
tiu' IliMiian »4&r\'irt.*. 1 poii one oiH'nstoii, wh^-n tin tno&rinit'- 
vicrt* hv Ihc^ n\cn Vi^at|[iS thi LmiUujrF), nthr .i 

(oU 4 V|U\ which cndcl in riHitmxnt leproachos, were hCArccly 
prc\c»t(d, uivs Tniituo, from ruidihif* into th^Mtrrani a»l 
ingagtiiit hand to hand.—rw/. Tael/. *1ntt, t. Jf» ». l(vl|L V 

Back.,— i>ack !— he fears not foaming flootl 
Who fears not {iteel.«lad bnci 

No olfhpring this of German blood,— 

Nq brother thou of nune ; 

Some tmatarcl apa\tn of menial birth,— 

Some bound and tiartercd slave: 

Baek, — back!— for thoe our native^ earth 
Would bo a foreign gnue! 

Away ! he miqgM with die rest ^ 

Of tiiat thy lAdeea trito . 

And do the tytmVn bjjjgh behest. 

And cam the roite's hribc ; 

And ^in the chain tb gird tlie fieek. 

The game to bide the hilt, * 

And^il^ri honoijfV hapless wteeL 
With all the gauds of guile 


nf ni 





.'I 

An<l wonld\l thou 1 ii\l iru- uliut thi pnv-' 
n\ a thnt I hut dt 1 1 
H> Vuro** boms, uhich flu h\ dij- 
Art, uhiUmrtji^ in the Min — 

The rtgion’s bhittjieti pinojiU 
I he oitjk s hrokin i — 

1 would not be, f r tilth iiui si \ 

So loitlufl iml (trntd itlnrffi 

^ i 

III’ brtOr> hut the wi//ird, 

Oi ino->t suiptssini, sliU, 
lo inoiii/e, and not dtsitov ^ 
lo palsy, and not kill 
Tl then be truth m that dread art<k 
In (oiv, ind sprtl uid ili'inn, 

Tsoa Itt them tortun the bi-H heirl. 

And wittur the t Use ann ’ 


him by our tountrjN god , 
Iht Uriiblc, the daik, 

7 hi s( ittcrers of the lloniin roo , 
Tht quilkr^ of the birk’ 

'Jht\ fill i tup yiith bitter wot, 

1 hty fill It to the bum ; 

Where shidts of w'lrrwir^ feist fitldw 
1 h It i up nh d1 Ik, i r Juni ' 
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I ^ur^c jl»u y,iits «iir land 

Ucitli mydljii him and Home, — 
T)u‘ riMn;; ja.c', and hnrning hrandi. 

UlmiI toTv.hib, iiln/iii/; hwnc;*-. 
Oh. 111.13' ^hluidcr#t the Ihouj^ht, 
Who triumph*! 111 the sif^ht; 

And iHi hn wakniff terron, wnni^fit 
Jnto heuv dreunui by niglit ! 


I our'.e him by the buart«i that *.igh 
in ruvern, grove, «*iid glen,— 

'rhe sobs of orphaiit'd infancy, 

The tears of agisl men ; — 

When «word» are out, and spear ami il.ut 
lA'avf little ^p{tce for prayer, 

No fettw on mairs arm and heart 
Hangb half so heavy there ! • 


f)h misery ! that such a vow i 
On huch a bead should be; 

Why roines he not, my liroiher, now. 
To fight or fail with roe, — 

I’o he»mv mate in banquet Iw'^, 
guard in battle throng. 

And Vfjirthy of A fether’a soul, 

.And of his rountryV song^ 

M m 14 



Hu It 1 pit -while htroi priss, 

And spoilers tiond the knit, 

Xiniimus ii» IK t hrothirliss 
His brithnn ire the trie’ 

They come iroiin*^, one hour, und lit,ht 
Will fade iroin tuil and tide, 

Ihin oiiw ird, onward to the h^ht 
With darkness for our j^uide 

t 

1 ^nij;ht twiight — when wt shall meet 
In 1 )inb it I ice to t lee — 

Ihcre only would \iniinui ^rcet 
I he reiiegide^s enibruie, 
fhi ( inker of Rome s guilt shall be 
I {>on his Romm n imcy 
And as be Jj\es m slaterj, 
bo shill he die in sbainc* 
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VALEDICTORY STANZAS, . 

^iLlnttrn oftir btfiitma tit CSfrabe of mj? iKTbiGr. 


IJY MUS. tORJSWi:tL JJAHOR WItSON. 


I jooK’n 0]wn thy 

With u calm and tearless ovc, 

And none <oul4 guesji the gnef I fell, 
Or the Height of agoin. 

Thc> deem I tnoiirn thee less, 

* Because my tears arc dried; 

Bill — what affliction is deep 

A', that we strive to hide? 

For^ what are sighs and tcar^ 

Or n dark and troubktl brow ? « 

t • w ^ 

Tis the Mlent lic^i that mly ino«rn&. 

• And Mccrls— a imiu fkiC'- lAw * 

• I 

M HI 4 
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Miul**' wtiulcl lx* rarer s»*tn. 

And bunnvHooks be kss. 

On man\ a chet'k — did it disclo*;c 

The bnstnn's wretchedness* 

• 

1 lonkM u|^on thy grates 
With IxMiding osiers tttin'd; 

And felt ni) heart, and all its hopes, 
Iii^that low siKit isiw ’shnn'd. 

1 ’t e sat beside thy couch. 

Through many a night of jiain; 

Till morn has dawn'd ujK>n the tears 
Nature could not restrain! 

I \c watch’d thy dying bed, 

Thou fair and lieautciAia clay ! 

And wiped the chill damps from thy bniw 
With tremlding hand away! 

I saw thy closing eye $ 

A heard thy last-drawn breath: — 

Calmly I stood — till aP was past. 

It was THY hour, oh OCatji! 

But, neser felt I thau, 

Ixs I l^a\c felt to-day; 

When gazing on thy iiew-rais’d urn, 

’Mid the emblems of decay ! 
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\ es ! of and death, 

h'c«h ohjort ^{uikc to vn^; 

As I sttKKl in the skuI and crowded field 
Of cijUI inortnljty ! • 

• 

For there ^^crc ruin’d gra\c.<. 

And many a broken stonCi^ 

Placed b} some noirowing hcturl, to tell 
A tale of lov’d ones gone! 

And then, methought, how soop • 

Thine, too, may share their fate; 

And, ’jieath the mimblmg touch oi time. 
Grow Vom and desolate f 

Turn from tht>» earthly scene, 
l«oijk upwards^ oh! my heart# 
laiuk from thus mould’nng, mortal clay. 

To the diviner parti • 

Think of the'^^Kr, enshrined, 
hike a pure ciysul gem; 

The bnghtott ’mid the radiant host 
In heav’n's rich diadem i * 


_ * Old Frfticrafc.^ 

• 1 



101 
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round llic worM — Fichohl 
Danger’. on^^f\’ry m<Ioj 
A»ul lIiLii K*.iou*e, thy Iviho lui’* 

Troin the tliead strife, iintned ^ 

Tho Hj mucw muthci hroughl — 
Tliouf^h dark the i>ath >^110 trod — 
ifc'i lirst-horn, and her dtiirest hoi)o, 
'1*0 ^yall before his God’* 

y 

f-li.d! ('iJiiisriAK mothers inotirn, 
Vo whom the light is gn'n, 

When (iocl Itmseff vouchsafes to call 
Their cherish’d ones to heav ’« ’ 

No! dried be ev’ry tear; 
lie hiNh'cl each murmuring sigh ; 
I.Lt rSfcSO track their steps on earth. 
To follow through the sky ! 


* Samuel. 
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lIKDGE* ROSES. 

BY MH8. linn AND. 

Of all thi‘ heaiitiful objerts which natiiji'* ^iroscnfs in , 
those scjisons, when fche is most attracliwv^ jKonaiis 
none vill Ik* fouml ecjually chariiun^ with wiltl 
hc'<lj;o rose. 1'he jirofiision of its star.hKe^Aovvers, the 
simplicity of their comtniction, the delicacy of Ihur 
oiloiir, the Tnultitudc of small shining lea\c.s, which 
rclioc and contrast wtth their tender hues, never fdil 
!o excite that sense of pkaHiirahlc admiration^ whhb, 
whether elicited by the noble and comrnajndingieatUEes 
of nature, or her common and evanescent gifts, must 
he considered the mast pure and^iialloyed gratification 
whicff we can enjoy. 

The rose must tic allowed to have superior claims on 
our attention to all the children of Flora, (lovely as* 
llu\' all are,) as the establuihed queen of the garden, 
the flower hnllowed by the Ijrcof tins prophet, sung 
b_\ the Grecian hard and IransphijitisA to oHr riorthern 
chine from classic itdif, that ” golden shell,’* licist 
wortljy to rear so bright a gem ih iti| <A'n fertile valleys 
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i>t hiin^*' It in uniin]>h Iroir .mi At«iatic birlli-placc. 

wc ha\c fH.'st lo\cd <»r in, our 

rivnllfH licn'j ot the nisjnriitwins of poctn. owr 
soft iisvot i.inori'- o‘ \onth, love, unri pUsisurt', .ire all 
combined in memnr} with tlica* ftiir emblems id joy 
and beauty, and we levert to our hdi»j>iest dajs .is rojs// 
hoHi'- Fveii the ronipiainm^ invalid, tbe opyiresse*! 
mourner — he who is wearied with the monotonj ot lile 
— i^r dis^ja^i.i with it*« vice and folly,— reeals some 
green sp^*^, some virdanl oasis m lU wide desart, on 
which remembrance < an jiause with pleasure, and can 
term moinent*^ that were la ronkur <te la roic. Tlie 
brow oi innocent i hildhood is garlanded w ith ruses in 
Its frolic sports; and the rojal beauty crowned with 
them m liridnl splendour. Hoses torm the burden of 
the nnlk-m«ul's Ming, and the bacchaixd''* re\ cl ; the 
philosopher scans them with ndimraitoih the jM>et gazes 
on them wnth rapture; the selfish voluptuary deems 
Inxtir) Incomplete without theix aid ; and the stern os. 
ioti>^id to smile on that licauteoiis elfdd of 

earth, which, like himself, is environed with thonis, 
but liears a dewy diamond in it^ liosoin. 

These honour'., indeed, appc'rlain rather to the rich 
garden rose, in .all its brilliant varieties, ivid full per- 
ftmie, ilum the humble relative of which we siieak. 
the hedge rose fretpiently %vastes its sweetness on 1 
thi^csart air;" T)ut yet it is rarcU beheld w*i*hout 
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.iw.ikolunt; but not li‘ s .imwbh, 

and delightful ViiH)lion- ubuh M)riUf» fut.n ol^ji (U id 
and lead to the devi.l.on «i| 'ir.ditudo. That 
^^bo bisl dl^|llll>'^ the |Mtho‘-> of deep Icel- 
in«r, .uid iIk elivaijon id tr»c iml3» » itl.uius — 

•• 'h ’ wJjo < !ti liKik («n n.i“iri s laci. 

\ii(l !<■ 1 tnihi'lv ino’i. *' 

And we wtu \ciiluie to that even upon this con- 

% • 

liiud iKirtion ot the work.’, of ereatuin, nufi^'dvuU * 
uitli sensations of suth unmixed eleii^ht, ^^ld ealnt 
s^itid.utjon, .Is to prnduee in tlieir bosoms a*st.ii'."of 
biillowed jo>, whu'h rai f then) Iruiu •’•nature op lo 
nature^ Ood/’ and canniit tail, for <i uuk, lo reptl 
trnin their bo'^oms, as fioin a s<in(tuarv that is swept 
and parnished,” c\tr) £;;rovtllii ){5 desjic, and inalt\o- 
lent inclination 

1 here IS something in llu ir cei v i v turnf from j car to 
year, refreshing to the huair, as well , 1 *? the senses; and 
when^ve hiive got far enough out oj to\^ 
roses, where, perhaps, wchate frcrjocnlly >een tJuni, 
a thousand pctt> \t\ations vanish before tin in. There 
the> stariil! old in the *taiK}, %vx yoin’g in llieir 
Unehntvs; ,viid dull must h.' that irnaginain.n, and 
(old tha Iri'orn, v, hidi docs not h.ul thci^i vilh the 
kmdlj rcct^i^itiori ot iii^i.diy fccongsf atid that ^lu 
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of the iipiritfif which, in it*i \cr} joy, subdues the evd, 
and invigorates the jietter pari of its being. A purer 
air is around us, a brighter prospect licforc us; the 
vexations which anne^, the cares which distress us, 
vanish beneath a new and^benign influence — we look 
around with liencvolcnce, and forward with hojic. 

In those countries where limcbtone abounds, tlie 
hedge rose is most luxuriant, and there Imasts far more 
_ spreading branches, and dowers of more brilliant hue, 
than w'Cjpvcr find in the neighbourhood of the metro- 
polis. Hence, in many parts of Scotland, the hedge 
rose floi.risLv?8 writh a freedom that rivab the plains of 
Persia, and the valleys of Judea. In the neighbour- 
hood of Matlock, and many other parts in the romantic 
districts of Derbyshire, the rough rocks, and secluded 
dingles, are richly spangled with its Imng gems. The 
painter who seeks to delineate the bold cliffs of Dove- 
dale, or its foaming stream, finds himself uncon- 
sciously softening theur severity, by sketching the rose 
side; and the mineralogist, intdH on 
cx})loring caverns, and descrying specimens, is de- 
tained by the beauty of the crimson dog roses that 
skirt the entrance, or wave from the sides of these 
rugged aperturgs. , 

The mat beautiful specimens of this generous plant 
we have ever &bc!d, grow an the ruins* of Bolton 
Priory, in the ndth of yor^^hi^c, and thus emlylhsh 
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the finest scents nhftb t^aiits a monastic site, in the 

coiiTitrv. These* rums "tlmiigh not extensn'ts l>t*ing 

a 

singularly elegunl in their lon^^« aiirt bitiiutcd on the 
hanks ol the Wharlc, where the> are clothed with 
noble woods, studded with tg^ld rocks, or skirted with 
emerald nuadows, — w'here tnbutar> streams glide 
gentl\ over jiebliled iK'ds, or rush in iiiagmficent cuta- 
rafts, jirescnt altogether a picture uniting e\cry ob- 
ject ol* attraction. ^ ^ 

I'he former church ol the convent is atiA the ]>urisbi 
church, but the Ifmg-draw'ii aiales, the noble choir, and 
all the jHirts allotted for human habitatioi^ar^ in a 
dilapidated state. Few ^religious cstabUbhinents owe 
their rise to an origin so touching (es|iecially to the 
heart of woman) aa thio, for it was founded by Ccnlia 
dc Mesrhines, to pray for the soul of het only son, the 
Boy of Egremont.” Seeking to spring over the 
Wharfe, in a place where its angry torr8nt is com* 
pressed lietw'cen opposing rocks, he was pulled into 
the w'aier by a favourite greyhound, ^ 

leash to hia arm, and irreparably lost. 

It IS here^ in the precincts of that spot where all 
earthly bap|)ines.s was prostrated by a single stroke, 
w here rank, youth, courage, and beauty were laid low 
^ — where death triumphed, and deHolationJruunpha 

|still — wberc4lte motirnio^ of a bereavid ^lother were 
‘‘^ucoeedc'd by the imposing cetemonies §f a magnificent 

V * 
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and imnginatiV'? hierarch v, now indicated alone b} 
broken pillars, unglarcd windows, and wuMiig grass, 
that the wild rose blossoms m all its jirodigalit} of 
bcaufy- Springing from scant \ stores of Ctirth, dojKi- 
sited in narrow crevices qf the mouldering walls, each 
tree sjireads out niimcrons branches, w huh, dinging 
to tlie tracery of the window s, «ukI the shafts tif the 
arches, form festoons like the woodbine, and boast of 

lines that T\\ al the most trcasurcil favourite of horli- 
u x 

V culture. 

Seated beneath the rums, and revoking the sad fate 
of the toimder, with that of many others among the 
groat 111 ^iis tKighl)oiirhood,ik(the centre of the civil 
wars during the contest of the Uom‘s,) when a deep 
sense of the sins and miseries of human existence 
forced itself on my rcmcuihrance, and the spirits of 
the proud and the oppressed, which once haunted 
these prc'CiAiCtK, arose around me, exciting fear or 
awakening sorrow', 1 have gazed on these beautiful 
^ tlovversv as they .sh^ne like stars above me, ^nd felt 
thaT^iirtiidr returning blos.soms, so lately emerging 
from n wintry grave, nature, not less than revelation, 
gave the promise of that immortality which can alone 
console us for the turmoil and sorrow of life; and have 
rejoiced in the remembrance 

* i ‘ V 

** That the stmnn of wintii^' life wdl be o’er, 

\iul one iiH-^UDifiMl spnni; ciieiivlc alU** 
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S ^iilf o( lf|c l3o|;iir. 

BY JAMhS BIBI), LSU. 


The siimmor mix had sunk to rest, « 
Mid gUiuniy clouds that veiled the 
The hollow drum was mute; the sound 
Of clarion ccoscd to w*ail around ; 

The fight was past, proud Jamks hod fled, 
With cow ard haste from high Dunmeire ; 
The nverN gushing tide was red; 

The battle of the Boyxe was o*cr ! 

Tlte strife was post beside the strosm . 
That glimmered In the twilight beam. 

The Waarioe's Beidi: in sorrow sate. 
Forlorn in heart, and desolate! 

Oh ! hap}iy days had passed her lity, 

With scarce a cloud to dim the sk^ 

Of life’s liright sum feer, ealm and^ flur 
For love’s iinsMting son was thetfe! 

» • yn2» 
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gentle I. oka Innpf had't}CTnf 
Of lieauty'h bmver the iairy Queen; 

And gtUlant CoNWAV'ii truth and ln\e, 

Afade earth a tjpe of hca\en above. 

But he hod left foii^LoitAS side, 

To riLsh atnid the battle tide, 

First of the throng, the bravest, Inr^t, 

With patriot sv\on! and table cre^t, 

.. O'er which a flower was seen to wave; 
lane's trembling hand the token gave, 
wiled Conway from his Lora parted, 
-Bj^gtlci'ds of martial glory fired; 

When she was mute and lirokcii-bearted. 

And he by lofty liofic inspired ! 

Alas ! the ]iaiiiful tiding came, 

Which, though they s|iuke of Cokway's fame. 
Told that the eye of love must weep. 

O’er death’s lost, long, and gloomy sleep; 

1'hat he whom Lora loved so well, 

* to the hattle^fought— and fell t 9 

And now upon the river's brink 
She sate forloni, to weep and think 
Of all that once had blessed her hiyirt, 

I'roiit which ’tis woe, nay death, to [lari'! 
Beside he/ now one blqf<^ing child, ^ 

A playful boy, xcas sporting w'lld; ^ 
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lie tell not^horro^’s liatul, that pressed 
Sc» luM\v on his mother’s l^east; 

And as he |ja/cd upon her fare, 

>lis pln^rnl mood and wuiiutij^ 

Awakened thoughts, t scorpion train ; 

The accents from hin nosy lips, 

When w'lll my father come again r”— 

Made darker still her soul’s eclipse; 

And spread around her dork dCwSpair, 

Its night, without a star.ticam there ! 

The fearfui tale, which told her all^ 

Of ConmtaY’s glory «-C on way’s fall ; 

The thoughU of days gone hy for cter. 
Thoughts of the tics which death can sever; 
Opinxssed her heart, and throbbing hrow, 

With hopeless grief and torture now, 

As, weeping, o^er her child she hung, 

And heard the accents of^is tongue. 

Oh, weep not, mother ! weep no*nip,iy,**» * 
Tis said the battle strife is o’er; 

My father, when we parted last. 

Promised that, when the light ivas past. 
Returning, he would tell to mc« 

The story of the battle.— -See • 

On finder bank Vic wind>Hower blows, 

, VVhert tad^thi rtver’s cuni^t*flow'6. 
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And sneh a Hower^ in jiu eetf s't bloom. 

My father worcjicside his, plume. 

Ves* I will pluck tbn flimci i.>r him,”— 
IJc siud, and, lip^ht nf heart and limb. 
Sprang to the nver’s ^rink ; and mm 
His hand had reached the willow bough. 
While, bending o*er the stream, he tried 
To pluck the floweret by its side, 
fiuick, quick beneath his feet gave w'ay 
The treacherous earth, the lealy spray 
Snapped in his grasp, w'hilc headlong o'er 
The lAa'gcd hank he fdll— The roar 
Of Boyne's impetuous gushmg stream. 
Hose mingling with the fearful scream. 
Which rent the air in discord wild, 

As raved the mother for her child ! 

She saw the waters deep and strong. 

Bear him, m eddving whirls, along. 

down he sank — again — again— 

The torturing fear, the sudden shock, 
Had stunned the mother's giddy brain. 

As near the sharp and jutting rock 
The watery, bore him fat^t : — one groan 
Broke 'ferom his struggling soul — its tone 
Choaked fay tne bubbling j*sddy, died, 

As deep benut|i the whelmmg tide 
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The helpIcs^lKKjly. sank -and near. 

With ((uiveriiijc; struck dumb by fear, 
‘stowl J.oHA.-^^iratk ! — trom yonder steep, 
Tliat uses nVr Iio\ ke’s current deep, 

A plun"c ih heard Rnd 1^0 n A now 

ticholds, amid the roaring water, 

A Axarrior’s form, whose bleeding brow 
Tells of tlie hot and recent slaughter. 
Deej), deep he plunged licneath the wave, 
Ills aim to icsciie, hojie to Siive. * 

Loud roared the tide, the raging blast 
Met the rough current as it pavsed, ^ 

And wliirled its flaky foam along 5 
But still the swimmer, fciWless, strong, 

Beat the wild waves — and now he bore 
A child's pule form : — lo ! near the shore 
lie struggles on, where Lora stands 
With throbbing heart — beseeching HlUids;-.- 

He gains the bank — he gazes wild 

m 

Op Lora, and the lifeless child:— . 

“ O God !— 'tis Conway !”— Every sense 
Fled with that feeling deep— intense. 

To earth she fell, like marble bust 
O'erthrojsn by storm or sudden gust, — 
Wliilc o'er her, Conway, bent in fes^ 

At lei^tti her gent^ \oicc so 

Thrilled o'er his heart, itkq mu^c*s strain, 

Whjfhjieard, wc long ip again: 
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And ntnv his child\s rctn'rmOj, brcatli, 
Slow triumphed o’or the ot death ; 
He saw, once more, life’s lingering light, 
That pUiyed around thobc orbs so bright, 
Break from the chiUft unclosing eyes, 
Like sunny beams from clouded skies ! 
Debghtful moment !— fraught uith bliss, 
The heart’s full hope, the soul’s desire, 
The world can gue no joy like this; 

Oh ! happy mother, child, and sire ’ 



THE FAREWELL PLEDGE, 


nV DELTA. 


1 . 

I PLFDOE lli> health, my only lov^, ^ 
Tis midnij^ht calm, no step is near; 
And, as my hjis to bless thee move. 

The accents thrill my lonely ear: 

'I’o thee alar my \ isions roam ; 

Long \anished scenes again I see; 

The vvoiids that circle round thy^omc, 
The lake, the garden-grot, and thee ! 


Hail to thee, bright and beommg star. 
That, n-,ing o’er life’s troubled sea. 
Came, like the herald from afar, 

Of \jini‘'hcd calms renewed to^mc. 
lonjt. beneath the load of care, ^ 
opes, my ||eart, my liS0^id lain, 

1 deemed no charm of*up}>er air, 

• • ' 

Co^ e’er revive it^bli/^t ag^ 
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Youth’s siuilis^ht^ fading tn«in my sk\. 

Seemed rotibing earth oi half its bloom, 
WhLMi lo ! to bless my v acant e} c, 

Thy lieauLy ghttere<!t- through the gloom : — 
And though ’imd crowd*! 1 mingled much, 
Alas ! they only stifled c ,ire ; 

And liliss — it 111 this world be such — 

Is but a respite from despair. 

j 

IV. 

health! — thou wert to me 
A star of joj , restoring 3 outh. 

Life’s sky was coloured o’er by thee 
With hues more warm than those of tnith. 
^To moro^— no more earth’s chequered waste, 
Shall shew a flower so pure, so bright; 

No mors— no mure my spirit taste 
Such boundless bliss, and true delight. 

Kow where art thou ? — Now where art thou ? 

Illusion of' my lonely thought! 

Oft visions flash across my brow. 

Of scenes and seasons passion.fraufht— 

Of see- '*8, when love to pleasure’s s'^nile 
llg<uciiig,''udded mtngHng grace ; ' 

Of seasons bright, fi^en thou, the whiles 
Wert suinshine-'^unt^ every place! \ 
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Thou c‘dm'^tw\)c like land and light 
l^nlo the ^ipwreiked saff<ir*R path, * 
When, drifting through the atomic oi night, 
lie sees no haven-Aut that of 
Yet ah I contentious fates lietween, 

Ha\c pla(cd the rocks wc may not pass, 
And shewn us joys that might have been, 

In gloomy disappointment's glass. 


Where art th<m now V—With silver 
The moon returns to rule the cve; 
The sun is lictiutiful and bright ; 

The fields and forests do not grieve; 
The maiden, as she plies her task, 

Still sings the meadows green among; 
All bid my liosom pause, to ask,^ 

What makes for me the day so long ? 


Where art thou now ?— Within the g1ad<!^ ' 
What lime the eve frowns duskily, 

The Joicrs stealing through the shade, 
Remind of what no more shall be: 


remind ol wl 
da|s whose 
•ilsd o’er, a 


soft elysian glow. 


a» on an angej 


When joy was indeed, a 
DitMted^of Its veiu>in«ki tl 
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\ fx, 

I pletlj^c til) health, 1 pleil'jf' y]iy heallli, 
tleascn vi nu '^leart, — ,ulieu, V^ht u ' 

*Tid thine, in d'l-’.ti.Je, hy stealth, 

To.Ii' i;,J)efiire my v'cumed view, 
aU fr ‘hH^ all laii ! — and, tlu)iif;h irul throng;''. 

My cares awhile must thci. lorp:ot; 

Stiil memory conies with lu^^ht, and lon{j;s 
Fur benutiCN well leni^il^red yet’ 

FarlMA'cli, liclovcd, — a last fare well ! 
i ri\pAK» 

Thy brightness, lieaming through the gloom. 
Could once my spirit's cloud dib])cl, 

And still can light, though to the tomb. 
Forget thee, sweet, — ah while thus hcail 
Throbs on, thy memory lilest shall lx;; 

TKc thoughts with life that latest part, 

Will tremble to a prayer for thee! 


THE F.N^. 
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